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BRITANNIA. 
A POEM. 



<( — *— £t tantas audetis tollere moles ? 

«< Qil,os ego — fed motos pracftat componere fluftus. 

«< Pod mihi non (imili pcena commifia luetis. 

« Maturate fugam, regique haec dicite veftro : 

*« Non illi'imperium pelagi, fsvumque tridentetn, 

" Sed mihi forte datum" — Virg, 

AS on the ftt4ieat ihore Bntannia &tf 
Of her degenerate font the faded f amft» 
Deep in her anadotts hearty revolving fad : 
Bare was her tlurobbfing bofom to the gale* 
That hoarie« and hollow, from the bleak furge blew ( 5 
Loofe flow'd her treiSet } reat her acure robe. 
Hung O'er the de^ from her najeftic brow 
She tore the laurel, and (be tore tiie bay. 
Nor ceased the cGg^gus^ef to bathe her dieek ; 
^or ceas'd her fobs to mtirmvr to the maia. id 

Peace difcontented nigh, de^iarting, ftretch'd 
Her dove-like wings. And War, though greatly roiiz'di 
Yet mourns his fetterM hands. While thus tb« queen 
Of nations fpoke ; and what ihe faid the Mufe 
Kf corded, faithful, in unbidden verfe. 
Vol. II. B Bv » 
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Ev'n not yon fail, that, from the iky-mixt wave. 
Dawns on the fight, and wafts the Royal Youth ^, 
A freigjit of future glory to my fhorei 
Ev'n not the flattering view of golden days^ 
And rifing periods yet of bright renown, &# 

Beneath the Parents, and their endlefs line 
Through late revolving time, can footh my rage; 
While, unchaftis'd, th* infulting Spaniard dares 
Infeft the trading flood, full of vain war 
Defpife my navies, and my merchants feize; zt 

As, trufting to falfe peace, they fearlefs roam 
The wojld of waters wild j made, by the toil. 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
K®r burfts my fleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt ? 30 
This tame befeeching of reje6bd peace f 
This meekforbcarance ? this unnative fear. 
To generous Britons never known before ? 
And faiPd my fleets for this ; on Indian tides 
To float, una6tive, with the veering winds ? 3^ 

The mockery of war ! while hot difeafe. 
And floth diflemper^d, fwept <^ bummg crowds. 
For a£^ion ardent; and amid the deep. 
Inglorious, funk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the roiling flood, ^ 

Far from their friends, and country unavengM f 
And back the drooping war-ihip comes again, 
DHpirked, and thin ; her Tons a(ham*d 

♦ Frederick. 

Thui 
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Thus idly to icriew dieir native Hiore ; 

With not one glory l^nrkling in their eye^ 45 

One triumph on ^ir tongue. A-paflcngeri 

The violated merdiant comes along ; 

That f arolbugfat wealth, for which the noxious gale 

He drewy and fweat beneath eqnator funs* 

By lawtefs force detainM f a force that foon 50 

Would melt away, and every ipoil refign. 

Were once the Britiih lion heard to roar. 

Whence is it that the proiid Iberian thus» 

In their own well-aflfened element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the mafters of the main } 55 

Who told him» that the big in^mbent war 

Would not, «re liiis, haverolPd his trembling ports 

In fmoaky ruin ? and his guilty fkores, 

Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world. 

Yet unaton^d, funk in the fwallowing deep, 60 

Or kd the glittering prize into the Thames f 

There was a time (oh, let my languid fons 
Kefume their fpirit at the rouzing thought 1) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
SwcU'd o'er the labouring furgej like a whole beavtn 
Of clouds, wide-roU'd before the boundle^ breeze. . 
Gaily the fplendid armameot along 
Exultant ploughed, iefle£tiag a red gleam. 
As funk the fun, o'er all the flaming Vaft$ 
Tall, gorgeous, and elates drunk with the dream . 70 
Of eafy conqueft s while their bloated war. 
Stretch^ out from &y to iky, the gatjiuer'df force 
Of ages hetd.to its €a|^€iou« womb. 

B ? But 
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But foon, regardl^ of ii» tumhtiBow povipt 

My dauntlefs Biitoos eam^ a gioomy few^ 7^ 

Witb tempeft blacky the goodly fcoieiiefbnii^d, ' 

And laid their glory wafte. The boks of Foto 

Refiftkfs thuBder'd thzongh t^eir yieMiag fidet| 

Fierce o'er their beauty Uaz'd die lurid flames 

Aad fexz'd in horrid grafp^ or flistterM wide, C^ 

Amid the mighty watert deep titty funk. 

Then too from eveiy premontory chSiU 

Rank fen, and csvem ^wiiere tibe wt&d ware woik>« 

I iwept confederate wrnds^ and fweil'd a flonoa. 

Bound thi glad iite^ fnatchM by the Tcagefoi blaft» $$ 

The fcatter'd remnants drove ; on the blifld iielvr^ 

And pointxid rocky that marks th' indented ihore, 

Relentlefs dafh'd, who-e loud the nbrthem mais 

Howls through the fra^nr'd Cakdonian iiles. 

Such were the dawnings of my watery reigo f ^e 
But iince how vaft it grew, how ablblntey 
Ev'n in thofe troubled times,, when dveatful Blaise 
Aw'd angry nations with the Biitifli name. 
Let every humbled ftate, let Europe iay> 
Suftain'd, and balanced, by my naval ann. 9$ 

Ahy what muft thofe immortal fpirits thudc 
Of your^poor ihifts ? Thofe, for thnr oevntiy't goo4 
WhoTac'd the blackeft danger, knew no fear, 
1^0 mean fubmiffiony but comaumded peace* 
Ah> how with indignation maft they bum t too 

(If aughty but joy, can touch etherial breafts 
Withihame) with grief! to fee their feeble font 
Shr"^ '•^•" ♦hat empire o'er the qnfipiefd ieas. 

For 
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For which their wifdom pla&aM, their councils g^ow'd^ 
And their veins hied thxough many a toiliag age 1 lo^ 

Oh, firft of hnmaa bleffiags I and fuparemc I 
Fair Peace ! how lovely, hQw ddightful thou t 
By whofe wide tie, the kindred fons of mea 
Like brothers live, in axmty combiiy'd. 
And uaiiiipidous faith; while honeft toil no 

Gives every joy, and to thoie joys a rlgh^ 
Which idle, barbaxous rapine but qfurpt. 
Pure is thy reign f when, unaccura'd by bloodf 
Nought, fave the fweetneli of indulgeac ihowers^ 
Trickling diftila into tht vemant glebo; x t $ 

inftead of mangled cascaflea, fad*feen» 
When the blithe iheaves lie foatter'd o'er the field f 
When only ihining (hares, the crooked knife. 
And hooks impriat die w^|Bt||h^ 
When the land bluihes with the rofe aloae, sAO 

The falling fruitage^ and the bleediag nnt. 
Oh, Peace 1 thou ibusce,- and foul of focial Ufe| 
Beneath whof&calm iafpLnog^iatueMse, 
S cience his views enkaM» «> AgtreSnmf 
And fwelling Commerce opena all her ports-s 1 15 

Bleft be the man divine^ who gives us thee 1 
Who bids the trumpet huihhia honidclaligp 
Nor blow the giddy nations into^ rage i 
Who iheaths the murderous blade $ the deadly gim 
Into the well-pil'd armory i^eturoej i^ei 

And, every vigour fromtbe work of death,: 
To grateful induftry conventing,. makee 
The couocry flousiAiy. and tbc^city.lauie. 

B 3 Unviolatad 
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To dare the facred vengeance of the juft. 

And what, «iy thoughtlefs fohs, fhould fire yon more^ 
Than whcnyotir well-eam'd empire of the deep 
The Icaft beginning injury receives I 
AVhat better cauft can calt your lightning forth? 
Tour thunder wake ? your deareft life demand } 
IVhat better caufe, than when your country (cet 170 
The (ly deftru£lion at her vitah aimM ? 
For, oh, it much imports you, 'tis your alt. 
To keep your trade intire, intire the force, 
And honour of your fleets ; o*er that to watch, 
£v'n with a hand fevere, and jeah>us eye. 17^ 

In intercoiirie be gentle, generous, juft, 
By wifdom poliih'd, and of manners fairi 
But on the fea be terrible, untam'd. 
Unconquerable ftill { let none efcape. 
Who ihall but aim to touch your glory there* 1 So 

Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to fiiatch his ^young away t 
And is a Briton feiz'd ? and ieit'd beneath 
The flumbering terrors of a Britiih fleet ? 
Then ardent rife t Oh, great in vengeance rife I 185 
Overturn the proud, teach rapine to reftore : 
And as you ride fublimely round the world. 
Make every veflel floop, make every ftatc 
At once their welfare and their duty know. 
This is your glory ; this your wifdom ; this 190 

The native power for which you were defign*d 
By Fate, when Fate deiign'd the firmeft ftate» 
That e'er wa$ iiba^ed on the Axb)e£l fea ; 

B 4 A flatc^ 
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A ftate» alone, wheraLiWof^ (M^ tiv^ i , . 
Xb ^fe Utt tamtai this ^vesiais of RHUikifidk 1^9 5 

When Athftosa IUbm, sui4 Caithagftafe np-mm^a 
The world almoft in fiwiflt fl^lh 4iflblv'4. 
For this, ^b«le kkIui sifou^ ytmr cobA wort thfowft. 
For this, yeitr Qtksy. fSfiUfikr hmAet^d^ fluxit 
Strong i9«o ftiiffHjl growth jt ^r tto, your hearts soo 
Swell with a fulk^ oourag)), glK^wiag ftill 
As danger grawa^ aad'ilNiigdiy Mri Mil furthjis 
Are liberal po<ic'4 oV 1^ the feav^nt laad. 
Then chmi& thia, lhi» ^nfinptmStre power* 
Uji^angerous t» thft pMiQf «ver pionfft^. to^ 

By laviih Natuca thnUl mho youf hand t 
And, unincunbtr^^ with^lhfi bdk imamift 
Of conqueft, whenca tMige anlpirca m9&^ uA M\ 
Self-cru(h'd, extend yainr reign from Aona feft fliarOy 
Wheree'er that wind y^uc hi^ bahaftt caa. blow ^ a 10 
And fix it deep on this eternal bafe. 
For ihould the flsding labiick once give wi^. 
Soon (lacken^d quite, and paft recovery hiofca» 
It gathers ruin as it roUa alsngv 
Slaep rtilbing down to that dorounog g«lpb» ai 5 

Where maity a mighty amptre hnrieil lica. 
And (hould the big redunihnt flood of trade. 
In which ten thoufiiml thou^d labours join 
Their ieveral currents, till the bonndleia tide 
Jlolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land; aio 

Should this brighr^ream, the leaft infle£bed, point 
Its courfe another way» o'er other hmda 
* The various treafure would refiftkia poiuv 

Ne'er 
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Ne*er to be won >gaia; iUnamttxiA 

Left a vile chanael, Mithtt, wad dcfldy tfl^ 

W^ith all around » nifaablt wdflke. 

Not Egypt, wew, her bentr heaven, dbv Nile 

Tum'd ii^the fiide of Hoir; tHten o*er kU mckty 

And roaring caaara^ bepmd the reach 

O^ dizzy vUImi |»iPd^ iw one wide #a&- a^o 

An Ktbiopiaii dtlugc foams amaift 

(Whence wondeikig fable tvacM him' from the (kf) t 

Ev'n not that prime of earth, where baprefts crowd 

On untiird hanrefts, aflf the teeming year. 

If of the fat o^tviowiAg evknre robb'dV 235 

Were then a more vm<3BmfotvMe wild^ 

Steril, an^void^ than, of her trade depiiv'dy 

Britons, yotttf boailed ifle ; her prfncfs fiiak | 

Her high-built honour moulder 'd to thrduftt 

Vmerv'dherferoei her f^intvanffti*)i quite t S4# 

With rapid wing her rkhes fled away 1 

Her uBinquented poit6.aloner the fign 

Of what file was.} her merchants- fcatter'd wkkf 

Her hollow fliops iiut up ; and- in her ibvett, 

Hfev fields,, woodb) markets, villagesf and roadi^ t^^ 

The chearful voice of labour heard no more. 

Oh, let not-^ien wafte Luxury impair 
That manly foul of toil, which (hrings yournenres. 
And your own proper happinefs creates ! 
Oh, let not the fbft^ penetrating plague 150 

Creep on the free-bom mind 5 and working there^ 
With the fliarp tooth of many a ncw-form'd want, 
Endlefs, and idle aU, eat out the heart 

Of 
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Of Liberty: the. high conception blaft; 

The noble fentimenty th' innpatienc fcom ±55 

Of bafe rubje6^ion, and the fwelUng wiik 

For genera^} good, erszing from the mind : 

While nought fare narrow felfiihnefs fucceeds. 

And low defign^ the fneaking paf&ons all 

Let loofe, and reigning in the rankled breafi* 260 

Induc'd at jaft, by fcarce-perceivM degrees^ 

Sapping the very frame of government. 

And life, a total diiTolution comes ) 

Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear» ' 

Opprefiion raging o'er the wafte he makes y a&5 

The human being almoft quite extin6t 1 

And the whole Hate in broa^ corruptioa finks* 

Oh, fhun that gulph : that gaping ruin &un 1 

And countlefs ages roll it far away 

Crom you» ye heaven-belov'd I may Libirtyf 27a 

The light of life, the fun of human-kind \ 

Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame^ 

Ev'n where the keen depreffive north defcends, 

Still fpread, exalt, and actuate your powers I 

While, flaviih fouthern climates beam in vain 1 ay 5 

And may a public ipirit from the throtie. 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land, the finer arts inipire. 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive head. 

Blow the freih bay, bid Induftry rejoice, Mto 

And the rough Tons of loweft Labour fmile. 

As when, profufe of fpring, the loofen'd weft 

Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 

Youths 
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Toutfaf Gfe» and love, and beauty o^er the world. 

But hafte we from thefe melancholy (hores, S85 

Kor to deaf winds and waves our fniitlefs plaint 
Four weak ; the country claims our adtire aid } 
That let us roam ; and where we find a fpark 
Of public yirtue> blow it into flame. 
Lo f now my Tons, the fons of freedom f meet tfo 
In aweful ieaate $ thither let us fly; 
Bum in the patriot^s thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearlefs truth ; myfelf, transformM, preflde. 
And fhed the fpirit of Britannia round. 

This faid ; her fleeting form, ai^daiijjrain, 295 
Sunk in the gale ; and nought but ragged rocks 
RufliM on the broken eye -, and nought was beard 
But the rottgb cadence of the daflung waTe» 
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COMPARED: 
Bein^ the FIRST FART c^ 

LIBERTY, 

A POEM. 



The CONTENTS of Part I. 

The following Poem is thrown into the form of a Poeti- 
cal Vifion. Its fcene the ruins of ancient Rome. The 
Goddefs of Liberty, ^o is fuppofed to (peak through 
the whole, appears, duara^rized as Britilh Liberty; 
to ver. 44. Gives a view of ancient Italy, and par- 
ticularly of republican Rome, in all her magnificence 
and glory s to ver. 112. This contrafted by modem 
Italy i its vallies, mountains, culture, cities, people : 
the difference appearing ibongeft in the capital city 
Homes to ver. 234. The ruins of the great works 
of Liberty more magnificent than the borrowed pomp 
of Oppreffions aad from them revived Sculpture, 
Painting, and Architecture; to ver. 256. The old 
Romans apoftrophizedy with regard to the feveral 
melancholy changes in Italy: Horace, Tully, and 
Virgil, with regard to their Tibur* Tufculum, and 
Naples ; to ver. 2^7. That once fineft and moft or- 
namented part of Italy, ail along the coaSk of Baiae, 
how changed ; to ver. sax. This defolation of Italy 
applied to Britain; to ver. 344. Addrefs to the 
Goddefs of Liberty, that Ihe would deduce from the 
&-ft ages, her chief eftabliOiments, the defcription of 
which conilitute the rubje6t of the following parts of 
this Poem. She aifents, and commands what ihe fays 
to be fung in Britain ; whofe happinefs, arifing from 
freedom, and a limited monarchy, ihe marks ; to ver* 
391. An immediate Vifion attends, and paints her 
words« Invocation. 



TO HIS ROYAX. HIGHNESS 
FREDERICK, PRINCE OF WALES. 

SIR, 

WHEN I reflect npon that ready condefcenfion, 
that preventing generoflty, with which Your 
Royal Highnefs received the following poem under your 
prote6bion ; I can alone afcribe it to the recomroenda* 
tioD, and influence of the fubjed. In you the caufe 
and concerns of Liberty have fo sealous a patron, as 
entitles whatever may have the leaft tendency to pro- 
mote diera, to the diftin6^ion of your favour. And 
who can entertain this delightful refle£tion, without 
feeling a pkafure hr fuperior to that of the fondeft au- 
thor ; and of which all true lovers of their country muft 
participate? To behold the nobleft difpofitions of the 
prince, and of the patriot, united : an overflowing be- 
nevolence, generofity, and candour jrf heart, joined to 
an enlightened zeal for liberty, an intimate perfuafion 
that on it depends the happinefs and glory both of kinga 
and people ,: to fee thefe ihining out in public virtues, 
as they have hitherto fmiled in all the focial lights and 
private accompli (hments of life, is a profpedl that can- 
not but infpire a general fentiment of fatisfa^tion and 
gladnefs, more eafy to be felt than exprefled. 

If 
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If the following attempt to trace Liberty, from the 
firft ages down to her excellent eftablKhment in Great- 
Britaiu, caktt^l. mafit yoat afprobotton, and prove 
an entertainment to Your Royal Highnefs ; if it can in 
any degree anfwer the dig|)ity of the fob jed, and of the 
name under which I prefulne to (hfclter it,- I have my 
befl reward : particularly as it affords me an opportuni- 
ty of declarmg that I am, with the greatefl zeal and 
reipe£t> 

S I R« 

Your Royal Highnefs't 

Mod obedient 

and noft devoted fervant* 

}AM£6 THOMSON* 
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LIBERTY. 
i» A R T I. 

OMy lamented Talbot ! while with thee 
The Mirfe gay rov*d the glad Hefpcrian round, 
And drew th' infpiring breath of ancient arts ; 
Ah I little thought fhe her returning verfe 
Should fing our darling fubjeft to thy fliade. 5 

And does the niyftic veil, from mortal beam. 
Involve thofe eyes where every virtue fmird^ 
And all thy Father's candid fpirit ihone ? 
The light of reafon, pure, without a cloud ; 
Full of the generous heart, the mild regard ; 10 

Honour difdainlng blemiih, cordial faith, 
And limpid truth, that looks the very fouU 
JBut to the death of mighty nations turn. 
My ftrain j be there abforpt the private tear. 

Mufing, I lay; warm from the facred walks, 15 
'Where at 'each ftep imagination bums : 
While, fcatter'd wide around, aweful, and hoar. 
Lies, a vaft monument, once-glorious Rome, 
The tomb of empire \ ruins 1 that efface 
Whate'er, of finifli^d, tnodern pomp can boail. to, 

Snatch'd by theie wonders to that world where thought 
Unfetter'd ranges, Fajttcy*s magic band 

VoV,U. C Led 
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Led me anew o'er all the folemn (cene. 

Still in the mind's pure eye more folemn dreft. 

Wheaibrait, mfithought^ the fdir majestic Power 25 

Of biberty appeared. 'Hot, as of old. 

Extended in her hand the cap, and rod, 

Whofe flave-enlarging touch gave double life : 

But her brigl^t. temples bound ygkh. BritUh oak,. 

And naval honours nodded on her brow. 30 

Sublime of port : loofe o'er her fhoulder Aqw'xL 

Her fea-greei> robe> with conftellations gay* 

An ifland-goddefs now ; and-her high care 

The queen of ifles, the miflrefs of the main. 

My Heart beat filial tranfport at the fight ; 3.5 

Andy as ihe mov'd to fpeak, th' awakened Mufe 

Liflen*d intenfe. A while (be look.*d around. 

With mournful eye the welL-known ruins mark'd» 

And then, her fighs reprefling, thus began. 

Mine are thefe wonders, aU thou fee'ft is minef 4a 
But, ah, Jiow chang'd.; the falling poor remains^ 
Of what exalted once th* Aufonian ihore^ 
Look back through time } apd, rifing from the gloom, 
Mark the dread fcene, that paints whatever I fay. 

The great republic fee 1 that glowM, fublirae, 45 
With the mixt freedom of a thqufand flates ; 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair^ 
And by her Fafces' aw'd the fubjeft world* 
See bufy millions quickening all the land. 
With cities throng' d, and teeming culture high : 50 
*iP^or Nature then fmil'd on her free-born. fons. 
And pourM the ^enty that belongs to Men. 

Behold^ 
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Behold, the coaatty chearing, viUas^ rife. 

In Ihely profpcd ; by the fecret laipfe 

Of brooks now loft aud ftreams renownM in fong : 55 

In Umbi'ia's clofing vales, or on the brow 

Of her brown hill« that breathe the fcented gale t 

On Bail's viny coaft; where peaceful ftmiy 

Fan'd by kind zephyrs, eveit kifs the ftoro 9' 

And funs unclouded Ihine, through pureft ak* : 6e 

Or in the fpacioas neighbourhood of Rome i 

Far-(hining upward to the Sabine hills. 

To Anio's roar, and Tibur's olive (hade; 

To where Prenefle lifts her airy brow 5 

Or dowiyward fpreading to the funny fliore, 65 

Where Alba breathes the fineihnefs of the main. 

See diflant mountains leave their valliea dry. 
And o^er the proud arcade their tribute pour. 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid. 
Deep, mafly^ Erm, diverging every way, 70 

With tombs of heroes (acred, fee her roads s 
By various nations trod, and fuppliant kings ; 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay* 

Full in the centre of thefe wondrous works, 
The pride of eardt ! Rome in her glory fee I 75 

Behold her demi-gods, in fenate met $ 
All head to counicl, and all heart to a^ ; 
The common-weal infpiring every tongue 
With fervent eloquence, unbribM, and bold 4 
Ere tame Corruption taught the (ervile herd to 

To rank obedient to a matter's voice. 

Her Fonun fee^ warm, popular, and Wxdp 
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In trembling wonder huibM, when the two Sire^* 

At they the private father greatly quell'd. 

Stood up the pnblic fathers of the flate. S5 

See Juftice judging there, in human ihape. 

Hark 1 how with freedom's voice it thunders high. 

Or in foft murmurs fmks to Tully*s tongue. 

Her tribes, hercenfus, fee; her generous troops, 
Whofe pay was glory, and their beft reward. 90 

Free for their country and for Me to die ; 
Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 

Mark, as the purple triumph wares along. 
The higheft pomp and lowefl fajl of life. 

Her feftive games, the fchool of heroes, fee ^ 95 

Her Circus, ardent with jcontending youth 5 
Her ffareets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeft-bom, 
And of a people caft in vinue's mold. 
While fculpture lives around, and Aiian hills xco 

Lend their beft ftores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Roman ftrength the fofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint tbis fun, this centre of mankind ; 
Where every virtue, glory, treafure, art, 105 

Attrafted ftrong, in heightened luftre met. 

Need I the contraft mark ? unjoyous view ! 
A land in all, in government, in arts. 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven, reversed. 
Who but, thefe far-fam*d ruins to behold, 1 iq 

Proofs of a people, whofe heroic aims 
Soared far above the little felfiih fphere 

:: Of 
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Of doubting modern fife ; who but, infl^m'd 
With claffic zeal, thefe confecrated fcenes 
Of men and deeds to trace; unhappy land, 115 

Would truft thy wilds, and cities loofe of fway ? 

Are thefe the vales, that, once, exulting ftates 
In their warm bofom fed ? the mountains thefe. 
On whofe high-blooming fides my fons, of old, 
I bred to glory ? thefe dejefted towns, 110 

Where, mean, and fordid, life can fcarce fubfift. 
The fcenes of ancient opulence, and pomp ? 

Come ! by whatever (acred name difguis'd, 
Opprefiion, come ! and in thy works rejoice f 
See nature's richeft plains to putrid fens 125 

Turn'd by thy fury. From their chcarful bounds. 
See raz'd th* enlivening village, farm, and feat. 
Firft, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd cf his poor reward, refign'd the plough j 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe. 130 

'Tis thine entire. The lonely fwain himfelf, 
\Vho loves at large along the graffy downs 
His flocks to pafture, thy drear champain flies. 
Far as the fickening eye can fvveep around, 
'Tis all one defert, defolate, and grey, ij-5 

GrazM by the fullen buffalo alone 5 
And where the rank uncultivated growth 
Of rotting ages taints the paifing gale. 
Beneath the baleful blafl the city pines. 
Or finks enfeebled, or infc£ted burns. 140 

Beneath it mourns the folitary road, 
Koll'd in rude mazes o'er th' abapdonM wafte ; 

C 3 Whik 
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While aacient ways« ingulph'd, are jfeen j 

Such thy dire plains, thou Jelf-^i^/hoyer I foe 
To human kind \ Tby mountains too, profufe, 145 
Whe^ fay^ge nature blooms, feem their ikd pUint 
To raife againft t}xy defolating rod. 
There on the breety brow, where thriving ilates» 
And famous cities^ once, to the pleasM fun, 
T^v other fcenes of riiipg culture fpread, ~ 150 

Pale ihine thy ragged towns. Negle£ked round, 
£ach harvefl pines j the livid, lean produce 
Of heaniefs labour : while thy bated joys. 
Not proper pleafure, lift the lazy hand. 
Better to fink In lloth the woes of life, i^^ 

Than wake their rage with unavailing toil. 
Hence drooping Art almoft to Nature leaves 
The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant hluih 
Of orchard reddens in the warmeft ray. j6o 

To weedy wildnefs run, no rural wealth 
{Such as difkators fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine ; 
Nor juice Coecubian, nor Falemian, more, 
Streams life and joy, fave in the Mufe's bowl. 165 

Unfeconded by art, the fpinning race 
Draw the bri^t thread in vain, and idly toil* 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows; 
And flowering plants perfume the dcfert gale. 
Through the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines. 170 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to fong. 
And long a granger to the hero's brow. 

Nor 
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Nor hidf thy ^niDph thn : eaft, from farute fieldi. 
Into the hauntt bf m^n thy* ruthleft eye* 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn i 175 

The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean Convenience reigns ; ev'n Sleep ifftl^ 
Leafl delicate of powers, relti^nt, there. 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head* 
Thy horrid walk ! d«d, empty, unadom'd, tSd 

See ftreets wbofe echoes never know the voice 
Of chearful hijrry, cdwmerte many-tongu'd. 
And art mechanic at his various tilk, 
Fervent, cmplbyM. Mark the defponding race, 
Of occupation void, as vbid of hope; 1^5 

Hope, the glad ray, glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exalts its powers, 
With views of foitune — ^madncfs all to them ? 
By thee relentlefs fciz'd their betters joys. 
To the foft aid of cordial airs they fly, 190 

Breathing a kind oblivion o'er their woes. 
And love and mufic melt their fouls away. 
From feeble Juftice fee howrafli Revenge, 
Trembling, the balance fnatches j and the iWord, 
Fearful himfelf, to venal ruffians gives. 195 

See where God's altar, nurfing murder, ftands, 
M^ith the red touch of dark aflaffins ftainM. 

But chief let Rome, the mighty city I fpeak 
The full -exerted genius of thy reign. 
Behold her rife amid the lifeleTs wafle, . 200 

Expiring nature ali comipted round ; 
While the lone Tyber, through the dcfert plain, 

C 4 Wind* 
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Winds his waHe ftoresy and fiillen fweep»:ahmg« 

Patched from my fragments y in unfulid pomp, 

Mark how the temple glares ; and, artful dreft, 205 

Amufivcy draws the fuperilitious train. 

Mark how the palace lifts a lying fronts 

Concealing often, in magnific jail. 

Proud want ; a deep unanimated gloom I 

And oft adjoining to. the drear abode a 10 

Of mifery, whofe melancholy walls 

Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach. 

Within the city bounds, the defert fee. 

See the rank vine o'er fubterranean roofsf 

Indecent, fpread; beneath whofe fretted gold 215. 

It once> exulting, flow'd. The people mark, 

Matchlefs, while firM by me j to public good 

Inexorably fiiTO, juft, generous, brave. 

Afraid of nothing but unworthy life. 

Elate with glory, an heroic foul tt^ 

Known to the vulgar bread : behold them now 

A thin defpaijing number, all-fubdued. 

The flaves of fla\ es, by fuperftition fool'd. 

By vice unmanned and a licentious rule. 

In guile ingenious, and in murder brave. aij 

Such in one land, beneath the fame fair clime. 

Thy fons, Oppreffion, are ,- and fuch were Mine. 

Ev'n with thy laboured pomp, for whofe vain ihow 
Deluded thoufends ftarve j all age-begrimM, 
Torn, robb'd and fcatter'd in unnumber'd facks, 230 
AjiJ by the tempcft of two thoufand years 
Continual ihaken, let my ruiiis vie. 

Thcfc 
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Thefe roads that yet the Roman hand aflert. 

Beyond the \veak repair of modern toil j . 

Thefe fraftur'd arches, that the chiding ftream 255 

No more delighted hear ; thefe rich remains 

Of marbles now unknown, where ihiae? imbib'd 

Each parent ray $ thefe mafly columns, hew'd . . 

From Afric's fartheft fliore 5 one granite all, 

Thefe obelilks high-towering to the Iky. 24Q 

Myfterious mark'd with dark Egyptian lore 5 

Thefe cndlefe wonders that this facred 'waj 

Illumine ftill, and confecrate to fame; 

Thefe fountains, vafes, urns, and flatucs, charged 

With the fine ftores of art-complcating Greece. 445 

Mint is, be fides, thy ^v^rj later boaft : 

Thy Buonarotis, thy Palladios mine \ 

And nune the fair defigns, which Raphael's ibul 

O'er the live canvafs, emanating^ breath'd. 

What would you fay, ye conquerors of. earth I 250 
Ye Romans I could you raife the laurel'd head ; 
Could you the country fee, by feas of blood, 
And the dread toil of ages, won fo dear; 
Your pride, your triumph, and fupreme delight ! 
For whofe defence oft, in the doubtful hour, 2^^ 

You ruflx'd with rapture down the gulph of fate. 
Of death ambitious ! till by aweful deeds, 
Virtues, and courage, that amaze mankind. 
The queen of nations rofe ; poiTeft of all. 
Which nature, art, and glory could bellow : 260 

What would you fay, deep in the laft abyft 
Of ilavery, vice, and unambitious want, 

Thii 
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Thus to bcfhold }ier funk ? Your crowded plains^ 
Void of their cftles j unadom'd your hills ; 
k^ngrac'd your lakes $ your ports to fiiips unknovim ; 
Your lawlefs floods, and your abandon'd flreams r 
Thefe could you know ? thefe could you love again ? 
Thy Tibur, Horace, could it now infpire. 
Content, poetic eafe, and rural joy, 
feoon burfting ihto fong ; while through the gtoves 270 
Of headlong Anio, daihing to the vale. 
In many a tortur'd ftream, you mus'd along ? 
Yon wild retreat; where fuperftition dreams. 
Could, Tully, you your Tufciilum believe ? 
And could you deem yon naked hills, that form, 2-5 
Fam'd in old fong, the fliip-forfaken bay. 
Your Formian Ihore ? Once the delight of earth. 
Where art and nature, ever-fmlling, join'd 
On the gay land to latiih all their ftores. 
lidw chang'd, how vacant, Virgil, wide around, 280 
Would now your Naples feem > Djfafter'd left 
By black Vefuvius thundering o'er the coaft, 
^ His midnight earthquakes, and his mining fires. 
Than by defpotic rage : that inward gnaws, 
A native foe : a foreign^ tears without^ 285 

Firft from your flatter*d Caefars this began : 
Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey. 
Thin-peopled ijpreads, at laft, the fyren plain. 
That the dire foul of Hannibal difarm'd ; 
And wrapt in weeds the fhore of Venus lies, 190 

There Baiae fees no more the joyous throng ; 
Her bank all beaming with the pride of Rome : 

No 
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No generous Ttnes n<m haSt akmgthe Utli, 

Where fport thd breea^ of tlie Tynheiie main s 

With baths and temples aix'd* no villas niei tf^ 

Nor, art-fuf^sin'd amid relu&nt wavas^ 

Draw the cool muimurs of the breatU^ 4eep t 

No (preadiof ports their iacred arms extend : 

No mighty moles the big intrnfire ilorm, 

J'rom the calm fiation, roll reibunding hadu ^tm 

An alrooft total deflation fits, 

A dreary ftiUnefs, faddening o'er tbe coelk f 

Where, when foft funs and tepid winters rofc^ 

Rejoicing crowds inhalM the balm of peace; 

Where city'd hill to hill reieded blaee ; 305 

And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold 

A genial ftrife. Her youthful form, robaft> 

£v'n nature yields $ by fire aaki eartbqudce rent s 

Whofe fiateiy cities in the dark abrupt 

Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbifli laid, 31* 

A neft for ferpents ; from the red abyls 

New bills, explosive, thrown s tlie Lucrine lak* 

A reedy pool ; and all to Cuma^s point, 

The Tea recovering his ufurpM domain, 

And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome. 3 1^ 

Hence, Britain, learn ( my beft*eftabliih'd, laft. 
And more than Greece, or Rome, my fteady Teign 1 
The land where, king and people equal bound 
By guardian laws, my fulled bleffings flow j 
And where my jealotis nnfubmitting foul, 320 

The dread of tyrantsJ bams in every breafi : 
Learn hence, if fuch tbe miienible iite 
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Of an heroic race, die mafters once 
Of human-kind $ what, when deprrv'd of Me, 
How grievous mud be thine ? In fplte of climesy 325 
Whofe fun-enliven*d aether wakes the foul 
To higher powers ; in fpite of happy foils. 
That, but by labour's flighteft aid impell'd. 
With treafures teem to thy cold clime unknown 5 
Jf there defponding fail the common arts, 33* 

And fuflenance of life : could life itfelf. 
Far lefs a thoughtle!^ tyrant's hollow pomp, 
Subfift with thee ? Againft depreffing fkies, 
Join'd to fttU-fpread Oppreffion's cloudy brow, 
fiow could thy fpirits hold ? where vigour find, 335 
Forc'd fruits to tear from their unnative foil ? 
Or, lloring every harveft in thy ports, 
To plough the dreadful all-producing wave ? 

Here paus'd the Goddefs. By the paufe aflfur'd, 
In trembling accents thus I mov'd my prayer. 340 

^* Oh, firft, and moft benevolent of powers ! 
** Come from eternal fplendors, here on earth, 
** Againft defpotic pride, and rage, and luft, 
'' To (hield mankind } to raife them to aiTert 
" The native rights and honour of their race : 345 
« Teach me thy lowed fubje£b, but in zeal 
•* yieldiiig to none, the Progrefs of thy Re?^, 
« And with a drain from Thee enrich the Mufe. 
** As Thee alone flie ferves, her patron. Thou, 
. <' And great infpirer be 1 then will (he joy, 350 

** Through narrow life her lot, and private ihade : 
** And when her venal voice Ihe barters vilei 
tr " Or 
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'* Or to thy open or thy fccrct fees : 

" May ne'er thofe facred raptures touch her more, 

" By flavifh heart$ unfelt ! and may her fong 355 

" Sink in oblivion with the namelefs crevvl 

" Vermin of ftate ! to thy o'erflowing light 

** That owe their being, yet betray thy caufe.'* 

Then, condefcending kind, the Heavenly Power 
Retum'd. — " What here, fuggelled by the fcene, 360 
" I flight unfold, record and fmg at home, 
" In that beft ifle, where (fo we fpirits move) 
" With one quick effort of my will I am, 
** Tl^ere Truth, unlicensM, walks 5 and dares accoft 
*' Ev'n kings themfclves, the monarclis of the free I 
** Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race 
** O'er Britons wield the fceptre of their choice s 
"And there, to finifh what his (ires began, 
" A Prince behold ! for Me who bums fmcere, 
" Ev*n with a fubjeft's zeal. He my great work 37a 
" Will parent-like fuftain ; and added give 
** The touch, the Graces and the Mufes owe. 
'* For Britain's glory fwells his panting breail ; 
*' And ancient arts he emulous revolves : 
*' His pride to let the fmiling heart abroad ; 375 

" Through clouds of pomp, that but conceal the manj 
** To pleafe his pleafure j bounty his delight j 
** And all the foul of Titus dwells in him." 

Hail, gloriops theme ! but how, alas ! ihall verfe, 
l^rom the crude ilores of mortal language drawn, 380 
Haw faint and tedious, flng, what, piercing deep, 
The Goddefs flalh'd at once upon my foul. 

f9 



For, clear precifioaali, tlue tongue qf gods. 

Is harmpay itielf j to every ejur 

Familiar known* like light to every ey«. ^5 

Meantime difdoiing ages, asihc ipok^ 

In long fuccfiTion pour'd tHeir empire^ forth 1 

Scene after £cen6> the human drama, fpread ; 

Andilill di' embodied pi£bure rofe to fight. 

Oh Thou* Co whom the Mufes owe their flame} J90 
Who bid'ft, beneath the pole, Pirnaffus rife, 
And Hippocrene flow j with thy bold cafe> 
The llriking force, the lightning of thy fhaught« 
And thy ^rong phrafe* that rolls profound, and clear; 
Oh, gracious Goddcfs J re^infpirc my fong j 395 

While I, to. nobler than poetic fame 
Afpiring^ thy commands to Britons bear* 
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NOTES on the preceding Poem. 

Ver. 83. L. }. Brutus, and Vii^ginittf, 

Vcr. 242. Via Sacra. 

Ver. 247. M. Angelo Bucmarotiy Palladio, and Ra- 
phael d^Urbino; the three great modem mafters in 
fculpture, archite^lurcy and painting. 

Ver. 273. Tufculum is reckoned to have fiood at a 
place now called Grotta Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

Ver. 276. The bay of Mola (anciently Formiz) in- 
to which Homer brings Ulyfies^ and his companions* 
Near Formiae Cicero had a villa. 

Ver. 2^4. Naples then under the Auftrian govern- 
ment. 

Ver. 2S8. Campagna Felice, adjoining to Capua. 

Ver. 290. The coail of Bais, which was formerly 
adorned with the works mentioned In the following 
lines ; and where, amidft many magnificent ruins, tho(e 
of a temple ere6led to Venus are ftill to be feen. 

Ver. 303. AH along this coaft the ancient Romans 
had their winter retreats -, and feveral populous citica 
ftood. 
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Liberty traced from the paftoral ages, and the firfl 
uniting of neighbouring families into civil govern- 
ment 5 to vcr. 47. The feveral eftablilhmcnts of 
Liberty, iff Eg>'pt, Perfia, Phoenicia, Paleftine, 
ilightly touched upon, down to her great cftablilh- 
nient' in Greece; tover. 91. Geographical defcrip- 
tion of Greece; to ver, 113. Sparta and Athens, 
the two principal ftatfesi of Greece, ' defcribed ; to ver. 
164. Influence of Liberty over all the Grecian 
Hates ; with regard to their government, their po- 
litencfs, their virtues, their arts and fciences. The 
vaft fuperiority it gave them, in point Of force and 
bravery, over the Perfians, exemplified by the aftion 
of Thermopylae, the battle of Marathon, and the re- 
treat of the ten thoufand. Its full exertion, and moftj 
beautiful cffe£ls in Athens 5 to ver. 116. Liberty 
the fource of free philofophy. The various fchools, 
which took their rife from Socrates ; to ver. 157* 
Enumeration of fine arts ; eloquence, poetry, mufic, 
fculpture, painting, and archite£hjre ; the e£re£h of, 
Liberty in Greece, and brought to their utmoft per- | 
fedion there; to ver. 381. Tranfition to the mo- 
dem ftate of Greece; to ver. 411. Why Liberty dc- ; 
clinedy and was at laft entirely loft among the I 
Grjjreks; to ver. 472« Concluding reflefUon. 
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PART 11. 

THUS fpoke the Goddefs of the fearlefs eye; 
And at her^dce, renew 'd» the Vifion rofc. 
Firft, in the dawn of time^ with eaflern fwains^ 
En vroods, and tentSi and coCtages> I livM; 
Wbile on from plain to phiin they kd their flocks^ 5 
In fearch of clearer ipring, and frefher field. 
Xhefe, as increasing families difcIosM 
The tender ftate, I taught an equal fway. 
Few were offences, properties^ and laws. 
£eneath the rural portal, palm o'erfprea^i to 

The father-fenate met* There Juftice dealt, 
"With reafon then and equity the fame. 
Free as At common air, her prompt decree ; 
Kor yet had llain'd her fword with fub)e6t's blood. 
The fimpler arts wjei^ all their (imple wants 15 

Had urg'd to light. But infiant, thefe fupply'd. 
Another fet of fonder wants arofci 
And other arts with them of finer aim ; 
Till, from refining want to want impeli'd^ 
The roiud by thinking puih'd her latent powers, 10 
And life began to glow, and ans to fiiine. 
At firfij on brutes alone the rufiic war ' 

D 2 Launch'4 
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LaunchM the rude ijpear; fwifr, as he glar'd alcs^. 
On the grim Hon, or the robber-wdf. 
For then yotmg fportive life was void of toil, 
Demanding little, and with little pleased ^ 
But when to manhood grown, and endlefs joys^^ 
Led on by equal toils, the boibm fir'd ; 
Lewd la^y rapine broke primaeval peace. 
And, hid in cares and idle forefts drear, 
From the lone pilgrim and the waRderisg fwzit\, 
SeJz'd what he durft not earn. Then brodier^g blood 
Fhrfl, horrid, fmoakM on d)« polluted fkiea. 
Aw^fut in juftice, then the burning youth. 
Led by their tempered fires, on lawkfs men, 33 

The laft worft mon(l«rs of the ihs^gy wood, 
Tuni'd the keen drrow, mtid the fliarpen'd fpear. 
Then war grew gl<»riot]s. Heroes then aro(e $ 
Who, fcorning coward ielf, for others liv'd, 
Toil'd for theif eafe, and forihrir (kfety hkd. 49 

Weil with the living day to Greeee I came : 
Earth fmil'd beneath my beam i the Mufe before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 
llad tun'd the reed, and ligh'd the ihepherd's {tain ; 
But DOW, to fing heroic deed»t (he fweii'd 45 

A nobler note, and bade the banquet bum* 
For Greece my fons of Egypt I forfook : 
A boaftful race, that in the vain abyft 
Of fabling ages lov'd to lofe their fource, 
And with their river trac'd it from the ikiet« ^o 

While there my laws alone defpotic reign'd. 
And king, as well as people, proud obey'd; 

I taught 
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I taught them fcience, virtue, wiOom, arts ; 

By poets, fagesi legHlators fought ; 

The ichool of polHhM life, and humait^kiiTd. 5^ 

But when sny1leri<m8 Supeiftition cmne, 

Andy whh her civil filler leagued, mvolv^d 

In ftudy'd darknefs the tlefponding mind ; 

Then Tyrant Power the righteous fcourge unkos'd : 

For yielded reafon fjfieaks the foul a flave. 6« 

.Inftead of ufeful works, like Nature's^ gm(» 

Enormous, cruel wonders cruih^'d the land ; 

^nd round a tynmt^s tomb, who none deferv'd» 

For one idle carcafs perifh'd countlefs lives* 

Then the greaft Dragon, coudi^d amid his floods, ^5 

^weird his fierce heart, mnd cry'd*-<< Tbia flood is 

*< 'Tis I that bid it flow.** — ^But, un<ieceiv*d, ItxOimM 

His phrenzy £bon the proud blafphemer fek j 

Felt that, without niy fertilizing power, 

Suns loft their force, and Kiles o^erflowM in vaiiK 7D 

1^ ought could retard me : nor the frugal ftate 

Of rifing Perfia, fober in extreme. 

Beyond the pitch of roan, amd thence reversed 

Into luxurious wafte^ nor yet the ports 

Of old Phoenicia ; firft fur letters fun^d, i$ 

That paint the Totce, and^ent ^ak to fig^» 

Of arts prime fcmrce, and guardian 1 by fair Han, 

Firft tempted out into the lonely deep i 

To whom i firft difclosM mechanic arts. 

The windj to conquer, to fubdue the waves, to 

With all the peaceful power 4»f ruling trader 

£ameft of Britain^ Kor by thele retain'di 

I> 3 Notr 
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Nor by the neighbouring land, whofe palmy fliorc 

The filver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

The promis'd Land of Arts, and urg'd my flight. 85 

Hail Nature's utmoft boafl \ unrival'd Greece t 
My faircft reign I where every power benign 
Confpir'd to blow the flower of human-kind. 
And lavifh'd all that genius can infpire. 
Clear funny climates, by the breezy main, f9 

Ionian or ^garan, tempered kind. 
Light, airyfeils* A country rich, sod gay i 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crown 'd. 
And, bright with purple harveft, joyous vales^. 
Mountains and dreams, where verfe fpontaneous flowM; 
Whence deemed by wondering men the feat of gods. 
And flill the mountains and the ({rearn^ of fong. 
All that bdon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and My reftlcfs Arts 
Frame into finifh'd life. How many ftates, ico 

And cluftering towns, and monuments of fame. 
And fcenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds ! 
From the rough tra6l of bending movintaios, brat 
By Adria's here, there by /Egasan waves j 
To where the decp-adoming Gyclade Ifles 105 

In fliining profpe£l rife, and on the fliore 
Of fartheft Crete refounds the Libyan main. 

O'er all two rival cities rear'd the brow. 
And balanced all. Spread on Eurota's bank. 
Amid a circle of foft-riiing hills, 1 ic 

The patient Sparu one : the fober, hard. 
And roan-fubduing city ; which no ihape 

Of 
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Of" pain could conqoe^ nor of pleafure chann. 
X-ycurgus there built, on the folid bafe 
0£ c<iual lifJe, fo well a tempered ftate ; 115 

"NrVlicre mixM each government, in fuch juft poife ; 
Kach power fo checking, and fupporting, each) 
'I'hat firm for ages, and unmov'd> it ilood, 
Xhe fort of Greece ! without one giddy hour. 
One ihock of fafl^ion, or of paity-ragc. 120 

For, drained the fprings of wealth. Corruption there 
Lay withered at the root. Thrice happy land I 
Had not negle6led Art, with weedy vice 
Confounded, funk. But if Athenian arts 
Lov'd not the foil ; yet there the calm abode 125 

Of wiidom, virtue, philofophic eafe. 
Of manly fenfe and wit, in frugal phrafe 
Confin*d, and prefs'd into laconic force. 
There too, by rooting thence ftill treacherous fclf. 
The public and the private grew the fame. »3^ 

The children of the nurfmg publick all. 
And at its table fed, for ^hat they toilM, 
For that they liv'd entire, and ev'n for that 
* The tender motter urg'd her fon to die. 

Of fofter genius, but not Icfs intent 13 S 

To feizc the palm of empire, Athens rofe. 
Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp, 
Hymettus fpread, amid the fcented Iky. 
His thymy treafures to. the labouring bee. 
And to botanic hand the ftores of health j 140 

Wrapt in a foul-attenuating clime. 
Between IlyflTus and Cephiffus glowed 

D 4 Thia 
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This hive of fcietice, iheddifig IWoets divinc» 

Of a£^ive arts, and animated arms. 

There, pafSonate for Me, an eafy-mov*d, 145 

A quitk, refined, a delicate, humane, 

Enlighten'd people reign*d. Oft on the brink 

Of ruin, hurryM by the charm of fpeecht 

Inforcing hafty counfel immature, 

Totter*d the rafti democracy ; unpois'd, i^o 

And by the rage devoured, that ever taars 

A populace unequal ; part too rich, 

And part or fierce with want or abje6t grown* 

Solon, at laft, their mild reftorer, role : 

Allay 'd the tempeft ; to the calm of laws 1 c- 

Keduc'd the fettling whole ; and, with the weight 

Which the two fenates to the public knt. 

As with an anchor fixM the driving ftate. 

Nor was my forming care to thefe confined. 
For emulation through the whole I pour'd, j^^o 

Noble contention I who fiiould moft/excel 
In government well-pois*d, ad^fted beft 
To public weal : in countries culiurM hjgh s 
In ornamented towns, where order reigns. 
Free focial life, and polifli'd mannn-s fair: i^^ 

In exercife, and arms j arms only drawn 
For common Greece, to quell the Perfian pride t 
In moral P»enc«, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they ftro\T, 
The prire grew greater, and the prize of all, ] ^ 

By conteft brighten'd, hence the radiant youth 
Pour'd every beam i by generous pride inflam^'d. 

Felt 
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Felt every ardour bum : their great reward 
The verdant wreasthe, which founding Pifa gave. 

Hence flouriih'd Greece j and hence a race of men» 
As gods by conictdus future timet adoPd : 
In whom each vimie wore a fnailing air, 
Kach fctence flied o*er life a friendly light, 
Each art was nature. Spartan valour hence» 
At the fanCdpafs^ firm as an ifthmus ftood ; 1^ 

And the whole eaftem ocean, waving far 
As eye could dart it^s vifion, nobly checked. 
While in extended bat^e, at the field 
Of Marathon, my keen AthcnraDs drove 
Before their ardent band, an hoft of flaveSb 185 

Hence throu^ the continent ten ^oufand Greeks 
Urg*d a retreat, whofe glory not the prime 
Of vi£^orie8 can reach. Dcferts, in vain, 
OpposM their courfe : and hoftile lands, unknown; 
And deep rapacious floods, dire-bank'd with death \ 
And mountains, in whofe jaws deftnidion grin'd 
Hunger, and toil; Armenian fnows, and ftorms; 
And circfling myriads flilt of barbarous fpes. 
Greece in dieir view, and glory yet untouch^. 
Their fteady column pierc'd the fcatteiing beids, 1^5 
"Which a whole empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the Sage-exaked Chkf 
Fir'd and fuftatn'd. Oh, light and force of BEund^ 
Almoft almighty in feverc extremes 1 
The fea at laft from Colchian mountains feen, 200 
Kind-hearted tranfport lound their captains threw 
The foldicrs foiid embrace j o'erfluw'd their -eyes 

With 
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With tender floods, and loos'd the general voice 
To cries refounding loud — Tbe feat tbtf$af 

In Attic bounds hence heroes, fages, wits, 8c$ 

Shone thick as ftars, the milky way of Greece ! 
And though gay wit, and pleaiing grace, was theirs^ 
AH the foft modes of elegance and eafe \ 
Yet was not courage lefs, the patient touch 
Of toiling art, and difquifition deep. slio 

My Spirit pours a vigour through the foul 
Th* unfetter*d thought with energy !nipires> 
Invincible in arts, in the bright field 
Of nobler fcience, as in that of arms. 
Athenians thus not lefs intrepid burft % i e 

The bonds of tyrant darknefs, than they fpum'd 
The Pcriian chains ; while through the city, full 
Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, 
Inceflant.ftruggled tafte refining taile. 
And friendly free dii'cuifion, calling forth 220 

From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 
0*er all fhone ou( the great Athenian Sage, 
And father of philofophy : the'funj 
From whofe white blaze emerged each various fe£k 
Took various tints, but with diminiih'd beam. 215 
Tutor of Athens 1 he, in every flreet. 
Dealt pricelefs treafure : goodnefs his delight, 
Wifdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep through the human heart, with playful art. 
His fimple queflion flole : as into truth, 230 

And ferious deeds, he fmil'd the laughing race ; 
Taught moral happy life, \Nhate'er can blefs. 

Or 
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Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he wat. 

Compounded high, though plain, hit do£hrinc broke 

In different fchools. The bold poetic phraie 135 

Of figur'd Plato ; Xenophon's pure ftrain, 

Like the dear brook that fteals along the vale} 

Difle6Hng truth, the Stagy rite's keen eye; 

Tb* exalted Stoic pride; the Cynic fneerj 

The (low-confenting Academic doubt j 240 

And, joining blifs to virtue, the glad eafe - 

Of Epicurus, feldom underftood. 

They, ever-candid, reaibn ftill opposed 

To reafon ; and, fince virtue was their aim. 

Each by fure praftice try'd to prove his way 245 

The bcft. Then flood untouched the folid bafe 

Of Liberty, the liberty of mind : 

For fyftems yet, and foul-enflaving creeds. 

Slept with the monilers of fucceeding times. 

From prieflly darknefs fprung th* enlightening arts 450 

Of fire, and fword, and rage, and horrid names. 

O, Greece ! thou fapient nurfe of Finer Arts ! 
Which to bright fcience blooming fancy bore. 
Be this thy praife, that Thou, and Thou alone. 
In thefe haft led the way, in the^ excell'd, a 55 

Crown'd with the Idurel of afienting time. 

In thy full language, fpeaking mighty things | 
Like a clear torrent clofe, or elfe difiusM 
A broad majeftic ftream, and rolling on 
Through all the winding harmony of found c 260 

In it the power of Eloquence, at large, 
BreathM the perfuaiive or pathetic foul | 

Still'd 
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The boaft of welUpleas'd Nature f Sculpture feiz'd. 

And bade them erer fmile in Parian ftone. 

Sele£^ing beauty's choice, and that again 9^^ 

Exalting, blending in a perfefl whole. 

Thy workmen left ev'n Nature's felf behind. 

From thofe far different, whofe prolific hand 

Peoples a nation j they for yeari on yean^ 

By the ccol touches of judicious toil, 300 

Their rapid genius curbing, poured it all 

Through the live features of one breathing ftonc. 

There, beaming fuU, it ihone ; expreffing gods : 

Jove's awful brow, Apollo's ahr divine. 

The fierce atrocions frown of finew'd Mars, 305 

Or the fly graces of the Cyprian Q^een. 

Minutely perfect all t Each dimple fbnk. 

And every mufcle fwell'd, as Nature taught* 

In trefTes, braided gay, the marble wavM; 

Fiow'd in looic robes^ or thin traniparent veilr ^ 310 

Sprung into motion ; foftenM into fleiki 

Was fir'd to p^fljonj or refin'd to foul. 

Nor lefs thy penci-l, wiih creative couch,. 
$htd mimic life, when all thy brighteH damett 

ct!, Z^uxis in his Helen mix'd. 3>e 

lilies, who peculiar knew 
hat more than mortal fmird, 
' f call'd the Qiieen of Love^ 
-srsg blufhing orient charms. 
« Jilt then th y pe ac i 1 pour*d, 3 zQ 
I Var th' impatient torch 
j&d, lathei than deftrojr 

The 
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The patriot pi£iure, let the city 'fcape. 

Firfl elder Sculpture taught her Sifter Art 
Corre£l deiign; where great ideas ihone, 325 

And in the fecret ti-ace expreirion ipoke : 
Taught her the graceful attitude ; the turn, 
And beauteousi, airs of head ; the native aft. 
Or bold, oreafy; and, cail free behind. 
The fvvelling mantle's well-adjufted flow. 330 

Then the bright Muie, their eldefl fiftcr, came ; 
And bade her follow where flie led the way : * 

Bade earth, and fea, and air, in colours riic; 
And copious a£tion on the canvafs glow ; 
Gave her gay fable j fpread invention's ftore ; 335 

EnbrgM her view ; taught compofition high. 
And jud arrangensent, circling round one point, 
That flartt to fight, binds and commands the whol«. 
Caught from the heavenly Mufe a nobler aim> 
Ancly fcoming the ibft trade of mere delight, 340 

O'er all thy temples, porticos, and fchools,. 
Heroic deeds fhe tracM, and warm difplay'd 
Each moral beauty to the ravifh'd eye. 
There, as th' imagined prefence of the God, 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 345 

Calm contemplation, or afTembled youth 
Burn'd in ambitious circle round the (age. 
The living leflbn Hole into the heart. 
With more prevailing force than dwells in words* 
Thefe rouze to glory i while, to. rural life, 350 

The fofter canvafs oft reposed the foul. 
There gayly broke the Ain-illumin'd cloud ^ 

The 
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^hc leCening profpe£^, and the mountain blue, 
Vanifli'd in airj the precipice frown*d, dircj 
"White, down the rock, the rulhing torrent dalh'd ; 355 
The iun Ihone, trembling, o'er the diftant main; 
The tertipefl foam*d, immenfe ; the driving ftorm 
Sadden'd the ikies, and, from the doubling glooro» 
On the fcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell $ 
In clodng fhades, and where the current ilrays, 360 
^^'ith peace, and love, and innocence around^ 
Pip'd the lone ihephcrd to his feeding flock : 
JRouud happy parents fmil'd their younger felves ; 
And friends conversed, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the fmiling Arts, 365 

UnblemiihM handmaids, ferv'd ! the Graces they 
To drefs this faired Venus. Thus rever'd, 
And placed beyond the reach of fordid care, 
The high awarders of immonal fame. 
Alone for glory thy great maders ftrove; 370 

Courted by kings, and by contending dates 
AlTum^d the bqafted honour of their birth. 

In Architecture too thy rank fupreme 1 
That art where moil magnificent appears 
The little builder man ; by thee refiin'd, 37^ 

And, fmiling high, to full perfection brought. 
Such thy fure rul^s, that Goths of every age. 
Who fcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of fhame. 
Kot thofe gay domes that o'er thy fplendid ihore 3 So 
Shot, all proportion, up. Firfl unadom'd. 
And nobly plain, tlie manly Doric rofe ; 

Th» 
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Th' Ionic then^ with decent matron grace^ 

Her airy pillar hearM; luxuriant laft. 

The rich Corinthian fpread her wanton wreath. 5S5 

The whole fo meafurM true» fe leffenM off 

By fine proportion, that the marble pile. 

Formed to repel the ftill or ftormy wafle 

Of rolling ages, light as fabrics looked 

That from the magic wand aerial rile, ^ 

Theie were the wonders that illumin'd Greece, 
From end to end-^Hcrc interfupting warm, 
"Where arc they now ? (I cry'd) fay, GoddeCs,^ when? 
And what the land thy darling thus of old f 
Sunk ! (he rcfum^d : deep in the kindred gloom 395 
Of fuperftition» and of flavcry funk I 
No glory now can touch their hearts, benudib'd 
By loofe deje£^ed (loth and fervile fear; 
No fcience pierce the darknefs of their min4si 
Ko nobler art the quick ambitious fbul 409 

Of imitation in their breaft awake. 
Ev'n, to fupply the needful arts of life^ 
Mechanic toil denies the hopelcfs hand. 
Scarce any trace remaining, Tcftige grey. 
Or nodding column on the defert ihore, 405 

To point where Coiinth, or where Athens ftoo<hv 
A faithlefs land of violence, and deadi I 
Where commerce parleys, dubious, on the Ihore §, 
And his wild impuUe curious fearcb reftrains. 
Afraid to truft th' inhofpitable clime* 419 

Negle6led natore fails ; in fordid want * 

Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams namoxv. 

The 
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The fun himiielf feema a^gcj, to regard. 

Of light unworthy, the degenenite race) 

And fires them oft with peftilentiai rayt : 4*5 

While earth, blue poifoD iftcaming on the fkies. 

Indignant, ihakes them from her troubled fides. 

But as from roan to man, Fatc^s firft decree, 

Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls. 

So itates muil die, and Liberty go round. 419 

Fierce was the ftand, ere virtue, valour, arts. 
And the foul firM by Me (that often, ftung 
With thoughts of beuer times and old renown. 
From hydra-tyrants try'd to clear the land) 
Lay quite extinct in Greece, their works eflfac'd 425 
And grofs o*er all unfeeling bondage fpread. 
Sooner I mov'd my much-relu£bint flight, 
Pois'd on the doubtful wing : when Greece with Greece 
Embroird in foul contention fought no more 
^or common glory, and for common weal : 430 

But, falfe to freedom, fought to quell the free ; 
Broke the firm band of peace, and facred love. 
That lent the whole irrefragable force $ 
And, as around the partial trophy blufhM, 
Prepared the way for total overthrow. 435 

Then to the Perfian power, whofe pride they fcorn*d, 
When Xerxes pour'd his millions o'^er the land, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely fued ; 
Sued to be venal parricides, to fpill 
Their country's braveft blood, and on thcmfelvcs 440 
To turn their matchlefs mercenary arms. 
Peaceful in Sufa, then; fat the great king j 

VouIL E * ' And 
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And by tbe trick of treaties, the ftill vnAc 

Of ily corrupdon, and barbaric gt>l(i, 

£ffed:ed what his fteel could ne*er perfonn. 445 

Profufe he gave them the Inxurions drattght. 

Inflaming all the land : unbaianc'd wide 

Their tottering ftates ; their wild aflemblies ruPd, 

As the winds turn at every blaft the feas : 

And by their lifted orators, whoft breath 451 

Srill with a fa£lious ftorm infcf^ed Greece, 

Rouz'd them to civil war, or dalh'd them down 

To fordid peace. — ^Pcac^! that, when Sparta (hook 

Ailonifli'd Artaxerxcs on his throne, 

Gave up, fair-fpread o'er Afia's funny Ihore, 455 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 

What could fo bafcy fo infamous a thought 

In Spartan hearts infpire ? Jealous, they few 

Re(piring Athens rear again her walls ; 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 4^0 

To cruth this rival city to the duft. 

For now no more the noble focial foul 

Of Liberty my families combinM ; 

But by ihort views, and felfifli paffion«, broke. 

Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 465 

They mix'd fevere, and wag'd eternal war : \ 

Nor felt they, furious, their exhaufted force ; 

Kor, with falfe glory, difcord, madnefs blind, I 

Saw how the blackening ftorm from Thracia ramte* 

Long years roll'd on, by many a battle ftain'd, 470 

The blufh and boaft of Fame ! where courage, art, 

Aod military glory, (hone fupreme x 

Bat 
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But let detefting kges* from the fcene 

Of Greece felf-maoglcdy tuni the fickeiiing eye. 

At laft, when bleeding from a thoufaad wounds, 475 

She felt her fpiritsM; aodiniliediA 

Her lateft heroes, Nicias, Oonon, lay» 

Agefilans, and the Thebali Fricnde : 

The Macedoman mkuf^marVd hit tkne. 

By the dire iecnt of Cberonaea lur'd# 480 

Aody fierce-dercendingf feii'd his haplefs pity* 

HiQS esMne fnbmittcd to the vi&ar't yoke 
Creeccy once tihs gay, the tuibuknt, the bold | 
For every Giace» and Mnfe, and Beiencc borni 
With ans of war, of goYennneat, elate 1 7S5 

To tyrants dreadful, drtadful to the bell ) 
Whom I Myftlf oouid fijarcely rule c and thus 
The Perfian fetters, that intbralPd the mind. 
Were tum*d to fermal atid apparent chains. 

Unlefs Corruption £rft deje^^ the pridci 490 

And guardian vigour of the frce*boni foul. 
All crude attempts of violence are vain } 
For, &nn WftbiB> and while at heart untouch'df 
^e'er yet by f^rce was fi-eedom overcome. 
But foon as Independence floops the head, 4)5 

To vioe enflstr'd, and vice-created wants { 
Then to fome fowl oomipting band, whofe waile 
Thefe heighfei^n'd wants with fatal bounty feeds ; 
FsMi mto to man die ilackeai&g ruin runs, 
Till the whole ftate unnervM in Slavery finks. 500 

£ a NOTES 
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NOTES on Part IL 

Vcr. 57. Civil tyranny. 

Vcr. 63. Tlicpywmlds. 

Ver. 65. The tyrants of Egypt- 

Ver. 138. A mountain near Athen«. 

Ver. 141. Two rivers, betwixt which Atfieas was 

fituatcd. ^ -. r- 

Ver 1S7- The Areopagtis,orfupremc court of ju- 
dicature, which Solon reformed, and improved: add 
the council of Four Hundred, by him inftitutcd. In 
this council all aflfairs of ftate wcfc deliberated, before 
they came to be voted in the affembly of the people. 

Ver; 174. Or Olympia, the city where the Olympic 
2ames were celebrated. 

Ver. 180. The ftraits of Thermopylae 

Vcr. 197. Xenophon. 
X Vcr. 222. Socrates. 

Ver. 272. 'Homer. . , «^ ^ 

Ver' 323. When Demetrius bcCcged Rhodes, and 
could have reduced the city, by fetting fire to that quar- 
ter of it where ftood the houfe of the celebrated Proto- 
ffcncs • he chofc rdtherto raife the fiege, than haaard the 
burning of a famous piaun^ calW Jafylu«» the maHtr- 
piece of that painter. 

Ver. 442. So the kings of Perfia were called by the 

Greeks. * , ., . y 

ver. .4s 3- The peace made by Ahtalcidas, the La- 
cedemonian admiral, with the Periiansj by which the 

Lace- 
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Lacedemoniana abandoned all the Greeks eilabliihcd in 
the Leffer Afia to the dominion of the king of Perfia. 

Ver. 459* Athens had been difmantled by the Lace- 
demoniansy'at the end of the firft Peloponnefian war, 
and was at this time leftored by Conon to its former 
lplendor« 

Ver. 470. The Peloponnefian war. 

Ver. 478. Pelopidas and Epamtnondas. 

Ver. 4^0. The battle of Cheronaea» in which Philip 
pf Macedon utterly defeated the Greeks. 
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The CONTENTS; of Part III. 

As this part contains a defcription of the eftablifiiinent of 
Liberty in Rome, it begins with a view of the Greci- 
an colonies fettled in the louthem parts of Italy, which 
with Sicily conftituted the Great Greece of the anci- 
ents. With thefe colonies the fpirit of Libei-ty, and 
of republics, fpreads over Italy; to vcr. 31. Tranf- 
ition to Pythagoras and hi« philofophy, which he 
taught through thofe freeftates and cities; to ver. 71. 
Amidft the manv fmall republics in Italy, Rone the 
deftincd feat ot Liberty. Her eftabliJhment there 
dated from the expulfion of the Tarquins. How dif- 
fering from that in Greece; to ver. K8. Reference to 
a view of the Roman republic given in the firft part of 
this poem : to mark its rife and fall« the peculiar pur- 
port of this. During its firft ages, the greateft force 
of Liberty and Virtue exerted} to ver. 103. The 
iburce whence derived the heroic virtues of the Ro- 
mans. Enumeration of thefe virtues. Thence their 
Security at home j their glory, fuccefs, and empire, 
abroad; to ver. 226. Bounds of the Roman empire, 
geographically ^iefcribed j to ver. 257. The flatcs of 
Greece rellored to Liberty by Titus Q^intus FJami- 
niu8» the higheft inflance of public generofity and be- 
neficence ; to ver. 328. The lofs of Libertv m Rome. 
Its caufesy progiiefs, and completion in tne death of 
Brutus ; to ver. 485. Rome under the emperon ; to 
ver. 513. From Rome the Goddefs of Liberty goes 
amone the Northern Nations; where, by infufing 
into tnem her fpirit and general principles. She lays 
the ground- work of her future euablifhrnentsj (ends 
them in vengeance on the Roman empire, now totally 
enilaved ; and then, with arts and fciences in her train, 
quits eaith during the dark ages ; to ver. 550. The 
celetfial regions, to which Liberty retindi aiot proper 
to be opened to the view of mortals. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART III. 

HERE melting mixM with air th' ideal forms. 
That painted ftiil whate'er the Goddefs fung. 
Then I, impatient e ** From extinguiih'd Greece^ 
** To what new region fiream'd the human day ?*' 
She foftly fighing, as when Zephyr leaves, 5 

RefignM to Boxjeas, the declining year, 
Refum'd : Indignant, thefe laft fcenes I fled ; 
And long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff. 
And the Ceraunian bills behind me thrown, 
Ail Latium ftood arouz'd. Ages before, so 

Oreat mother of republics ! Greece hdd pour'd. 
Swarm after fwarm, her ardent yotith around, 
On Afia, Afric, Sicily, they ftoop'd. 
But chief on fair Hefperia's winding ihore ; 
Where, from Lacinium to Etrurian vales, 15 

They roU'd incccafing colonies along. 
And lent materials for my Roman Reign. 
With them f/y fi'rit fpread ; and numerous ftates 
An4 cities roic, on ixrecian models form'di , 
At its parental policy, and arts, st 

Sach bad imbibU Beftdes, tb each affign'd 
A gvardian gcait^, «'er the public weal^ 

Kept 
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Kept ao unclofing eye ; tryM to fuftain. 
Or more fublime, the foul infus'd by Me : 
And ftrong the battle rofe, wkh variottt wave* i$ 

Againft the tyvant demons of the land* 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew | 
Their flows of fortune, and receding times* 
But almoft ail below the proud regard 
Of ftory vow'd to Rome, on deeds intent |9 

That truth beyond the flight of fable hesc. 
Not fo the Samian Sage $ to him belmigs 
The brighteft witnefs of recordiog^ fame* 
For thefe free ftates hb native ifle forfboky 
And a vain tyrant^s tranikory imile, j^ 

He fought Crotona's pure falnbriout air* 
And through great Greece his gentle wifdom taught $ 
Wifdbm that caim'd for liftening years the mindy 
Nor ever heard amid the ftorm of zeal. 
His mental eye firil launched into the deepa 40 

Of boundlefs sether ; wbexc uBBumber'd orba^ 
Myriads on myriads y through the pathleft iky 
Unerring roll, and wind their fleady way. 
There he the full confimting choir beheld } 
There firft difcem'd the fecret basid of Ijove,. 45 

The kind attraftioBy that to cantiai £«» 
Binds circling earths , and world with world luuies* 
Inftru£bd thence, he great ideas fonn'li 
Of the whole-moving,, ali-in^onniog God^ 
nthe fun of beings t beaming unconfift'd . 50 

Light, life, and lore, and ever-a&ive. powers 
Whom nought /»fttmi^» andnhobeftjq^piovct .. 

Tlw 
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The filent woriif{i of the monk hearty 

That joys in bounteous hesven, «ml ipmidl iN joy« 

•^or fcorn*d the foariDgf fige to ftoof^ to Hff » 55 

\nd boum} his reafoa to the %itieie of mart* 

Ele gave the foUr yet nigimg Tivtoes nsmof 

rnfpir'd the Andy of die inef artt* 

That civilize mankind, and kwt dens^ 

^^^ere with ciiK^tcn^d joflice mercy oan^* 4#' 

Ele ev'n, into his tender fyfien, took 

IVhatever Glares the brotherhood of Hfe : 

He taught that lilv's ihdi&>kibk flame. 

Prom brute to man, and aan to bmte ag^y 

Forever iKifting, mnvth^ eternal reu«d) 45 

Thence try'd agataft the bloed-polWited mevjy 

And limbs yet quitenag vrith fbme kindred ibuJ, 

To turn the human heart. Delightful tmiii I , 

Had he beheld the living chain afcendy 

Andi not a circling form, but rilbig wfavole* ?• 

Amid thefe fmall rq>ublics one arofe, 
On yellow Tyber's bank, aimtg^y IUwie» 
Fated for Me. A noUer QMrit vxanafd' 
Her Tons ; and, rona'd by tycann, nabkf ftiU - 
It bum'd in Brutus ; the proud TacqtitiMehao'd^. 75 
With all their criartes ; bade radiaoe asms «fc. 
And the long honours of the co»fuKliM» 

Here, from the fairer, not the greater, phua: 
Of Greece I vary'd ; whofe unmixing Aates^ ^ 
By the keen foul of emulation picnc'd^ !•, 

Long wag'd alone the bloodle& war of arts. 
And their ^^ empin gain'd* ButtodtfNis 
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O'er MM an empire was niy pwpdfe now^ 

To let my itiartiai inajefty abroad i • 

laCD the vortex of one ftate to dtaw S5 

The whole mlx'd force, and liberty, on earth; 

To conquer tyrants, and fet nations free. 

Already have I given, with flying touchy 
A broken view of this my ampli^ telgn* 
Now, while its ficft^ laft, periods you furveyv 90 

Mark how it labouring rplei and rapid fell. 

When Rome in noon^'tide empire grafp'd die world, 
An4» foon as her refiftleis legions fiione, 
The nations ftoop'd around ; though dien i^»pearM 
Her grandeur moft, yet in her dawn of power, 95 

By many a jealous equal people prefs*d. 
Then was the toil, the mighty l^ruggle then i 
Then for each Roman I an hero told t 
And every palling fun, and Latian fcene, 
S&w patriot virtues then, and awefui deeds* • roo 

That or furpafs the faith of modem times. 
Or, if believed, with faered horror ftrike. 

For then, to prove my moft exalted power, 
I to the point of fiill perfe6Hon pulhM, 
To fbndAefe or«nthufiaftic zeal, 105 

The greats ^ llie reigning paflion of the free. 
That godlike paffion ! which, the bounds of felf 
Divinely bUrfttng, the whole pubiick takes 
Into the heait, enlarged, and burning high 
With the nix'd ardor of unnumbered iel ves { no 

Of all who iaf e beneath the voted laws 
Of the fame paieal ftate^fratemali^ live. 

From 
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Fnnn t)us kind fun of moral nature flow'd 
Virtues^ ^at ftine the li^t of human kind. 
And, rayM through ftory^ wwpm ronoteft time. 1 15 
Thcfc ▼irttics topj refle^ed to their fourqe, 
EncrcasM its flame. The focial charm went rounds 
The fair idea, more atua£dve flill. 
As more Vy virtue mark'd} till Romans, ill 
One band of ftiends, uncbnquerahle grew. i?o 

Hence, w^es their country rais'd her plaintive voice. 
The voice of pleading nature was not beard ; 
And in their hearts the fathers thcobb'd no more : 
Stern to themfeivcs, but gentle to the whole.- 
Hence fwcetenM pain, the luxury of toil> 1*5 

Patience, that ba&d fortune's utmoft ragei 
High-minded hope, which at the lowcft ebb. 
When Brennus conquer'd, and when Cann» bled> 
The braveft impulfe felty and fcopi'd defpair. 
Hoice moderation a new conqueft gain'd ; 139 

As on the vanquiih'd, like dcfccn^ing heaven. 
Their dewy mercy dropped, their bounty beam'd,. 
And by the labouring hand were crowns beftow'd* 
Fruitful of men, hence hard laborious life, 
. Which no fatigue can que)!, no feafon pierce. 1^5 

Hence, Independence, with his little plcas'd. 
Serene, and felf-fufficient, like a God j 
In whon;ir Corruption could not lodge one chaxm, , 
While he his honeft roots to gold preferred i 
labile truly. ri^, and by his Sabine field, J40 

The roaa maintaiu'd, the Roman's j^plcndor all 
Was in the public, w.ealtti a*4 fiW Pl%9'^ t 

Or 
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Or ready, a rou^ fwain, M guide the plough ; 

Or elfe, the piir[4e o*er his lliouUler diiow&y 

In long majcAic flow, to rule the llaec, 14) 

With mrdoni*a pureft eye ; or, dad «« fteel. 

To drive the fteady battie on the foe. 

Hence every pailion, ev'n the pi^otideft^ floop'd. 

To common-good : Camillus, thy revenge s 

Thy glory, Fabiuc. All fubmiffive hence, i^s 

Confuls, di6tator$, £d\{ refign^d their rule. 

The very moment (hat the laws ordain*d. 

Though oonqueft o*er them clapp'd her eagle-wings, 

Her laurels wreadi'd, and yok'd her faowy fieods 

To the triumphal car; ibon at ezpir'd ijf 

The lateA hour of fway, taught to Aibmit 

< A harder lefTon that than to oommand). 

Into the private Roman funk the chief. < 

If Rome was (erv'd, and glorious, carele& they' 

By whom. Tlieir country's fame they deemMtheinnrfl} 

And, above envy, in a rirai's tnain. 

Sung the loud 1^ by tiwmfelves deferv'dv 

Hence matchlefs courage. On Cvtmeni's htak> 

Hence fell the Fabii $ hence the Decii dy*d 1 

And Curtius plungM into the flaming gulph. 1^5 

Hence Regulus the wavering fathers firm'd« 

By dreadful counfd never given before; 

For Roman honour fued, and his own doom. 

Hence he fuftain'd to dare a death prepared 

By Punic rage« On earth bis manly look ty 

Kelentlefs fix'd, he from a laft embrace. 

By chains polluted^ put his wife afide^ 

iiu 
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His little children climbing for a kifs ; ^ 

Then dumb through rows of weeping wondering friends, 

A new illuftrious exile ? preft'd along. 17^ 

Nor lefs impatient did he pierce the crowds 

Oppofing his return, than if, efcapM 

From long litigious fuits, he glad forfook 

The noify town a while, and city cloud. 

To breathe Venafrian, or Tarentine air. ito 

Need I thefe high particulars recount ? 

The meaneft bofom felt a thirft for fame ; 

Flight their word death, and Ihame their only fear. 

Life had no charms, nor any terrors fate^ 

When Rome and glory calfd. But, in one view, 185 

Mark the rare boaft of thefe unequal'd tupaes. 

Ages revolvM unfully'd by * crime : 

Aftrea reign'd, and fcarcely needed laws 

To bind a race elated with the pride 

Of virtue, and difdaining to defcend 190 

To meannefs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 

While war around them rag*d, in happy Rome 

All peaceful fratl'd, all fave the pafling clouds 

That often hang on Frecdom*s jealous brow ! 

And fair unblemi&'d centuries elaps'd, 195 

When not a Roman bled but in the field. 

Their virtue fuch, that an unbalanced ftate, 

Still between noble and plebeian toft, 

As fiow'd the wave of fluctuating power, 

Was thence kept firm, and with triumphant prow 200 

Rode out the ftorms. Oft though the native feuds^ 

That from the Ei'ft their conftitution fhvok, 

(Ala. 
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(A latent ruixiy growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war 

Ready to rufh : yet could the lenient voice 105 

Of wifdom^ foothing the tumultuous foul, 

Thofe fons of virtue calm. Their generous hearts, 

UnpetrifyM by fclf, fo naked lay, 

And fenfible to truth, that o'er the rage 

Of giddy fa£Uon, by opprefllon fweli'd, 310 

Prevail'd a fimpie fable, and at once 

To peace recoverM the divided ftate. 

But if their often-cheated hopes refus*d 

The foothing touch ;. flill, in the love of Rome, 

The dread di6lator found a fure reiburce. 215 

Was flie aflaulted ? was her glory flaia'd ? 

One common quarrel wide-infiam'd the whole. 

Foes in the forum in the field were friends. 

By focial danger bound ; each fond for each. 

And for their deareft country all, to die* t:? 

Thus up the hill of empire flow they toil'd ; 
Till, the bold fummit gain'd, the thonfand ilates 
Of proud Italia blended into one i 
Then o'er the nations they refidlefs ru(h*d. 
And touched the limits of the failing world. 2:3 

Let Fancy's eye the didant lines unite. 
See that which borders wild the weAern main, 
Where ftorros at large refound, and tides immenfe : 
From Culedonia's dim caerulean coa(^. 
And moid Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 2}C 

Amid the reftlcfs clouds^ and leaning hcaveo, 
Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name< 

Mail 
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EVlark that opposM, .where firft the fpimgbg mora 

FJer rofes iheds> and ihakes around her dews : 

From the dire deferts by the Cafpian lavM^ z%% 

To where the Tigris and Euphrates^ iQkn'd» 

Impetuous tear the Babylonian plain ; 

^nd blefl Arabia aromatic breathes. 

See that dividing far the watery norths 

Parent of floods ! from the majeftic Rhine, t^ 

Orunk by Batavian meads, to where, feven-mouth'd, . 

In Euzine waves the flaihing Danube roars i 

To where the frozen Tanais fcarceiy ftirs - 

The dead Meotic pool, or the long Rha, 

In the black Scythian Tea his torrent throws. 14^ 

Lad, that beneath the burning zone behold. 

See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 

Of Mauritania to the Libyan fands. 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid wade 

A verdant ifle, with (hade and fountain freih j 259 

And farther to the full Egyptian jQiore, 

To where the Nile from Ethiopian clouds^ 

His never-drainM ethereal urn, defcends. 

In this vaft fpace what various tongues, and dates ! 

What bounding rocks, and mountains^ floods and (eat t 

"What purple tyrants quell'd, and nations free'd f 

O'er Greece defcended chief, with ilealch divine^ 
The Roman bounty in a flood of day : 
As at her Ifthmian games, a fading pomp { 
Her f uU-aflembled youth innumerous fwaim'd* zip 
On a tribunal raised Flaminius fat ; 
A vi£tor he, from the deep phalanx piefc'd 
Vol. II. F Of 
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Of iron-coated Macedon, and back' 
The Grecian tyrant to his bounds repell'd. 
In the high thoughtlefs gaiety of game, 165 

While fport alone their unambitious hearts 
FoflefsM ; the fudden trumpet, founding hoarfe. 
Bade filence o'er the bright aflembly reign. 
Then thus a herald. — ** Teethe dates of Greece 
•• The Roman People, unconfin'd, reftore ^70 

*• Their countries, cities, liberties, and laws r 
" Taxes remit, and garrifons withdraw.'* 
The crowd aftonifli'd half, and half informed, 
Star'd dubious round ; fome queftion'd, fomc exc!aim*d, 
(Like one who dreaming, between hope and fear, 275 
Is loft in anxious joy) Be that again, 
Be that again proclaimed, dillin£V, and loud. 
Loud, and diftinf^, it was again proclaim'd ; 
And ftill as midnight in the rural (hade, 
When the gale flurabers, they the words devoured, a 80 
A while ferere amazement held them mute. 
Then, burfting broad, the boundlefs ihout to heaven 
From many a thoufand hearts ecftatic fprung. 
On every hand rebellowM to their joy 
The fwelling fea, the rocks, and vocal hills : 2S5 I 

Through all her turrets ftately Corinth ihook; 
And, from the void above of ihattered air. 
The flitting bird fell breathlefs to the ground. | 

IVhat piercing blifs ! how keen a ienfe of fame, 1 

Did then, Flaminius, reach thy inmoft foal ! s)^ I 

And with what deep-felt glory didft thou then 
Bfcape tht fondnefs of tnuofported Greece ) \ 

Mix'dl 



Part III. LIBERTY, 67 

MixM in a tcropeft of Aiperior joy, 

They left the fports ; like Bacchanale they .flew. 

Each other draining in a flri£^ embrace, 295 

Nor ftrain'd a flavej and loud acclaims till night 

Kound the proconful's tent repeated rung. 

Then, crown'd with garlands, came the feftive hours ; 

And mufic, fparkling wine, and converfe warm. 

Their raptures wak'd anew. — " Ye Gods ! they cry'd, ' 

«* Ye guardian Gods of Greece 1 And are we free ? 

«< Was it not madnefs deem'd the very thought ? 

«< And is it true ? How did we purchafe chains ? ** 

«* At what a dire expence of kindred blood ? * ' 

" And ar« they now diiTolvM ? And fcarce one drop 

«* For the fair firft of bleflings have we paid ? 

** Courage, and condu6^, in the doubtful field, •. 

** When rages wide the ftorm of mingling war, 

«« Are rare indeed 5 but how to generous ends 

« To turn fuccefs, and conqueft, rarer ftill : 310 

" That the great Gods and Romans only know. 

«« Lives there on earth, almoft to Greece unknown^ 

«« A people fo magnanimous, to quit 

*« Their native foil, traverfe the ftormy deep, 

" And by theu* blood and treafure, fpent for us, 315 

«« Redeem our ftates, our liberties, and laws 1 

« There doesi there does ! oh, faviour Titus ! Romel" 

Thus through the happy night they pour'd their fouls. 

And in my iaft reflefted beams rejoic'd. 

As when the fliepherd, on the mountain brow, 32© 

Sits piping to his flocks, and gamefome kids j 

Mcaatime the fun, beneath the green earth funk, 

p jt , Slants 
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Slants upward o'er the fcene {kjparting gleam : 
Short is the glory^ that the mountain gilds^ 
Plays on the glittering flocks, and glads the fwain^ 
To weftecn worlds irrevocable roU'd, 
Rapid, the iburce of light recalls his ray* 

Here tnterpoitng I.—*' Oh» Qjieen of men r 
" Beneath whofe fceptre in eflential rights 
'* Equal they live ; though plac'd, for comsion good» 
" Various, or in fubje£^ion, or command $ 
** And that by common choice r alas f the fcene, 
** With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright,^ 
** Streams into blood, and darkens into woe." 
Thus (he purfued.^-Near this great xra, Rome 335 
Began to feel the fwift approach of fate. 
That now her vitals gain'd : fUIl more and more 
Her deep divifions kindling into rage. 
And war with chains and defolation cbarg'd. 
From an unequal balance of her fons 340 

Thefe fierce contentions fprung $ and, as increase 
This bated inequality, more fierce 
They flam'd to tumult. Independence fail'^d s 
Here by luxurious wants, by real there i 
And with this virtue every virtue funk, ^ 345 

As, with the Hiding rock, the pile fuftain^d* 
A laft attempt, too late, the Gracchi mad^ 
To fix the flying fcale, and poife the flate. 
On one fide fwcll'd Ariftocratic pride 5 
With Ufury> the villain 1 whofe fell gripe 3^01 

Bends by degrees to bafenefs the free foul ; | 

'>And Luxury rapacious, cn^el, mean, 

Mother 
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Mother of vice! while cm the otfatr cre^ 

A populace in want, with pleafure Bx*d | . 

Fit for profdriptjonsy for tja^ darkeft deeds* 555 

As the proud feeder bade : in<!onilant, blind, 

Deferting frienda at needj- and dup'd by foes| 

Loud and fedltious, when a chief infpir*d 

Their headlong fury, but, of him depriv'd. 

Already Haves that lick'd the fcourging hand. • 36* 

This firm republicy that againft the blaft 
Of oppofition rofej that (like an oakf 
NursM on feracious Algidum, whofe bought 
Still Wronger flioot beneath the rigid axe) 
By lofsy by flaughter, from the ftecl itfelf, 365 

Ev'n force and fpirit drew j fmit with the calm. 
The dead ferene of profperous fortune, pinM. • 
Nou^t now her weighty legions could oppofe $ 
Her terror once on Afric's tawny fhore. 
Now fmoak'd in duft, a ftabling now for wolres ; 37* 
And every dreaded power receiv'd the yoke. 
Beiides, deiln]£Hve, from the conquered eaOtf 
In the foft plunder came that worft of plagueS| 
That peftilence of mind, a fever'd thirft 
For the falfe joys which luxury prepares. 375 

Unworthy joys ! that wafteful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in refle6ting hour. 
No fecret ray to glad the confcious foul ; 
At once involving in one ruin wealth. 
And wealth-acquiring powers : while ftupid felf, jSa 
Of narrow guft, and hebetating fcnfe 
Devour the nobler faculties^ oi blifs. 

F 3 Hence 
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No wretch tltal! 'doubtful trembled for hiniiclf ^ 
None brasxV' or-vvild^ to'pievce a au>nfter's hearty 

/Who, heaping borrar xouad, no taxxc defertr'd 44$ 
The facreiii ihekk- of the iav^he fpum'd } 
N<B. Sad o'er all profound dejedion fat; 
And nervelef^ fear. The flavc's ai^luro theirs : 
Or flighty ill-judgingy that the timid back 

'Turns we^k to fiaughter-i or partaken guilt. 450 

In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. The power refign'd. 
And all unhop'd the common-wealth reftor'd, 
Amaz*d the public, and efiacM his crimes. 
Through ibreets yet ftreaming from his murderous hand 
Unann'd he ilrty*d, unguarded, unaffail'd, 
And on the bed of peace his< aihes laid ; 
A grace, which I^o his demiffion gave. 
But with him dy'd not the defpotic foul. 

* AVnbition faw that ftooping* Rotae could beat 460 

A Mafter, «or tad trirtui to be Jrn. 
Hence, for fuccceding years, ray troubled reign 
l^o certain peace, no fpreading profpe^^, knew. 
Deftru£lion gather'd round; StHl the black fooi^ 

•Or of a Catiline, or RuHus, fwell'd 465 

With fell defjgns ; and ail the watchful ait 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force, 
All the fkate-wielding magic of his tongue ; 
And all the thunder of my Cato's zeal. 
WiththcfellingerM; till the flame anew ' 470 

Burft out in blaze iramenfc, and wrapt the woiid. 
The ihameful conteft fprung \ to whom maakind 

Should 
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Should yield the neek : to Pompey^ who canoeal'd 

A rage impatient of an equal name { 

Ox! to the nobler Caefar, on whofe brow ^yj 

O'er daring vice deluding virtue fmil'tt. 

And who no left a vain fuperior fcorn'd. 

Both bled, but Ued in vain. New traitors refe, 

the venai WILL 3« bfu^bty the baft bavi hrds* 

To thefe vile wars I left ambitious flaves ; 4!^ 

And from Philippi's fieldy from where in duft 

The laft of Romans, matchkfs Brutus 1 lay» 

Spread to the north untam'd a rapid wing* 

What though the firft fmooth Caefar's aits carefs'd^ 
Merit and virtue, Emulating Me ? ^3 j 

Severely tender ! cruelly humane ! 
The chain to clinch, and make it fofter fit 
On the new-broken ftill ferocious ftate. 
From die daik Third, fucceeding, I beheld 
Th^ imperial monftecs all. — ^A race on earth 490 

Vindiftive, fent the fcourge of human-kind I 
Whofe blind pvof ufion drain'd a bankrupt world ; 
Wbofe iuft to forming nature feems difgrace 1 ^ 

And whofe infernal rage bade every dvop 
Of ancient blood, that yet retain'd my flame, 495 

To that of Psetus, in the peaceful bath. 
Or Rome's affrighted ftreets, inglorious flow* 
But almoil ju&the meanly-patient death, 
That waits a tyrant's unprevented ftroke, 
Titus indeed gave one ihort evening gleam ; 500 

Moro'eordial felt, as in the midft it ipread 
Of fbrm, and horror* The delight of mca f 

He 
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No wretch t]tal!'doufalful trembled for hiinitlf^ . 
None bras^; or-wsld,* to-pievce a outnfter's he«rt» 

; Who, heapin)^ iaosrar roundy jdo more deicnr'4 44$ 
The facred fhekk- of tHeiav)s:hs fpum'd ? 
N<B. Sad o*er all profound deje^on fat ; 
And nervelefff'fear. The ^vc'e afyium theirs : 
Or flighty ill-judgh>g> that the timid back 
>Tiims wesdc to ilaughteri or partaken guilt. 456 

In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. The power refign'd^ 
And all unhopM the common-wealth reftor*d, 
AmazM the public, and effat'd' his crimes. . 
Through ftreets yet ftreaming from his murderous band 
UnarmMh«?'ilny*d,' unguarded, unaffail'd. 
And on the bed of peace his* aftes laid ; 
A grace, \Aa^h I\o hts demiffion gave. 
But with him dy'd not the defpotic foul. 

* Atnbition faw that ftooping'' Rotne could beaV 460 

A Mafter, nor tad virtue to be Jth* 
Hence, for fucceeding years, my trembled reign 
No certain peace, no fpreading profpe^^, knew. t 

DeilTu£iion gathered round. StHl the black ML» 

« Or of a Catiline, or RuHus, fwell'd 465 

With fell defigns ; and ail the watchful art 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force, ' 

All the ftate- wielding magic of his tongue $ 
And all the thunder of my Cato's zeal. 
With thefe I linger'd; till'^e flame anew ' 470 

Burft out in blaze immenfe, and tvrapt the worid. 
The ihameful conteft fprung; to whom maakiad 

Should 
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And ijpoil of nation s, in one circling 'hh^t 

Combiik'd in various Horm, and froraiU bale 

The broad republic tore. . By virtue biiilt, 41 g 

It touched the fkies, and ipriad o'er fiieher'd earth 

An ample roof : by virtue tjoofufiain'dy ... 

And balancM ileady, i^very tempeil ffing 

InnojEious by, or bade it £mi^ (tend. 

But when, with fuddfn and enormous change^ 41^ 

The firft of mankindfunid into the laft. 

As once in virtue, fo in vice extreme^ 

This univerfal fabric yielded looicy 

Before ambition ikill ; and thundering dowa> * 

At lafty beneath its ruins cruih'd a world* 4^5 

A conquering people,. to themfelves a pniy» 

Muft ever fail; when their vi£briotts,troi>pSy 

In blood and rapine idvage grown, can bfd 

No land to fack and pillage but their own. 

•By brusalMariuS) and keen Syila, firft .41a 

Effus'd the deluge dire of civil bloody . 
Uncea£ajg woes began^ and this, or that» 
(Deep-^dimching (heir revenge) nor virtue ipar'd. 
Nor CeXf nor age, nor quality, nor name 1 
Till Rome, into an human ikambles tum'd, 4^$ 

Made deferta lovely. — Obj to welUeam'd chains 
Devoted race !— If no tnie Roman then, 
Ko Scaevol^a there was, to raife for Me 
A vengeful hand t \/9» there no father^ robb'd 
Of blooming you^h to prop his wither' d s^e ? 440 

No fon» a witoefs t« his hoary fire 
In duft and gore dc£l*d ? no friend, forlorn > 

F4 No 
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No wretch t]tel!'^oufalfultxembIed for hinifclf^ . 
None brasityi or wildy' to-piemo a monfter's heartf 

; Who, heapin)^ iaorror loutidy jdo more de&rtr'4 445 
Thefacredfhekfarofthiiiav^hefpum'd? . . 

N<B. Sad o'er all profound deje^on fat; 
And nervelefffiear. The ilaTe'e af^lmn theirs s 
Or flighty ill-judgingy that the timid back 
.Turns wei^tc to flaug^ter^ or partaken guilt. 456 

In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. Tiie power refign'd^ 
And all unhopM the common-wealth reilor*d, 
Amaz'd the public, and efiat'd' his crimes. . 
Through ftreets yet ftreamtng from his murderous faaad 
UnarmM heitray'd,' unguarded, «nafiail'd» 
And on the bed of peace hisa&es laid ; 
A grace, which I^o his deilufiioii gave. 
But with him dy'd not the defpotic foul. 

* Atnbition faw that ftooping' Rome could beaV 460 

A Mafter, nor bad irirtui to be fr$€. 
Hence, for fucceeding yean, my troubled reign 
No certain peace, no fpreading prolpe^, knew. « 

Deftru£tion gathered round* Still the black focd* 

♦Or of a Catiline, or Rullus, iwell'd 465 

With fell defigns ; and all the watchful art 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force, > 

All the fbite- wielding magic of his tongue ; 
And all the thunder of my Cato*s zeal. 
With thefe I linger'd; till' the flame anew ' 470 

Burft out in blaze immenie, and wrapt the worid. 
The ihameful conteft fpruflg } to whom maiikiad 

Should 
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Should yield the neek : to Pompey, who conoeal'd 

A rage impatient of an equal name { 

Or to the nobler Caefar, on whole brow ^^i 

O'er daring viee deluding virtue fmil'tt. 

And who no lefs a vain fupeiior fcorn'd. 

Both bled 9 but bled in vain. New traitors role, 

Tli vinai WILL be bfu^btf the baft bang hrds* 

To thefe vile wars I left ambitious ilaves ; 489 

And from Philippi's field, from where in duft 

The iaft of Romans, matchlefs Brutus ) lay. 

Spread to the north untam'd a rapid wing* 

What though the firft fmooth Caefar's arts caitfs'd^ 
Merit and viitne^ fimulating Me } m%^ 

Severely tender ! cruelly humane ! 
The chain to clinch, and make it fofter fit 
On the new-broken fiill ferocious ftate. 
From die daik Third, fucceeding, I beheld 
Th* imperial monftecs all. — ^A race on earth 490 

Vjndifdve, fent the fcourge of human-kind I 
Whofe blind |>vofufion drain'd a bankrupt world ; 
Wbofe \vA 10 formmg nature feems dtfgrace | ^ 

And whofe infernal rage bade every dvop 
Of ancient blood, that yet retain'd my flame, 495 

To that of Pvtus, in the peaceful bath, 
Or Rome's affrighted ftreets, inglorious flow* 
But aimoft juftthe meanly-patient death, 
That waits a tyrant's unprevented ftroke. 
Titus indeed gave one ihort evening gleam ; 500 

Moroeordiai felt, as in the midft it ipread 
Of ftom, and horrort The delight of oca I 
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He who the-dayy when his o'erfiowtag hand 

Had made no happy heart, concluded loftj 

Ti<ajan and He, with the mild Sire and Son, 505 

His Ibn of vivtu? ! eas'd awhile mankind j 

And arts reviv'd beneath their gentle beam. 

Then was their laft effort : what fculptui« rais'd 

To Trajan's glory- following triumphs ftole j 

And mix'd with Gothic forms, (the chiffel*s fhame) 

On that triumphal arch, the forms of Greece- 

Meantiipo o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 
Of gelid HemniSj I purfued my flight j 
And, piercing fartheft Scythia, weftward fwept 
jBarmatia, traversed b> a thoufand ilireams. 51$ 

A fullen land of lakes, and fens unmehfe, 
jOf rocks, refoundin[r torrents, gloomy heaths. 
And cruel deferts bhck with founding pine 5 
Where natiire frowns : though fgiinetimes into finilea 
She foftens ; and immediate, at the tonch 5^^ 

Of fouthem gales, throws from the fudden glebe 
Luxuriant paflure, and a waftc of flowers. 
But, cold-comprefl:, when the wholie loaded heaven 
Defcer.ds in fnow, iofl in one white abrupt, 
-Lies undiflinguifli'd earth $ and, feiz'd by fiofl, . $x^ 
Lakes, headlong flr^ms, and floods, and oceans fleep. 
Yet there life glows ; the furry niillions there, 
Deep-d:g their dens beneath the iheltering fnows s 
And there a race of men prolific fwarms. 
To various pain, to little pleafure us'd j 530 

On whom, keen-parching, beat Rijvhaean winds { 
Hard like their feil, and like their climate flerce. 

The 
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The nurfcry of nations ! — Thefe I rouz'd, 

Drove land on landy on people people pour'd ; 

1111 from almoft perpetual night ehey biioke, 515 

As if in fearch of day ; and o'er the banks 

Of yielding empire, only ilave-fuftaia*df 

Refiftlefs ragM, in vengeance nrgM by Me. 

Long in the barbarous heart the buty'd feeds 
Of freedom lay,' for mafty a wintery age j 540 

And though my fpirit work'd, by flow degrees. 
Nought but its pride and fiercenefs yet appeared. 
Then was the night of time, that parted worlds. 
I quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 
Aerial, wam'd of riling winter, ride 545 

Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne ; 
So, arts and each good genius in my train, 
I cut the clofing gloom, and fbar'd to heaven. 

1ft the bright regions there of pureft day, 
Far other fcenes, and palaces, arife, 55% 

AdomM profufe with other arts divine. 
All beauty here below, to them comparM, 
Would, like a rofc before the mid-day fun. 
Shrink up its bloflbm $ like a bubble, break 
The paffing poor magnificence of kings. 555 

For there the King of Nature, in full blaze. 
Calls every fplendor forth ; and there his court 
Amid ethereal powers, and virtues, holds t 
Angel, archangel, tutelary gods, 
Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 560 

But facred be the veil, that kindly clouds 
A light too keen for m^ruls : wraps a view 
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Too fbftening fair, for thole-that here in duft 
Muft chetirful toil out tbdr appoinedd years. 
A fenfe of higher life would only damp 565 

The fchool-boy'a taft» and fpoil4ii« playful hours. 
Kor could the child of realbn, feehle man. 
With vigour through this intot being drudge ; 
Did brighter worlds, their unimaginM blsil 
Idifclofingy da&tle aod diflblve his mind. 570 
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NOTES on Part III. 


Ver. 


7- 


The laft ftruggles of liberty in Greece. 


Ver. 


>5« 


A promontory in Calabria. 


Vcr. 


aa- 


Pythagoras. 


Ver. 


34- 


Saino», oyer which th^n reigned the tyrant; 


Polycrates. 




Ver. 


i> 


The fouthenj part$ of Italy and Sicily, fo 


called becaufe of the Grecian colonies there fettled. 


Ver. 


38. 


His fcholars were enjoined iilence for fiv^ 


years. 






Ver. 


57. 


The four cardinal virtues. 


Ver. 


244. 


The ancient n^me of the Volga. 


Ver. 


245- 


The Cafpian fea. 


Ver. 


264. 


The king of Macedonia. 


Ver. 


286. 


The Ifthmian games were celebrated at 


Corintl] 


I* 




Ver. 


369. 


Carthage. • 


Ver. 


39©. 


Tib. Gracchus. 


Ver. 


465. 


Pub. Servilius Rullus, tribune of the 



people, propofed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very 
advantageous for the people, but deftru6tive of their li- 
berty; and which was defeated by the eloquence of 
Cicero, in his fpeech againft Rullus. 

Ver. 489. Tiberius. 

Ver. 496. Thrafca Partus, put to death by Nero, 

Tacitus introduces the account he gives of his death 

thus- — ** After having inhumanly flaughtered fo many 

** illuftrious men, he (Nero) burned at laft with a de-^ 

- •* W 
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** fire of cutting off virtue itfelf in the perfon of Thra* 
•« fca, &c. 

Ver. 505. Antoninus Pius, and his adopted fon 
Marcus Aurelius, afterwards called Antoninus Philo- 
fophhus. 

Ver. 511. Conftantine*s arch, to build which, that 
of Trajan was deftroyed, fculptuie having been then al« 
jnoft entirely lofi. 

Ver. 515. The ancient Sarmatia contained a vaft 
tra6t of country miming all along the north of Europe, 
and Afia* 
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The CONTENTS of Part IV. 

Difference betwixt the ancients and modems flightly 
touched upon, to ver. 30. Defcription of the dark 
ages. The Goddefs of Liberty, who during thefc is 
fuppofed to have left earth, returns, attended with 
Arts and Science, to ver. 100. She firft defcends on 
Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Architefture fix at 
Rome, to revive their feveral arts by the great modds 
of antiquity there, which Jfnany barbarous invafions 
had not been able to deftroy. THe revival of thefe 
arts marked out. That foroetimes arts may fiourifh 
for a while under defpotic governments, though ne- 
ver the natural and genuine produ^lion of them, to 
ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn. The Mule 
and Science attend Libeity,- who jgk her prpgrefs to*- 
wards Gfeat Britain raifes feveral free ftates and ci« 
ties. Thefe enumerated, to ver. 381. Author's ex- 
clamation of joy, upon feeing the Brittfh feas and 
coafts rife in the vifion, which painted whatever the 
Goddefs of Liberty faid. She refumes her narration. 
The. Genius of the Deep appears^ and, addreffing Li- 
berty, aifociates Great Britain into his dominion, to 
ver. 451. Liberty received and congratulated by 
Britannia, and the Native Genii or Virtues of the 
ifland* Thefe dcfcribed. Animated by the prc- 
fence of Liberty, they begin their operations. Their 
beneficent influence contrafted with the works and 
delufions of oppofing demons, to ver. 626. Con> 
eludes with an abftraft of the Englifh hiftory, mark* 
ing the feveral advances of Liberty, down to her 
complete eftabliihment at the revolution* 
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LIBERTY. 

PART IV. 

O TRUCK with the rifing fcene, thus I amaz'J z 

^ ** Ah, Goddefs, what a change! Is earth the (amc? 

*' Of the fame kind the rutblefs race fhe feeds * 

*' And does the fame fair fun and aether ^read 

'* Round this vile fpot their all-enlivening foul } 5 

'< Lo ! beauty fails ; loft in unlovely forms 

<* Of little pomp, magnificence no more 

** Exalts the mind, and bids the public fmile : 

" While to rapacious imereft gloiy leaves 

^* Mankind, and every grace of life is gone." SO 

To this the Power, whoie vital radiance calls 
From the brute roafs of man an order'd world* 

*< Wait till the morning ihines, and from the depth 
« Of Gothic darknefs fprings another day. 
** True, Genius droops J the tender ancient tafte 15 
•* Of beauty, then frelh-blooroing in her prime, 
<' But faintly trembles through the callous foul; 
" And grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
«* Sinks into fafe purfuits, and creeping canes. 
M Ev'n cautious Virtue feems to ftoop h^ flight, 20 
•* And aged life to deem the generous deeds 
«« Of yCuth romantic. Yet in cooler thought 

Vol. li. G w Well- 
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" Well-rcafon'd, in refearches piercing deep 

** Through nature's works, in profitable art5> 

<& And all that calm experience can difclofe, '^$ 

" (Slow guide, but fure) behold the world anew 

" Exalted rift, with other honours crown'd j 

«* And, where My Spirit wakes the finer powers, 

" Athenian laurels ftill afrefli (hall bloom." 

Oblivious ages pafsM ; while earth, forfook 30 

By her bed Genii, lay to Demons foul. 
And unchain'd Furies, an abandon'd prey. 
Contention led the van ; firft fmall of fize. 
But foon dilating to the ikies Ihe towers : 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fury fpread, 35 

And high her head above the ftormy clouds. 
She blaz'd in omens, fwell'd the groaning winds 
With wild furmizes, battlings, founds of war: 
From land to land the maddening trumpet blew, 
'And pour'd her venom through the heart of man. 40 
Shook to the pole, the north obey*d her call. 
Forth Tufli'd the bloody Power of Gothic War, 
War againft human kind : Rapine, that led 
JMillions of raging robbers in his train : 
Unliftening, barbarous Force, to whom the fword 45 
Is reafon, honour, law : the Foe of Arts 
By monfters foUow'd, hideous to behold. 
That claimM their place. Outrageous mix'd with thefe 
Another fpecies of tyrannic rule. 
Unknown before, whofe cancrous Ihacklcs feiz*d 50 
Th' envenom'd foul j a wilder Fury, She 
Ey*n o*cr her Elder Sifter tyranniz'd j 

Or, 
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Or, if perchance agreed, inifam'd her rage. 

Dire was her train, and loud: the Sable Band, 

Thundering,*—" Suforoit, ye laity! yeprophanel 55 

^* Earth is the Lord's, and therefore Ours 5 let kings 

'< Allow the common cfaim, and half be theirs ^ 

" If not, behold 1 the facred lightning flies :** 

Scholaftic Difco«:d, with an hundred tongues. 

For fcience uttering jangling words obfcure, ^ 

Where frighted reafon never yaet could dwell ? 

Of peremptory feature. Cleric Pride, 

Whofe reddening cheek no contradiction bears ; 

And Holy Slander, his aiTociate firm, . 

On whom the iying Jpirit ftill defcends t £5 

Mother of tortures ! Perfecuting Zeal, 

High-flafhing in her hand the ready torch, 

Or ponyard bath'd in, unbelieving blood ^ 

Hell's fierceft fiend ! of faintly brow demure, 

^fluming a celeflial feraph's name, 70 

While fhe beneath the blafpheraous pretence 

Of pleaiing Parent Heaven, the fiurce of love I 

Has wrought naore horrors, more detefled deeds. 

Than all the refl combined. Led on by her. 

And wild of head to woiic her fell defigns, 75 

Came ideot Superfticion ; round with ears 

Innumerous flrow'd, ten thoufand monkifh forms 

With legends ply*d them, and with tenets, meant 

To charm or fcare the iimple into flaves. 

And poifon reafoj^ ; gfofs, fhe fwallows all, So 

The mofl abfurd believing ever mofl. 

Broad o*er the vybok her ^niyerfal night, 

G a The 
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The gloom ftill doublings Igitortiiee difm'd* 

Nought to be feea^ but yifioaaorjr mmil:* 
To coQncils ftroUisgy atid embroiltng creeds 9 #5 

Bandkci ikintSy difturbmg diftant Istnds 9 
And unknown nations,; wandermg fur a home* 
All lay rcters'd : the ficred arts of rule 
Turned to flagitious le^es agatnft mankind^ 
And arts of plunder ntore and more aTOw'di 94» 

Pure plain devotion to a folemn farce f 
To holy dotage virtue» cy'n to guile» 
To murder, and a mockery of oaths 9 
Brave ancient freedom to the rage of flavesy 
FrOud of their ftate, vnd fighting for their dfiufts; 9^5 
Difhonour'd courage to the bravo's trade. 
To civil broil ; and glory to romance. 
Thus human life unhingM to ruin reel'd. 
And giddy reaibn totter'd on her ^rone. 

At laft Heaven's heft inexplicable fcheme^ 109 

Difclofing, bade new brightening xras fmile. 
The high command gone forth, Arts in my traki^ 
And azure* mantled Science, fwift we 4>read 
A founding pinion. £ager pity, mixt 
With indignation, nrg'd her downward flight. *b5- 
On Latium firft we ftoopM, for doubtful Hfe 
That panted, funk beneath nnnmnber^d woes* 
Ah, poor Italia ! what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance haft thou drain 'd F GothSyVandais, Hans, 
Lombards, barbarians broke from eveqr land, 2 10 

How many a ruflian form haft thou beheld f 
What horrid jatgoni heard» where rage alone 

Was 
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Was all thy hi^td t9i couM cpmppehcaA I 

How freqttcnt, by the r?d inhnroan han^y 

Yft wann wi^ bcother'sy huibaad'Sy father's blooAj 

Haft thpo thy matrons and thy vii^gins fcen 

To Tioiation drpgg'd^ ^d milled death I 

What conflagratHKis^ faithqaakct^ ravagey flmriij 

Have tttm'd thy ckiet tnio tbmy wiids ; 

Askd fucGOurlcfty and bare, the poor remaiat tiO 

Of wittdies forth to natuee's ooamoA caftl 

Added to theie, tl|e ftiU cnotHUied wafte 

Of inbied foes, that 09 thy i^lffls ftty, 

Andy double tynuits» ieixe tlie viery ibiil* 

Where hadft thou treafures tar this laf^ine all ? §s^ 

The^ hungry Aiyiiads» ih^ thy bowels tore, 

Heap'd iack oo iuk, and ^ory 'd ia their cage 

Wonders of art { ydieiKe.tius grey fccae ^ mine 

Of more than g9)d becomes and ocient gens, 

-!Where Egypty OieMe, aad Rocne» united glow* s^5 

Here Sculpture, Pointing* Arclule£hure« bene 
From ancient models tp reftore their arts, 
Remm'd* A Uttk tra«e we bow diey roie. 

Amid the boary ruins fculpture firft. 
Deep-digging, from the cavern daik nnd dmnpt 135 
Their grave for ages, bid ber marbk race 
Spring to new light* Jo)F fpaikled in her eyes. 
And old remei*it>nmce thriU'd in every theugbty 
As ihe the plea£ng refurre&ipn faw. 
jto leaning fite, resiling frem his toils* t4jo 

The weU-knoyva hero, who deU«er'd Gre#ee^ 
Hit ample eh^, aii tempefted wiihiQrce, 

G 3 Vncon- 
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TJnconquer^e rear'd. She faw the head, 
Breathing the hero, fmall, 6f Grecian fiae. 
Scarce more extenfive than the finewy neck ; ^4$ 

The fpreading fhoulders, nrafcalar, and broad ; 
The whole a mafs of fwclling finews, touched 
Into, baffmonious ihape ; file (aw, andjoy'd. 
The yellow hunter, Meleager, rais'd 
His beauteous front, and through the fintiiM whc^ 
Shows what ideas fmil'd of old in Greece. 
Of raging afpe^^, rufli^d iAipetuous forth 
The Gladiator. I^itykf^his look. 
And each keen finew brac'd, the ftorm of war, 
Rufflingi o'er all his nervous body frowns. 155 

The Dying Other fr^m the ^om ih^ drew* 
Supported on his fborten'd arm he kans» 
Prone s^onizing; with in«umbcnt fate, 
Heavy deelines his head ; yet dark beneath 
The fuffering feature fullcn vengeance lowrs, tSo 

Shame, indignation, nnaccoHiplifliM rage^ 
And ftill the cheated eye expe£bs hi» fal). 
All conqueft-fluih'd, from proftrate Python,- came- 
The Qjiiver'd God. In graceful a£t he ftands. 
His arm extended with the flackenM bow. 165. 

Light flows his eafy robe, and fair di^lays 
A manly-foften'd form. The bloom of gods 
Seems youthful o'er the beardlefs cheek to wave* 
. His features yet heroic ardor warms ; 
And fweet fubfiding to a native fmile, 170 

Mixt with the joy elating conqueft gives, 
A fcatter'd frown exalts his matchless air, 

0» 
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On Flora oioyM ; her fnll->prDportion'd limbf 
Rife through the mantle fluttering in the breeze* 
<rhe Queen of Love aroiVi as from the deep 175 

She rpriuig in all the melting pomp of charms* 
Bafhful flie bends, her well-taught look afide 
Turns in enchanting gti'ife, where dubhrntnnc 
Vain confcio.us beauty,, a diflfembled ienie 
■ Of modeft Ihame, and (Itppery looks of ioye. it* 

The gazer grows enamoured, and the fioney 
As if exalting in its conqcefty fmiles. 
So turn'd each Urab, fo fweil'd with ibftening art. 
That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 
At laft her utmoft mafier-ptece ihe found, 1S5 

That Maro firM ; the miferable fire. 
Wrapt with his fons in fate's fevereft grafp. 
The ferpentSy twifting round, their ihiogent folds 
Inextricable tie. Such paffion here^, 
.Such agonies, fuch bitternefs of pain, 190 

Seem fo to tremble through the tortur'd ilon^ 
That the touched heart engroflcs all the view* 
Alrooil unmarkM the beft proportions pafs. 
That ever Greece beheld ; and, feen alone, 
, On the rapt eye th' imperious paflions feize : 195 

The father's double panes, both for bimfelf . 
And fons conyuls'd ; to heaven his rueful look^ 
Imploring aid, and half-accufing, call} 
His fell defpair with indignation, mixt, 
.As the ftrong-curting monfiers from his fide aoo 

His full -extended fury cannot tear. 
More tender touch'd, with varied art, his (bns 

G4 An 
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All the Mtr^^ofyoavgtx-polSRmt fhow. 

In a boy's helplefs ftte one finks opprefs'd ; 

While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted other tries tei; 

His foot to fteil out of the borrid twine. 

She bore no morei but ilrait from Gothic ruft 
Her chilfel clear'd, and dttft and fragments drore 
Impetqous round. Sucoeffive as it went. 
From fon to ion, with more enlivening touch, aro 

From the brute rock it calPd the hreathing fbnn ; 
Til], in a legiflator's aweful graoe 
DrefsM, Buonarots bid m MoTes riie, 
And, looking love immenie, a Saviour-God. 

Of thefe obiefvant, Painting felt the fine 115 

Bum inward. Then ecRattc Ae ^Mfus'd 
The canvas, feia'd the pallet, wkh quidc hand 
The colours bvewM ; and on the vt»d cxpanfe 
Her gay creation pour'd, her mimic world. 
Foor was the manner of her eldeft race, aio 

Barren, and dry $ jnft firuggling from thetafle. 
That had for ages fcar'd in clo3rfters dim 
The fuperftitious herd : yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works ^ where undevelop'd lay 
The future wonders that enrich'd mankind, ti'5 

And a new light and grace o'er £urope caft. 
Arts gradual gather fireams. Enlarging this 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goddefs dealt, to none indulging all| 
NO| not to HaphaeL At kind diftance ftiH a^ 

Perfe£Uon ftands, like bappinefs, to tempt 
Th' etemal choce. In ekgaat'd«figB 
^ Improving 
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Impnmag natural in ideas faiTj 

Or great, ^xtraded front the fine aBtiqae j 

Ja attitude, exprdffioii« ain divines gj^ 

Her Cons of Rome and Fkncnoe bore the poae. 

To thoCe of Venice fbe the magic art 

Of colours rndting into colours gave. 

Theirs too it was by one embnicing mafe 

Of 'light and Ibade that iettks round the wkole, 44P 

Or varies tremulous from part to part. 

O'er all a binding harmony to throw. 

To raife the pi&uiTy and repoie the fight* 

The Lombard ichool fucceeding, mingled both. 

JUeantimc dread fanes, and palaces, aiouiKl» £4^ 
Kear'd the. magnific front. Mnfi^ again 
Her univerfal lax^uage qf the heart 
Rencw'd} and, rifing from the plaintive vale. 
To the fuU concert i^pread, and iblemn quire. 

Ev'fi bigots fmil'd ; to their prote^ion took 150 
Arts not theif own, and^rora them IxntowM poi9p i 
For in a tyrant's garden thefe a while 
May bloom, though firsedom be tlieir parent foil. 

And now con&ft, with genily-gcowing gkam, 
Themcvnli^ ihone, and westward ficeam'd its light* 
The Mufe awolbe. Not fooner on the wing 
Is the gay bird qf dawn. Ardeis her voice. 
Untaught and wild, yet warbling through the wood# 
Romantic lays. But«s her northern courfe 
She, withiier tuiior Science, in My tzain* ^lo 

Ardent purfu*d, her ftrauis n»ore nob)^ grew : 
WhiSe svalbil disw the plaa* tlM heittaf«na^ 

Tht 
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The moral page, and fancy lent it grace* 

Rome and il»r 'circling defcrts caft behindj 
I. pafs'd not idle to my great (bjotini. 465 

On Amo'a fertile plain, where the rich vfce 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves, 
Safe in the lap repOsM of private hliii, 
I fmall republics rais'd. Thrice happy they ! 
it&d fecial freedom bound their peace, and iarts, 270 
Inftead of ruling power, ne'er meant for them. 
Employed their little cares, and fkv'd their fate. ' 

Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 
Far through Italian bounds their wavy tops, 
^4y path too I with public bleffings ftrow»d5 27^ 

Free ftates and cities, where the Lombard plaMi* 
In fpite of culture negligent and grofi. 
From hep deep bofom pours unbidden joys. 
And green «'er all the land a garden fpreads. 
' The barren rocks thcmfelves beneath My Foot aS& 
Relenting bloom'd o« the Ligurian fiiorei 
Thick-fwarming people there, like emmets, fciz'd 
Amid furroundiiig cliffs, the fcatterM fpots, 
"Which nature left in her deftroying rage, 
Made their own fields, nor figh*d for other lands. 2S5 
There, in white proipcft, from the rocky hill. 
Gradual defcending to th? ihelter'd fhore. 
By Me proud Genoa^s marble turrets rofe. 
And while My genuine fpirit wamiM her fom, 
ddeneath her Dorias, not unwoithy, flie a 90 

V^'d for the trident of the narrow Teas, 
Ere Britain yet hsd open'd all tiic maun* 
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Nor be the thea triumphant Hate forgot i 
Where, pufh'd from plundered earthy » remnant filW, 
^nfpir'd by Me, through the dark ages kept 295 

Of My old iRoman flame fone fparks a^ve : 
The Teeming god-built city ! which My hand 
Deep in the bofom fix'd of wondering Teas. 
>^ftonilh'd mortals faiL'd* with pkafing ftwe» 
Around the fea-girt walls, by Neptune, fenc'd, 30% 
And down the' briny ftreet; where «on each hand. 
Amazing feeq ^mid unftable waves, 
The fplendid palace ihines ; and rifing tides. 
The green Heps marking, ipunnuit at the door* 
To this fair queen of Adria's ilormy gulph, 3.0^ 

The mart of nations ! long, obedient feas 1 

Roird all the treafure of the radiant £afl| 
But now no more. Than one great tyrant worft 
( Whofe fhar'd oppreflHon lightens, as diffus'd^ 
£acb fubjed): tearing, many tyrants rofe. 3^0 

The Icaft the proudeft. Join'd in dark cabal. 
They jealous, watchful, (iient, and fevere, 
Caft o'er the whole IndiiToluble chains : • 

The fofter fhackles of luxurious eafe 
They likewife added, to fecure their fway.^ . ||^ 

Thus Venice fainter ihines ; and commerce thus. 
Of toil impatient, fl^gs the drooping i^il. • . f 
Purfting, befides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle ; found anpther feat, 
Opening a thouland ports, and, cbarm'd with toi^ 
Whom nothing can difmay, far other fons, . » 

The mouataijDs then, clad \yitU e^ejiul iaow, 

Confefs'd 
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Confeis'd Mj power. Deep ts the rampant rocks» 

Bj natufe thrdWn infiiperabie rounds 

J plated there a league of Aiendly fiates, 5x5 

And bade piam freedom their ambition be* 

There in the vale, «vhere rural plenty 6tis» 

From lakes, and meads, and forrow'd field«, her horn. 

Chief, where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 

Rare to be iben ! imgntlty cities rile, 330 

Cities of brediiars form'd : while equal life, 

Accorded gracious with revolving power. 

Maintains ihem free ; and, in their happy ftnets, 

Nor cruel deed nor BMiery is known. 

Ite valour, faith, and innocence of iUe, 335 

Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 

14ot only giw die dreadful Alps to fmiie. 

And preis their culture on retiring fnows ; 

But, to firm order train'd and patient war, 

^bey likewifefcnow, beyond rite nerve remifs 340 

Of mercaiNiry force, how €0 defend 

The tafteful little t)ieir hard toil has eam'd, 

And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

£v'n, cbear'd by Me, ^eir Ihaggy mountains chann, 
.More than or Gallic or Ita{ian plains ; 345 

And fickent^ fancy oft, when nbfent long. 
Pines to behold their Alpine views again : 
The hdlow-winding ftream : the vale, fak-fpread, 
Amid an ampbitheatte of hills $ 
Whence, vapour-w^ng^d, the fudden cempeft Iprings t 
From fteep to fteep afccnding, the gay train 
Of fogs, thkkHroll^d into romasnic ftapes t 

The 
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The flitting cknid, ngunA tlirfitamk difliMi 

And, by the fisA illmfaia'd, ponrkig bt^t 

A gemmy Ihowcr : hiiiig o'er amuing lodu, 355 

The mountain a(h| and fblemA-ibunding pinct 

The fnow-fed tortcnl, ki white maaeft t<aif 

Down to the dear etheiiai lake bebw: 

And, high o'^r^topptng ail the broken fcene. 

The mountain fading into (ky ; where IhincB 36^ 

On winter winter fhiTering, and whofe top 

Licks from their cloudy magazine the iaoWe# 

From theie deicending, as I wav*d My courft 
O'er vaft Geimania, the ferocious nnrle 
Of hardy men and faeans affronting death, y^^ 

I gave fome favoured cities there to lift 
A nobler brow, and through their fwarmtng ftrtets. 
More bufy, wealthy, chearfoi, aod alive. 
In each contented face to look my foxtU 

Thence the loud Baltic palling, black with ftonn^' 
To wintery Scandinavia's utmoft bound ; 
There, I the iflanly race, the parent-hive 
Of the mizt kingdoms, form'd into a ftate 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Tdeir genius purg'd, and tempered hard by froft, 375 
Tempefl.and toil their nerres, the fons of thofe 
Whofe only terror was a bloodlefs death, 
They wife, and dauntlefs, ilill fuftain my cau(e» 
Yet there I fix'd not. Turning to the fbuth. 
The whifpering zephyrs figh'd at my delay. 380 

Here, with the fhifted vifion, burft my joy. 
^ O the dear pro^^ ! O majeftic view t 

♦' See 
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<< See Britain's empire I lo I the watciy vaft 

" Wide-waves, difiufing the cerulean plain. 

<* And nowy^^methinksy like clouds at diftance reen> 

^' Emerging white ^rom deeps of sther, dawn 

*' My kindred cliffs $ whence, wafted in the gale, 

** Ineffable, a fecretfweetnefs breathes. 

*' Goddefs, forgive I — ^My heart, furprizM, o'erflows 

** With filial fondnefs for the land you blefs.*' 390 

As parents to a child complacent deign 

Approvance^ the Celeftial Brightnefs fmil'd ; 

Then thus : As o'er the wave-refoundfng deep. 

To my near reign, the happy ifle, 1 fteer'd 

With eafy wing; behold! from furge to furge, 395 

Stalk'd the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 

Around him clouds, in mingled tempeft, hung ; 

Thick-flalhing meteors crown*d his ftarry head j 

And ready thunder redden'd in his hand. 

Or from it ftream'd coropreft the gloomy cloud. 400 

Wherec*er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil'd. 

He needs but ftrike the confcious flood, and ihook 

From ihore to ihore, in agitation dire. 

It works his dreadful will. To Me his voice 

(Like that hoarfe blaft that round the cavern howls, 

Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 

Addrefs'd, began— By fate commiffion'd, go, 

** My Sifter-Goddcfs now, to yon blcft ifle, 

*^ Henceforth the partner of my rough domain^ 

** All my dread walks to Britons open lie. . 410 

** Thofe that refulgent, or with rofy mom, 

** Or yellow evening, flame ; thofe that, profufe 

<* Drunk 
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*« Drunk by equator-funs, feverely ihine ; 

<* Or thofe that, to the poles approaching, rift 

** In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 41^ 

** Ev'n yet untouch'^ by daring keel, be theirs 

*« The vaft Pacific ; that on other worlds, 

** Their future conqueft, rolls refounding tides* 

^* Long I maintained inviolate my reign ; 

'^ Nor Alexanders me, nor Caefars brar'd. 439 

'* Still, in the crook of ihore, the coward (ail 

^* Till now low-crept $ and peddling commerce plyM 

«* Between near-joining lands. For Britons, chief, 

<* It was referv'd", with ftar-dire£led prow, 

** To dare the middle-deep, and drive affurM 415 

** To didant nations through the pathlefs roaio) 

*< Chief, for their fearlcfs hearts the glory waits, 

** Long months from land, while the black ftormy night 

** Around them rages, on the groaning maft 

*^ With unihook knee to know their giddy way $ 430 

" To fing, unquell'd, amid the lafliing wave; 

** To laugh at danger. Theirs the triunoph be, 

•* By deep invention's keen pervading eye, 

*' The heart of courage, and the hand of toil, 

^ Each conquer'd ocean ftaining with their blood, 43.5 

** Inftead of treafgre robb'd by ruffian war, 

** Round focial earth to circle fair exchange, 

*' And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

** To thefe I honoufd ftoop. Rufhing to light, 

^ A race of men behold ! whofe daring deeds 440 

** Will in renown exalt my namelefs plains 

^< O'er thofe of fabling earth, as htfs to mine 

« In 
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" In ter^r yield* Kay, could my ikvage heart 
« Such gloriei chtcky their ui^ubroitting fbttl 
** Would all my fury hravt, xny tempeft cliiub, 445 
•' And might in fpite (^ me my ki^dom force." 
Here* waiting HO reply ^ the ihadowy power 
£as*d the dark iky» and to the deeps return'd : 
While the loud thunder tattling from his hand, 
AuTpiciouSy ihook opponent Gallia's ibore. 45^ 

Of this encounter glad. My way to land 
I quick pudued» that £rom the finiling &a 
Receiv'd Me joyous. Loud acclaims were beard f 
And mufic, more than mortal^ warbling, filPd 
With pleas'd aftouiihoient the labouring hind, 455 
Who for a whik th' unfiniih'd furrow left. 
And let the liftening fteer forget his toil« 
Unften by grafier eye, Britannia breath'd. 
And her aerial train, thefe founds of joy. 
Full of old time, iiace grft the ruihing jftood, 460 

Urg'd by almighty power, this faipour'd iile 
Turn'd fla&ing from the continent afide. 
Indented (hore to ihore refpon£ve ibll, 
Its guardian She — The Goddefs, whole Ibid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn. 4^5 

Her trefles, like a flood of foften'd light, 
Through clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play. 
Warm on her cheek fits beauty's brighteft rofe. 
Of high demeanour, (lately, ihedding grace 
With every motion. Full her riilng cheit; 470 

And new ideas, from her finiih'd fhape, ' 
Chann*d iculpturc taking might improye her arc* 

Such 



Part IV. LIBERTY. «t 

Such the fitr gutidlan of an ifle that boafts^ 
Prof ufe as "renal Uootnt, the fairtft damet. . 
Htgh-ihining on the pnaumtiurf^ brow» 475 

Awaiting Me, (he Hood i with hope iiiflam'd« 
By my mixt fpirtt burning as her ibnt« 
To firm, to f»oliih» and exalt the fia^. 

The* Native Genii, rouad her, radiant finil'd* 
Coarage, of fofc deportment^ afpef^ calro^ 410 

Unboafling» fuifering loag» and| till (MrovokM^ 
As mild and faarmlefs as the Iporting child { 
But, on juft reaiba> once hit fury roui'd^ 
Ko lion (jprings more eager to his prey : 
Blood is a paftime; and bis hearty elate, 485 

Knows no depreflifig fean That Virtue knoWn 
By the relenting look* whofe equal heait 
For others feels, as for another Cekfi 
Of various name^ as various objects wake, 
Warm into a&ioo, the kind fenfe within : 49# 

Whether the blainelefs poor» the nobly maimM, 
The loft to reafoD, the decHn'd in life, 
The helplefs young that kifs no mother's hand^ 
And the grey fecond iajEsncy of age. 
She gives in public families to live, 49$ 

A fight to gladden Heaven ! whether ilie ftands 
Fair beckoning at the bofpitable gate. 
And bids the ftranger take repofe and joy : 
Whether, to folace honeft labour, &e 
Rejoices thafe that make the land rejoice 9 50* 

Or whether to philofophy, and arts, 
(At once the Im^s and the fiaiih'd pridt 

\oh. II. H O! 
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Of government and life) flier fpteads her bmd; 

Nor knows her gift profafe, nor feems to know. 

Doubling her bounty, that ihe gives at all. 505 

Juftice to thefe her aweful prefence join'd. 

The mother of the ftate ! No low revenge. 

No turbid pafTione in her breaft ferment : 

Tender,, ferene, compaffionate of vice. 

As the laft woe tliat can af9i£b mankind, 510 

She puniihment awards ; yet of the good 

More piteous dill, and of the fuffering whole. 

Awards it firm. So fair her juft decree, 

That, in his judging peers, each on himfelf 

Pronounces his own doom* O, happy land ! 515 

Where reigns alone this juftice of the free ! 

'Mid the bright groupe Sincerity his front, 

DiffuHve, rear'd ; his pure untroubled eye 

The fount of truth. The Thoughtful Power, apart. 

Wow, penlive, caft on earth his fix'd regard, 520 

N0W9 touch'd celeftial, launch'd it on the iky. 

The Genius He whence Britain fhines fupreme. 

The land of light, and re£litude of mind. 

He too the fire of fancy feeds intenfe. 

With all the train of paflions thence deriv'd : 5S5 

Not kindling quick, a notfy tranfient blaze. 

But gradual, fifent, lafting, and profound. 

Near him Retirement, pointing to the ihade. 

And Independence ftood : the generous pair, 

That fimpfe life, the quiet-whifpering grove, 530 

And the ftill raptures of the free«bom foul 

To cates prefer by virtue bought, not eam'd, 

Proudly 
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Proudly prefer them to the fervile pomp, 

And to the«heart-embitter'd joys of Haves. 

Orihould the latter, to the public fcene; 5J5 

Demanded, quit his fylvaii friend a while; 

Nought can his firmnefs ihake, nothing feduce 

His zeal, dill a6Hve for the common-weal ; 

Kor ftormy tyrants, nor corruption''t tools, 

Foul minifters, dirk-working by the force 540 

Of (ecret-fapping gold. All their vile arts. 

Their ihameful honours, their perfidious gifts. 

He greatly fcoms $ and, if he mud betray 

His plundered country, or his power refign, 

A moment's parley were eternal fliame : 545 

Illuftrious into private life again, . 

From dirty levees he uni^ain'd afcends. 

And firm in fcnates ftands the patriot's groundf 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful ihade. 

Aloof the Baihfui Virtue hover'd coy, 55! 

Proving by fweet diftnift diftrui^led worth* 

Rough Labour clos'd the train : and in his hand 

Rude, callous, finew-fweil'd, and black with toil> 

Came manly Indignation. Sour he feem«. 

And more than feems, by lawlefs pride ailail'd { ,555 

Vet kind at heart, and juft, and generous, there 

1^0 vengpance lurks, no pale iniidious gall : 

Ev^n in the very luxury of rage. 

He foftenii^ can forgive a gallant foe ; 

The nerve, fupport> and glory of the land f 5(0 

Nor be Religion, rational and free, 

Here pafs^d in filence; whofe enxapturM eye 

H z Set^. 
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Sees heaven with e^rth caaafsStedf Ikuman ^hmg* 

Link'd to divjpe : who nof from ferrUe fear,. 

By rites for fomc wfjak tyrant inccnfc fit, 5^5 

The God of Love ador«8> bqt from a htart 

Effufing gladsefs, into pleiling awe 

That now afloniihM fwells, now in » paku 

Of f earlefs confidence that fmiles if ren« i 

That lives -devotion^ one continual bymn> 570 

And then moft grateful« wh^n If eaven^s bonsty moft 

Is right enjoy'd. This ever-fhearful power 

O'er the rais'd circle ray'd fupenor day* 

I joy'd to join th» Virtues whence my rs^n 
O'u Albion was to riie. Each chearing each> 575 
And, like the girding planets from the fun, 
All borrowing beams front Me, a heighten^ zeal 
Impatient fir'd nt to coipmence our toils. 
Or pleafures rather. Long the pungent time 
faTs'd not in mutual hails ; but, through the land 580 
Darting our light, we ihone die fogs away. 
The Virtues conquer with a iingle look. 
Such grace, iuchb^uty, luch vi^oiious light, 
Live in their preiimce, fbream in every gianee. 
That thf kiffl won, enaineujr'd, and refin'd, 385 

Grows their own im^, pure etherial flame. 
Hence the foul Demons, that oppofe our reign. 
Would ftill from us deluded mortals wrap $ 
Or in grofs (hades they drown the vifual ray. 
Or by the fogs of prejudice, where mix ' 590 

Falfehood and truth confounded, foil the fknh 
With vain xefraAcd images of blifs. 

But 
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But chief arouncl the court of flatt«r*d kiagt 

They roll the dulky rampart» wall o*er wall 

Of darknefs pile, and with their tfaickeft ftadt 595 

Secure the thtone* No fava^ Aip, the den 

Of wolveSf and beany and monAroni thmgs oiUbeiie, * 

That vex the fwain> and wafla <hc country round, 

Prote6l:ed lies beneatii 1 deeper ck>ud. 

Y^ there we ibmetincs fend a iearehirig ray. ieo 

As, at the f^Kred opening of the morn, 

The prowliDg mot retire i fo, pierc'd fevere, 

Sefore our potent blaze thefe Demone fly. 

And all their workt diffolvn^— The whif^'d tafr, 

That, like the fabling Nile, no fountain knows. 60$ 

Fair-facM Deceit, whole wily eoniciout eye 

Ne'er looks direa. The toi^ne that licks the dud. 

But, when it fafeiy dares, at prompt to fting : 

Smooth crocodile deftru&iokiy who6 fell tears 

Bnfnare. The Janus face of courtly pride ; 6i{^ 

One to fuperiors heaves ftiboiiffive eyes, 

On haplefs worth the other ftouU difdain. 

Cheeks tlMt for Tome weak tendemeTs, alone. 

Some virtuous flip, can wear a' bkiih. The laugh 

Prophane, when midnight bowls difeloTe the heart, ^15 

At ftarving viitue, and at virtue's fools. 

Determin'd to be broke, the plighted ^tb i 

Nay more, the godlefs oath, that knows no ties. 

Soft-buzzing dander; filky moths, that eat * 

An honefl name. The harpy hand, and maw, ^ 6ao 

Of avaricious Luxury $ who makes 

The throne his (helterj venal laws bis for^ 

H 3 And, 
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And, by his fervice, who betrays his king; 

Now turn your vkw, and mark from Celtk night 
To prefent grandeur how my Britain roie.. 615 

Bold were thofe Britons^ who*, die carel'eft <bii» 
Of nature, roam'd the foreft-bouods, at once 
Their yerdant city, higli-embowering fane. 
And the gay circle of their wood-land wan r 
Jot by the Druid taught, that death but ihifb 63m 

The vital fcene, they that prime fear defpis'^d ; 
And, prone to rufh on fteef, dtfdain'd to ^are 
An ilUfav'd life that mui^ again return, 
"EreSt from nature's hand, by tyrant force, 
And fliU more tyrant cuftom> unfubdued, ^ '635 
Man knows no mafter fave creating Heavenr 
Or fuch as choice and common good ordain* / 

"This general fenfc, witb which the nations i 
Promifcou* lire, in Britons bumM intenft, 
Of future tiroes prophetic. Witnefs, Rome, •4*. 

Who faw'ft thy Caefar, from the naked land, 
Whofe only fort was Bridih hearts, repel'd, 
^To feck Pharfalikn wreaths* Witnefs, the toS^ 
The blood of ages, bootlefs to fecure» 
Beneath an empire's yoke, a ftubbom iftie, 64^ 

Difputed hard, and never quite fubdued. 
The north remain'd untouched, where thofe wha(bom'd 
To ftoop, retir'd ; and, to their keen efibrt 
Yielding at laft, recoil'd the Roman power. 
In vain, unable to fuftain the ihock, 650 

From fea to fea defponding lemons raised 
The wall immenfe, and yet, on fummer's eve^ 

While 
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"While fpoit hit larabkint teiind^ the fliefdierd't gase, . 

Continual o'er it burft the noitbem ftorm. 

As often, check'd, receded ; threatening boaifc 655 

A fwift retnrn. But thtideTouring flood 

1^0 more endur'd cpntrol^ when, to fupport 

The laft remains of erophre, was recalPd 

The weiry Roman , and the Briton lay 

Vimerv'dy exhaufted, fpiritkfs, and funk* i^ 

Great proof ! how men enfeeble into flaves. 

The-lword behind him flafliM ; before him roar'd^ 

Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlom, around 

He rolled his eye, not ijparklini^ ardent fiame^ 

As when Cara£bcus to battle led 665 

Silurian Avains^ and Boadieea taught 

Her raging troops the miferie» of flaves* 

Then (fad relief !) from the bleak coafl, that heart * 
The German ocean roar, deep-blooming, ftrong. 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-eyVI Saxon came. 670 
He came implorM, but came with other aim 
Than to prote^. For conqueft and defence 
Suffices the fame arm. With the fierce race 
Pour'd in a frelh invigorating ftream ; 
Blood, where unquell'd a mighty fpirit glow'd. 675 
Raih war, and perilous battle, their delight; 
And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their choice s deriving thence 
A right to feaft, and drain immortal bowls 
Ia Odin's hall ; whofe blading roof lefounda ito 

The genial uproar of thofe fkades, who fall 
In deijpcrate iight^ ei by fome brave attempt | 

H4 A»4 
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And though <nore polii|i'd lintt the maitiU: ttHA 

Bifown, yet ilili the fiMtlcfa hftbit Uves. 

Kol: were the fuiiy giftf of %ar their all. : 685 

Wifdom was tikewHe thcii»» uidulgttit hnrt» 

The calm gficbtiont ofart^urfing peace. 

And matchlefs iorders, the disep hafis ftill 

On which afcends my Brieifli 'Retgn , Untani'd 

To the refining- fnbtkties of ikves, 690 

They brought an happy goveanmest s^ong ; 

Porm*d hy that freedoitiy >ffhUh, with iecxtct voiee» 

Impartial nature tcacbfSJill hfr foasy 

And which of old through the whek Scythiaii mi^b 

I ftx)ng infpir'd. Moharobica* their ftate, 695 

But prudently confeo'dt/aiad'nwagled wife 

Of each harmonlojia poorer: only, toonavch 

Ittperbns war into thdi^ nile infQs'dy 

Prevailed dieir gentral^king, and cfaieftaifl^thaffas. 

In many a fidd, by civil fury ftain'd, 700 

Bled the difcordaaa heptarchy ; and long 
(Educing gcxxl fram ill) the battle groan'd s 
Ere, bloodKwnented, Anglo-Saxons faw . 
Egbert and Peace o» one uaifeed throne* 

Ko fooner dawn*d the fair dsfdofing calm ^$ 

Of brighter days* when, lo I the nofth anew, 
With ftormy nationt black* on England ponr'd 
Woes the fcwrcfk e'er a people felt. 
The Danifh Raven, Iwr'd by annual prey. 
Hang o'er lU land iacei&iit. Fleet on ftM 7*0 

Of barbarous pirates iiai«0|ittiiig tore 
Themirei|dde««ft. Before them ltalk'4i 

Far 
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Far feea» tbe /dnnpa of derouHns jbme | ' 

Rapine, and murder, all with blood btfinear'd, 

V/^khout or ear, or eye, or feelkg heart i tft^ 

V^hile clofe behind than raarch'd the iallow poorer 

Of defolating ^ainine^ who delights 

In grafs-grown citke» and io deiert iieldtf 

And purple-fpetted peftileace, by whom 

Vv'n friendihip fcar'd, in fickening honor finks f^ 

Each focidl ftnft and tendemefs of lifer 

Fixing at IjMlft, the. iang«inary race 

Spread, faws ibe Hutnber's krad-reibundsng iboro. 

To where the TlMMs dtTolves his gentle mase, 

And with AMP^rier atm the Saxon aw'd. ft$ 

But fuperftition fi^, and monkiih dreams. 

And moak*dire6ted cloyfler-ieekiag kings, ; 

Had ate away his vtgoar, ate away 

His edge of counge, and depreis'd the foul 

Of conquering freedom, which he once reipir'd. 73d 

Thus cruel ages pafs'd; aad rare appeared 

White- mantled peace, cxuking o'er the Tale, 

As when, wish A\hod, horn the wilds 4ie came 

To potic*d cities and proteded plains^ 

Th^s by degrees the Saxon empire funk^ f%f 

Then fet entire in fiaiings bloody field.* 

CompenAions war I (on Britain's glory bent. 
So fate ordaia'd) in that dedfive day. 
The haughty I^onnan feiz'd at once an ifle, 
For which, through many a century, in Tain* 740 

The Homan, Saxon, Dane, had toii'd and bkd« 
Of Gothic nations this the finai boift | 

And| 
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And, mix'd the genius of thefe people ally 

Thcfe virtues mixM in one exalted ftream. 

Here the rich tide o^ Engliih blood grew full* 745 

Awhrle my fpirit flept ; the land a while^ 
Afirighted, droop'd beneadi defpotic rage. 
Inftead of Edward's equal gentle laws^ 
The furious vi£l:or's jpartial will prcfvail'd. 
AU proftrate lay; and, in the fecretihadey 750 

Deep-dungy but fearful, Indignaticm gnafli'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, defpoil'd. 
And of their bulwark, arms ; with caftks cmfli'dt 
With ruffians quartered o*er the bridled landi 
The ihivering wretches, at the curfew (bund^ 755 

Dejedled ihnink into their fordid beds^ 
And, through the ciournful gloom, of ancient times 
Mus*d fad, or dreamt of better. £v'n to Deed 
A tyrant's idle fport the peafant fiarr'd : 
To the wild herd, the pafture of the tame, 760 

The chearful hamlet, fpiry town, was given. 
And the brown foreft roughened wide around* 

But this fo dead, fo vile fubmiffion, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, My gradual flame 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic iway. 765 

Unus'd to bend, impatient xif control. 
Tyrants themselves the common tyrant chedt'd* 
The church, by kings tntra£bble and fierce, 
Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd flate. 
Or tempted, by the timorous and weak, 770 

To gain new ground, firft taught their rapine kw. 
The barons next i^ nobkr league began. 

Both 



PahtIV. liberty. ,07 

Both thofe of Engliih and of Norman race^ 

In one fraternal nation blended now. 

The nation of the free ! prcfs'd by a band 77 < 

Of patriots, Ardent as the fummer*8 noon 

That looks delighted on, the tyrant fee } 

!Mark ! how with feign'd aJacrky he bears 

His ilrong Telu6bince down, his dark rcvengCj 

And gives the Charter, by which life indeed 780 

Becomes of price, a glory to be man. 

Through this and through fucceeding reigns affirm'd 
Thefe longeontefted rights, the wholefbme wmda 
Of oppoiition hence began to blow> 
And often fmce have lent the country life. »j^c 

Before their breath corruption's inre£l«-bligfat8. 
The darkening clouds of evil counfel, fly; 
Or, fliould they founding fw^U, a putrid court^ 
A peftilential miniilry, they purge, 
And ventilated dates- renew their bjoom. 799 

Though with the tempcrM monarchy here mix'd 
Ariftocratic (way, the people &\\], 
Flatter'd by this or that, as intereft lean*d, 
No full perfe6Hon knew. For Me referv'd. 
And for my commons, was that glorious turn. 79 f 
They crown'd my firft attempt, in fenates rofe, 
The fort of freedom I flow till then, alone. 
Had work'd that general liberty, that foul> 
Which generous nature breathes, and which, when left 
By Me to .bondage was corrupted Rome, 8c o 

I through the northern nations wide difFus^i. 
Hence many a people, fierce with freedom^ ruih*d 

From 
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From the rude iron regions of the norths 

To Libyan deferts fwarm protruding twwnn. 

And pour'd new ^irit through a ilaviih world. * 805 

Yet, o'er thefe Gothic ibtes, the king and chiefe 

Retained the high prerogative of war. 

And with enormous property engrofsM 

The mingled power* But on Britannia's (here 

)^w prefenta I to raife My reign began 8 to 

By raiiing the democracy, the third 

And broadeft bulwark of the guarded &2te. 

Then was the full) ^ perfect plan difcW4 

Of Britain's raatchle^ conftilutioo^ mixt 

Of mutual checking and fi^portiag powers^ 815 

King, Lordsy and Commons i nor the name of free 

Defervingy while the vaiTal-many droop'd 1 

For fince the moment of the whole they form. 

So, as deprefs'd or rais'd, the balance they 

Of public welfare and of glory caft. 810 

Mark tipom this period the continual proof. 

When kings of narrow genius, minion-rid, 
Kegle£ling faithful worth for fawning (laves ; 
Proudly regardlefs of their people's piaints. 
And poorly paffive of infukiag foes ; * ^2^ 

Double, not prudent, obftinate, Aot fuw» 
Their mercy fear» neceffity their faith; 
Inftead of generous fia«> prefumptuous, bot» 
Raih to refoive, and ilothful to perform; 
Tyvants at once and Haves, imperious, mean, 830 

To want ra^cious joining fbameful wafte } r 

By coonfek weak and Wicked, eafy rous'd 

Te 
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To paltry fchetnes of abfolute eommuid. 

To fetk their fpkndor in thdr fare difgraccy 

And in a broken niin'd people wealth : {35 

When fuch o'ercaft the fiate, no bond of ioycy 

I4o heart, no foul, no unity, no nerve, 

Combined the looie disjointed public, loll ^ 

To fame abroad, to happinefs at home. 

But when an Edward and an Henry breathM 84^ 
Through the charmM whole one alKexerting foul e 
Drawn (ympathetic from his dark retreat, 
When wide-attra£lcd merit round them glowM j 
When eounfels jufl, extcnfive, generous, firm. 
Amid the maze of ftate, determine kept S4} 

Some ruling point in view : when, on the ftock 
Of public good and glory grafted, ipread 
Their palms, their laurels; or, if thence they ftray^d. 
Swift to return, and patient of reftraint : 
When regal ftate, pre-eminence of place, 850 

They fcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of ea(e. 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The bufy hive : as in diftinftion, power. 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, firil; 
When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 855 
Superior rank ; with equal hand, prepared 
To guard the fubjcft, and to' quell the foe : 
When fuch with Me their vital influence Ihed, 
No mutter'd grievance, hopelefs figb, was heard j 
Ko foul diftnift through wary fenates ran, 86a 

Confined their bounty, and their ardor quench'd s 
Oa aid, unqueftion'dy libexal aid was given i 

Safe 
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Safe In their conduct:, by their valour fir'd. 

Fond where they led viftorious armies rufli'd ; 

And Crefly, Poitiers, Agincourt, proclaim 8^5 

What kings fupportcd by almighty love. 

And people fir'd with liberty, can do. 

Be veil'd the iavage reigns, when kindred rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 
A race to vengeance vow'd ! and when, opprefsM 87^ 
By private feuds, almofl extinguiih'd lay 
My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold ! 
A cautious tyrant lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, fufpicious, brooding o'er his gold. 
As how to fix his throne he jealous cafl 875 

His crafty views around ; pierc'd with a ray, 
Which on his timid mind I darted full. 
He mark'd the barons of exceffive fway, 
At pleafure making and unmaking kings s 
And hence, to crufh thefe petty tyrants, plann*d S80 
A law, that let them, by the filent wafte ^ 
Of luxury, their landed wealth diffufe. 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By foft degrees a mighty change enfued, 
Ev'n working to this day. With dreams, dedqc'd 885 
From thefe diminiih'd floods, the country fmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the fnow.heap'd Alps, 
To vernal funs relenting, pours the Rhine; 
While undivided, oft, with wafteful fweep, 
He foams along; but, through Batavian meads, 890 
Branched into fair canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a tboufand fields; and culture^ trade, 

Towns, 
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Townsy meadQwsj gliding fhips, and vilUi mix'd, 
A rich> a wondrous landikip rifes round*. 

His furious fon the foul-enflaving chain^ 895 

"Which many a doating venerable age 
Had link by link drong-twifled round the land. 
Shook off*. No longer c^ld be borne a powers 
From Heaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
£ach folemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 9o# 

To curb the generous foul, to fool mankind ; 
^nd, wild at laft, to plunge into a fea 
Of blood, and horror. The returning light, 
That firft through WickliflFftreak'd the prieflly gloom, 
14ow burft in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 

Forth from the haunts of fuperftiuon crawPd 
Her motly fons, fantaftic figures all ; 
And, wide-difpers'd, their ufelefs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace. 
• Trade, join'd to thcfe, on every fea dlfplay'd 9x0 
A daring canvafs, pour'd with every tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds were roll'd 
The guilty glittering (lores, whofe fatal charms. 
By the plain Indian happily defpisM, 
Yet work'd his woe ; and to the blifsful groves, 9x5 
Wliere nature liv'd herfelf among her fons. 
And innocence and joy for ever dwelt. 
Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before. 
The worft the zeal-inflamM barbarian drew. 
Be no fuch horrid commerce, Britain, thine ! 910 

But want for want, with mutual aid, fupply, 
The commons thus eorich'd, and powerful grtmnr 

Againt 
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Agamil iht taront wei^M* Eliza theii^ 

Amid thefe doubtftil motions, Audy, gave 

The beam to Sx-. She ! like the Secret Eye 925 

Tl^t never clofes on a guarded world. 

So fought, fo mark'd, fo feizM th» publie good. 

That felf-fupponed, without cme ally. 

She aw'd her inward, quellM her cireling foet* 

Infpir'd by Me, beneath her iheltering arm, 95» 

In fpite of nging tmiiw/al/w^, 

And raging feas repreft'd, the Belgic ibtei. 

My bulwatk on the continent, arole* 

Matchlefs in ail the fpirit of her days I 

With confidence, unbounded, fearleft love 935 

Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 

Chearful demanded the long threaten'd fleet, 

And dafh'd the pride of Spain aiK>undttheir ifle. 

Kor ceased the Britiih thunder here to rage : 

The deep, ledaim'd, obey'd its aweful call | 949 

In fire and fmoice Iberian ports tnvoIvM, 

The trembling foe ey'n to the centre ihook 

Of their ncw*conquerM world, and ikulking ftole 

By veering winds their Indian treafure home. 

Meantime, peace, plenty, juftice, fcience, artt, 945 

With fofter laureit crown'd her happy reign* 

As yet uncircumfcribM the regal power. 
And wild and vague Prerogative remained, 
A wide voraciout gulph, where fwallow'd oft 
The helplefs fubje£k lay. This to reduce 950 

To the juft limit was My great effort. 

By meansy that evil iccm co nanrow man^ . . 

Superior 
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Superior beings ^ork tJtxci^ m jl^ip Vill : 
From iloroi:and trouble tbuf a fettled calm^ 
At laftj effulgent, o'er Bnt^naia fmil'd. 95^ 

The gathering teropcft, HeaTen-CQimnj^onM, cafni^ 
Came in the prince^ who, drunk with flattery^ dreamt 
His vain pacific couivfels rul'd the world ; 
Tboygb fcjorn^d abroad, bewildered in a v^^^ 
Of fruitless treaties j while at home enflav'd, ^^ 

And by a worthiefs crew iofatiate drain'dj 
He loft his people's confidence ai^d love : 
Irreparable lofs ! whence crowns become 
An anxious burden. Years inglorious paf&'d : 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful draught enjoy'ds 96^ 
Abandon'd J'rederick pin'd, and Raleigh bled. 
But nothing that to thefe internal broils. 
That rancour, he began s w)iile lawlefs fway 
He, with his ilavifh doflors, try'd to rear 
Pn.metaphyfic, on enchanted ground, 970 

And all the mazy quibbles of the fchools : 
As if for one, and fometimes for the worft. 
Heaven had mankind in vengeance oply made* 
Vain the pretence ! not fo the dire efie^, 
The fierce, .the foolilh difcord thence deriv'd, 975 

That tears ijie country ftill, by party-rage 
And minifterisd clamour kept alive. 
In a£lion weak, and for the wordy war 
Beft fitted, faint this prince purfued his claim : 
^Content to teach the fubje£^-herd, how great, 989 

How facred.he ! how deipicable they 1 
But his imyielding fon thefe do^nes dr^k^ 
Vol.11. X With 
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With all a bigot's rage' (who. never damps 
By reafoning his fire) j and what they taught 
Warm, and tenacious, into praftice puih'd. 985 

Senates, in \'ain, their kind'rdftraint appiyM : 
The nioiie they ftruggled to fupport the laws, 
His juilice- dreading minifters the more 
Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the check 
i^i faithful love, and with the flattery pleSsM 990 

Of falfe defigning guilt, the fountain he 
Of 'public wifdom and of juftice Ihut. 
Wide moum'd the land. Strait to the voted aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never-faih'ng fource, 
Tli* illegal impofition followed harfli, 995 

With execration given, or rythlefs fqueez'd ' 
From an infulted people, by a band 
Of the worft ruffians, thofe of tyrant power. 
Oppreflion walked at large, and pour'd abroad 
air unrelenting train : informers, fpies, looo 

Blood 'hounds, that (lurdy freedom to the grove 
Purfue ; projeftors of aggrieving fchemes. 
Commerce to load for unprote£bed feas. 
To fell the ftarving many to the few. 
And drain a thoufHnd ways th' exhaufted land« 1005 
£v'n from that healing place, whence peace fhould flow^ 
And gofpel truth, inhuman bigots Ihed 
Their poifon round ; and on the venal bench* 
Inftead of juftice, party held the fcale, 
And violence the fword. Affli6i:ed years, loxp 

Too patient, felt at laft their vengeance full. 
Mid the low murmurs of fubmifllve fear 

And 
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And mingled rage. My Hambden rais'd his voice^ 

And to the laws appealed $ the kws no more 

In judgment fat, behov'd (bme other ear* 1015 

When inflant from die keen refentive north. 

By long oppreffion by religion rouz'd. 

The guardian army came. Beneath its wing 

Was cair<l, though meant to fumifh hoftile aid. 

The more than Roman fenate. There a flame 1020 

Broke out, thatdear'd, oonfum'd, renew'd the land. 

In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece, nor Roroe> 

Indignant burfting from 9 tyrant's chain. 

While, full of Me, each agkated foul ' 

Strung every nerve and HamM in every eye, i^aj 

Had e'er beheld fuch light and heat combined 1 

Such heads and hearts ! fuch dreadful zeaU led on 

By calm majeflic wifdom, taught its courfe 

What nuifance to devour } fuch wifdom fir'd 

With unabating zeal, and aim'd iincere 1030 

To clear the weedy ftafee, reftore the laws. 

And for the futuw to fecure their fway. 

This then the purpofe of my mildei^ Tons. 
But man is blind. A nation once infiam'd 
, (Chief 9 Ihould the breath of fa£lious fiiry blow, l0|$ 
With the wild rage of mad^enthufiaft fwell'd) 
Kot eafy cools' again. From breaft to bmfl. 
From eye to eye, die kindling paffions mix 
In heighten'd blaze f and, ever wife and juft. 
High Heaven to gracious ends dire£U.the florm« 1040 
Thus in one conflagration Britain wrapt. 
And by conf ufion's lawlefs fons defpoil'd, 

I a Kir 
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King-, X'drtis, aiid Coinmons, Aun^erittg t© the ground, 
Succeffive, rufh'd— Lo! fr6m their iftes ft^fe^ 
Gky^bcaming radiant youth, t4ie Ph«nik-Sl«tc. 1045 

The grievous yoke of vAffatiigc, the ytfl* 
Of private life, lay by thofe Haflifes dilfoWM ; 
And, from the wafteful, the kiicurioiis fciag, 
Was purchasM that which taitght the yoting tebend. 
Sfrdbger leftorM, the conartbtis tdJc'd the vrhole, res© 
And lAiTIt on that etcitial rock their p6wer. 
The cro<^> of its httt^AUt^ Wealth 
DefpoiPd, on fenatcs wMfre'defcftdftnt grew. 
And they more freqttfnt, W«rc afiur'd. Yet Hv'd, 
Arid in full vigour fpr^tfd that bitter root, »055 

The paiffiVe doarines, by their patron! £rfk 
OppOsM ferocious, when they tbuch them{«lv«». 
This wild delufivc cant; the ra& cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravertous for prey; 
The bigot, reftlefs in a double chain »©6o 

To bind anew the laaid ; the coaftwit need 
Of finding faithlefs inearis, of ihifting fortn$. 
And aattcr'mg fenates, to fupply his wafte ; 
Thefc tore (bhie moments from the carelefs prince^ 
A«4 in *rt« tre^ awak*d^he kindred plan. 1065 

By dangehws foftnefs Idng he min'd his vvays 
By fubtle arts, diffimulation deep; 
By (haring what corruption Ihowicr'd, profofe) 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague. 
And pleafing manners, fitted to decave. IC70 

At laft fubfidcd the delirious joy. 
On whofe hi^ biUow, from die ftintly reign 

The 
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The nation drore too far. A penfioo'd king, 

Againft his ^untry hrib'd by Gallic gold ; 

The port pernicioi^s fold, the Scy|la finc^, 1075 

And fell Charybdis of the Britiih f^^as ; 

Fteedom attacked abroad, with furei blo^y 

To cut it off at home ; the faviopr-Icague 

Of Burope bxoke ; the progrefs ev*n advanced 

Of qniverfal fway, which to reduce 10 So 

Such feas of blood and treafure Britain coil | 

The millions, by a generous people given, 

Or i«i\iander'd vile, or to corrupt, difgrace« 

And awe the land with forces not their own, 

Kmploy'di the darling chufch hcrfelf betray M ; 1085 

All thefe, broad glaring, op'd the general eye, 

And wak'd my fpirit, the refiiling foul. 

Mild was, at hrft, and half aiham'd, the check 
Of fenates, fhook from the fantastic dream 
pf ^bfolute fubmiflion, tenets vile 1 T090 

Whidi flaves would blufh to own, and which, reduc'd 
To pTs£t\tfi, always honeil nature fhock. 
Not ev'n the maik removed, and the fierce front 
Of tyranny difclos'd ; nor trampled laws $ 
Nor feiz'd each bad|;e of freedom through the land ; 
Nor Sidney bleeding for th* unpubliOi'd page ; 
Nor on the bench avow'd corruption plac'd. 
And murderous rage itfelf, in Jefferies' form j 
Nor endlcfs a^ of arbitrary power, 
CtvkI, and falfe, could raife the public arm* xioe 

Diftruftful, fcatter'd, of combining chiefs 
Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious war, 

I 3 The 
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The patient publick turns not, tUl impcll'd 

To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rouz'd 

The bigot king, and hurried fated on 1 105 

His meafures immature. . But chief his zeal, 

Out-Haming Rome herfelf, portentous fcar'd 

The troubled nation : Mary's horrid days 

To fancy bleeding rofc, and tbe dire ^iare 

Of Smithfield lightened in its eyes anew. 1110 

Yet (ilcncc reign'd. Each on another feowPd 

Hueful amazement, prcffing down his rage: 

As, muftering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 

Awefully ilill, waiting the high command 

Tofpring. Strait from his country Europe fav'd, 1115 

To fave Britannia, lo ! my darling fon, 

Than hero more ! the patriot of mankind ! 

Immortal Naflau cdme. I hulh'd the deep, 

By demons rouz'd, and bade the lifted winds, 

Still Ihifting as behov'd, with various breath, 11:0 

Waft the Deliverer to the longing fhore. 

See ! wide alive, the foaming Channel bright 

With fwelling fails, and all the pride of war; 

Delightful view ! when Juftice draws the fword : 

And, mark! diffufing ardent foul around, 1115 

And fwect contempt of death. My ftreaming flag. 

Ev*n adverfe navies blefs'd the binding gale. 

Kept down the glad acclaim, and filent joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the pomp, and not the wafte of arms 

His progrefs mark'd. The faint oppofmg hoft 1 130 

Fqr once, in yielding, their beft viftory found, 

And by defcrtion proved exalted faith j 

While 
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"While his the bloodlefs conqueft of the heait. 
Shouts without groaiiy and triumph without war. ' 

Then dawn*d the period deftin'd to confine 1135 

The fuige of wild prerogative, to raife 
A mound retraining its imperious rage. 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow* 
Nor were, without that fence, the fwallow'd ftate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, x 140 
Suilaining weighty feas. This, often fav'd 
By more than human h:)nd, the publick faw. 
And feiz'd the white-wing'd moment. Pleas'd to yield 
Deftru6^ive power, a wife heroic prince 
EV'n lent his aid — Tlirice happy I did they know 1 145 
Their happinefs, Britannia's bounded Kings. 
What though not their's the boaft, in dungeon glooms. 
To plunge bold freedom ; or, to chearlefs wilds. 
To drive him from the cordial face of friend ; 
Or fierce to ftrike him at the midnight hour, 1 150 

By mandate blind, not ju(iice, that delights 
To dare the keeneft eye of open day. ^ 
What though no glory to control the laws. 
And make injurious will their only rule. 
They deem it ! what though^ tools of wanton power, 
Pefttferous armies fwarro not at their call ! 
What though they give not a relentlefs crew 
Of civil furies, proud oppreffion's fangs f 
To tear at pleafure the dejeftcd land. 
With fiarving labour pampering idle wafte. 1 160 

To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 
The guiltlefs tear from lone affliaion's ey«; 

I 4 To 



lie THOMSON'S POfiMS. 

To ralfe hid merit, fet th' alluring light 

Of virtue high to view ; td nourifc arts, 

t>frt€t the thunder ot an in jur'd ftate, 1 1 s 5 

Make a whole glorious people fing for joy, 

Blefs human kind, and through the downward depth 

Of future times to fpread that better fun 

Which lights up Britifli foul : for deeds like thcfe, 

The dazzling fair career unbounded lies ; i f 70 

While (ftill fuperior blifs !) the dark abrupt 

Is kindly barr'd, the precipice of ill. 

Oh, luxury divine ! O, poor to this. 

Ye giddy glories of dfefpotic thrones ! 

By this, by this, indeed, is imag*d Heaven, 1175 

By boundlefs good, without the power of ill. 

And now behold ! exalted as the cope 
That Twells immenfe o'er many-peopled earth, 
And like it free. My Fabrick fiands complete, 
The Palace of the Laws. To the four heavens n 80 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceafing crowds. 
With kings themfelves the hearty peafant mix'd, 
Pour urgent in. And though to different ranks 
Refponfive place belongs, yet equal fpreads 
Tt'he (heltering roof o'er all ; while plenty flows, 1185 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 
Ye floods, defcend ! ye winds, confirming, blow ! 
Nor outward tempeft, nor corrofive time, 
Nought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame diflblve, x 190 

And lay the toil of ages in the dufl« 

NOTES 
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NOTES on Part IV. 

Ver, 49. Church power, or ecclefiaftical tyranny. 

Vcr. 52. Civil tyranny. 

Vcr. «6. Cnifftdes. 

Ver. 9 1 . The comipt'ons of the church of Rome* 

Ver. 94. Vaflahge, whence the attachment of dans 
to their chief. 

Ver. 96. Duelling. 

Vcr. 1 13. The hierarchy. 

Ver. 141. The Hercules of Farncfe. 

Ver. 153. The fighting gladiator. 

Ver. 136. The dying gladiator. 

Vcr. 164. The Apollo of Belvidere. ? 

Ver. 175. The Venus of Medici* 

Ver. 185. The groupe of Laocoon and his two fimsy 
deftroyed hy two ferpents. 

Ver. 186. See ^neid ii ver. i^i^-^iiji 

Ver. 208. It is reported of Michael Angelo Boona«^ 
roti, the moft celehrated mafter of modem fcoiptarcfy 
that he wrought with a kind of infpiration, orenthufi- 
aftical fury, which produced the effe6^ here mentioned* 

Ver. 213, 214. £fteemed the two fineft pieces of 
modern fculpture. 

Ver. 244. The (chool of the Caracci. 

Ver. 266. The river Amo runs through Fk)rence* 

Ver. 269, The republics of Florence, Piia, Lucca, 
and Sienna. They formerly have had very cruel wars 
together, but are now all peaceably fubjedl to the Crea^ 

Duke 
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Duke of Tufcany, except it be Lucca» which ftiil main- 
tains the fornv of a republic. 

Ver. iSi. The Genoefe territory is reckoned very 
populous, but the towns and villages for the moft part 
lie hid among the Apennine rocks and mountains. 

Ver. 284. According to Dr. Burnet's fyftcm of the 
deluge. 

Ver, 293. Venice was the moft flourilhing city in 
Europe, with regard to trade, before the pafTage to the 
Kail Indies by the Cape of Good Hope and America 
were difcovered. 

Ver. 294. Thofe who fled to Tome marihes in the 
Adriatic gulph,. from the defolation fpread over Italjr 
by an irruption of the Huns, firft founded there this fa- 
mous city, about the beginning of the fifth century* 

Ver. 319. The mai n ocean . 

Ibid. Great Britain. 

Ver. 325. The Swifs Cantojis . 

Ver. 329.. Geneva, Etuated on the Lacus Lemanus, 
» ixnal^ ftate, but noble example of the bleflings of civil 
and religious liberty. 

Ver. 347. The Swifs, after having been long abfcnt 
from their native country, are feized with fuch a violent 
deiire of feeing it again^ as affeds them with a kind of 
languiihing indifpodtion, called the Swifs ilckneis. 

Ver. 366. The Hans Towns. 

Ver. 37*. The Swedes. 

Ver. 377, See note on verfe 678. 

Ver. 6x4. Great Britain was peopled by the Celte, 
or Gauls. 

Ver. 
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Ver. 630. The Druids, among the anciest GauU 
and Britons, had the care and diie£kioa of all religious 
joatten. 

Ver. 64$« Tht RomaB empife. 

Ver. 647. Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and 
Pids; whither a great many Britons, who would not 
fubmit to the Romans, retired. 

Ver. 652. The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian*t 
rampart, which ran for eighty miles quite crofs the 
country, from the mouth of the Tytie to Solway frith. 

Ver. 654. Irruptions of the Scots and Pi£ls. 

Ver. 658. The Roman empire being miferably torn 
by the northern nations, Britain was for ever abandoned 
by the Romans in the year 426 or 427. 

Ver. 662. The Britons applying to iBtius the Ro» 
man general for affiftance, thus expreiTed their miferable 
condition. — ** We know not which way to turn ut. 
<< The barbarians drive us to fea, and the fea forces us 
'* back to the barbarians ; between which we have only 
** the choice of two deaths, either to be fwallowed up 
" by the waves, or butchered by the fwoid." 

Ver. 665. King of the Silures, famous for his great 
exploits, and accounted the beft general Great Britain 
•had ever produced. The Silures were efteemed the 
•braveft and moft powerful of all the Britons : they in- 
habited Herefordfhire, Radnorihire, Brecknock^ire> 
Monmouthihire, and Glamorganfliire. 

Ver. 666. Qjicen of the Iceni : her ftory is well 
known. 

Ver. 678. It is certain, that an oplnioo was fixed 

.aad 
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and general among them (the Goths) that death was 
but the entrance into another life; that ^W men who 
lived lazy and una£live lives, and died natural deaths^ 
by iicknefs or by age, went intovaft caves under gimind» 
ail dark and miry, full of noifome creatures ufual to 
Aich places, and there for ever grovelled in endlefs 
ftench and mifcry. On. die contrary, all who gave 
themfelves to warlike a£)3ons and enterprizes, to the 
conque^ of their neighbours and the (laughter of their 
enemies, and died hi battle, or of violent deaths upon 
bold adventures or refolutions, went immediately to the 
W%tt hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eter- 
nally kept open honfe for all fuch guefts, where they 
v^e entertained at infinite tables, in perpetual fea^s 
and mirth, caroufing in bowls made of the (kulls of 
their enemies they had ilain ; according to the number 
«f vrhom, every one in thefe manfions o^ pieafure was 
ifae nioft henoured and heft enteitained. 

Sir William Temple's Eficiy on Heroic Virtue. 

V.er. 70 1. The frven kingdoms of the Anglo^Sax*- 
ons, coniidereal as being united into one common ge^ 
fttrpment, under a general in chief, or monarch^ and by 
the meaas of an affsynbly general, or Wittenagemot. 

Ver. 704* £gbeit9 king of Weilex, who, aher hav« 
ing reduced all the other kingdoms of the heptarchy un- 
•der his domiaiony was the firft king of England, 

Ver. 709. A famous Dantfli ftandasd was called 
reafimy or raoiM. The Danes imagined that, before a 
battle, the raven wrought upon this ftandard dapt its 
•wings or hnui^ ^own iu head, in token of victory or de- 
feat. Ver. 
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Vcr. 73 S* Mk^ Ihe Great, reiumxied in war, and 
BO Ms famoiM in peace for his many excellent inftitu- 
tions, f»articuiarty that of juries. 

Ver. 756. The battle of Hafting^, in which Harold 
II. the lad of the Saxon kings, was ilain, and William 
the Conquerormade hhnfelf nmAer of tEngland, . 

Ver, 748, Edward III. the Confefior, who reduced 
the Weft-Saxon, Mercian, and Danifli laws into ona 
bpdys which- frpfli that time became common to ail 
England, under the name of the X«aws of Edward. 

Vcr. 755. The curfew bell ^from the French ^«* 
nfftfea) lAfhi^ firas vn^g *eyei;y night «t eight oif the 
tiock, towai^!t]|6 ^QglHh to putAut their fires and 
candles, under the penalty of a fevere £ne« 
. Ver. 7^2... The NewfFomftin Han^piiires to niake 
which, the country for above thirty miles in compais 
was laid wafte. 

Ver. 775. On the 5th of June, 121 $» King John^ 
met -by f3^ haftm^ on Rvmiemede, ()gned the Gceat 
Charter of Libertiesf or Magna Charta. 

Ver. 784. The Ie%ue focmed by dbe barons, during 
the reign of John, in the year la^ij^ was the firft con<- 
fedieracy made in England in defence 4>f the. nation's in* 
tereft againft the lung. 

Ver. 796. The coaounofis ore generally thought to 
have been flrft reprefented in^^liament towards the end 
iof 'Henry the Third's reign. To a -parliament called in 
the year 1264, each county was ordered to fend fout: 
knights, as reprefentatives of their refpe£kive fhiies i and 
to a parliament called in the year feUQwing, each coun- 
ty 
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ty was ordered to fend, as their reprefentatives, two 
knights, and each city and borough zt niany citizens 
and burgefles. Till then, hiftory makes nd mention of 
them ; whence a tery ftrong argument may be drawn, 
to fix the original of the houfe of commons to that aera. 

Vcr. 840. Edwardlll. and Henry V; 

Ver. 865. Three famous battles, gained by the 
EngUfli over the French. 

Ver. 868. Daring the civil wab, betwixt the fami- 
lies of York and Lancafler. 

Ver. 873. Henry VII. 

Ver. 879. The famous Earl of Warwick, during 
the reigns of Henry VI. and Edward IV. was called 
the King-maker. 

Ver. 881. Permitting the barons to alienate their 
lands. 

Ver. 895. Henry VIIL 

Ibid. Of )Kipal dominion.. 

Ver. 904. John Wickliff, do£^or of divinity, who, 
towards the clofe of the fourteenth century, publiihed 
do^nes very contrary to thofe o^the church of Rome, 
and particulsirly denying the papal authority. His fol- 
lowers grew very numerous, and were caUed Lollards. . 

Ver. 906. Suppreffion of monafteries. 

Ver. 911. The Spaniih Weft-lndics. 

Ver. 931. The dominion of the houfe of Auftria. 

Ver. 937* The Spaniih Armada. Rapin fays, that 
after proper meafurcs had Ken taken, the enemy was 
expefted with uncommon alacrity, 

Vcr. 957. James I. 

Vcr. 
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Ver. 966. Eleftor Palatine, and who had been 
chofen king of Bohemia, but was flript of all his domi- 
nions and dignities by the" Emperor Ferdinand, while 
James the Firft, his father-ih-law, being amufed from 
time to time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 

*Ver. 970. The monftrous, and till then unheard-of 
dodrines of divine indefeafiblc hereditary right, paflive 
obedience, &c. 

Ver. 975. The parties of Whig and Tory. 

Ver. 982. Charles I. 

Ver. 991. Parliaments. 

Ver. 1003. Ship-money. 

Ver. 1C04. Monopolies. 

Ver. 1C08. The raging High Church fermons of 
thefe times, infpiring at once a fpirit of flavifh fubmif- 
fion to the court, and of bitter perfecution againft thoib 
whom they call Church and State Puritans. 

Ver. 1045. -At ^^e reftoration. 

Ver. 1048. Charles II. 

Ver. 1049. Court of Wards, 

Ver. 1075. Dunkirk. 

Ver. 1077. The war> in conjunction with Fiance^ 
againft the Dutch. 

Ver. 1078. The triple alliance. 

Ver. 1080. Under Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 1084. A ftanding army, raifed without thjB 
confent of parliament. 

mer. 1095. The chartofs of corporations. 

Ver. 1 105. James rt. 

Ver, 1 1 1 9. The Prince of Orange, in his paflage to 

£nglan<^ 
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England, though his fleet had heen at firft dilperfixl by 
jsi ^orm, -was afterwards extremely faroared hy ierersj 
X]hangef of wind, 

, Vcr. ii»i. Rapin» in his Hiftory of England. — 
The third of November the fleet entered the Channel, 
fUid lay between Cakis and Dover, to flay for the fkips 
Xhat were behind. Here the Prince called a council of 
war.— It is not eafy to imagine what a glorious Ihow 
the fleet madQ. Five.or fiK hundred ihips in fo jtiaonow 
a channel, and both the Knglifli and French ikojces co- 
vered with numberlefs rpe£btorsy are no common i^^t. 
For my part, who was then on board the fleets 1 own it 
ilruck me extremely, 

Ver. ija6. The Prince placed himfelf in the main 
body} caarryi^g a flag with £nglifli colours, and their 
Jiil^efles' arms fiirrounded wi;h this motto. The Pro- 
teftant ReligiQi^ and the Liberties of England i end un- 
derneath the motto of the h/ouXb of NaflTau, Je Main- 
tiendrai, I will maintain. Rap IN. 

Ver. 1 127. The £flgliih fleet. 

Ver. 1 130. The king's army* 
, Ver. 11^. J^ the Bill of Rights, tndtbe.Aaof 
Succeflion. 

Ver. 1144. WilUawIII. 
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The CONTENTS of Paut V. 

The Author addrefTes the Goddefs of Liberty, markiog 
the happinefs and grandeur of Great Britain , as ariHng 
from her influence; to ver. 88. She refumes her 
difcourfe, and points out the chief virtues which are 
neceffary to maintain her eilablifhment there ; to ver. 
374* Recommends, as its laft ornament and finifh* 
ing, fclences, fine arts, and public worics. The en- 
couragement of thefe urged from the example of 
France, thoiCgh under a defpotic government; to ver. 
549. The whole concludes with a profpe£): of future 
times, given by the Goddefs of Liberty : this defcribed 
by the Author, as it pajfes in viilon before him. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART V. 

HERE intopofiag, as tbe Godddi psK*^— 
«< Ob, bleft Bckamiia! m ib^ p^ace U^ 
'* Thou guardian of mmkind ! wkeooe %n]ig» ^aat, 
*' All human grandeur, ha pfi ln e fe , axkd fanes 
'^ For toil, by Thee proceded, feels no pain; 5 

** The poor man*s lot witb milk and honey ftows ; 
** And, gilded with thy rays, ev'n deadi looks gay. 
<< Let other lands die potent Ueffii^ boifi 
" Of more exalting fans. Let A£a's woads, 
** Untended, y tdd the v^etablc ineoe i lO 

'< And let the little inled-artift form, 
** On higher life intent, its filkcn tonbu 
« Let wondering rocks, in ndiaat faiItl^ diJrlofrj 
** The various-tindur'd children of tiie Abl 
*' From the prone beam let moie ddicioas hma t$ 
*' A flavour drink, that in one piocing taie 
«< Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards 1 
*< With floods of joy ; with mild hallamir )« 
*' The Tufcan olive. Let Axabia bveadK 
*' Her fpicy gales, her vital gums difiiL 
** Turbid with gold let ibntfacni dwtn fow$ 
*' And orient floods drai^ Mt, o'er p(aHs» : 

K a ^ Jju 
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<« Let Afric vauat her treafurcsi let Peru 

«* Deep in her towels her own ruin breed 

«« The yellow traitor that herblifs bctray'd,-!- ^5 

*' tJnequalM blifs ? — ^and to unequal'd rage ! 

*' Yet nor the gorgeous caft, nor golden fouthy 

*« Nor, in full prime, that new-difcovcr*d worlds 

** Where flames the falling day, in wealth and prai/e, 

<* Shall with Britannia vie, while, Goddefs, Ihe 30 

*^ Derives her praife from Thee, her matcbleis charms. 

V H€r hearty fruits the hand of freedom own ; , 

** And, warm with cultbre, her thick«cluftering fields 

*^ Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 

'« Her meads ; her gardens finile eternal ipring. 35 

M She gives the hunter-horfe, unquellM by toU, 

** Ardent, to rufh into the rapid Chace : 

*' She, whitening o'er her downs, dififufive, pmirt 

" Unnumbcr'd flocks : fbe weaves the fleecy robe, 

" That wraps the nations : ihe, to lufty droves, 40 

** The richeft pafture fpreads ; and, her's, deep-wave 

« Autumnal Teas of pleaflng plenty round. 

<< Thefe her delights : and by no baneful herb, 

<< No darting tiger, no grim lipn's glare, 

•* No ficrcc*defcending wolf, no ferpeiit roU'd 45 

<< In fpires immenfe progreffive o*er the land, 

** Diflurb'd. Enlivening thefe, add cities, fall 

^' Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling crowds : 

'< Add thriving towns ; add villages and farms, 

^ Innumerous fow*d along the lively vale, 50 

" Where bold unrival'd peafants happy dwell : 

« Add ancient feats, with venerable oaks 

« Embofom'd 
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<< EmbofomM bigb, while kindred floods below 
" Wind through the mead i and thofe of modern hand, 
** More pompous, add, that fplendid thine afar. 55 
*' Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name, 
** Where fwarm the finny race ? Thee, chief, O ThaOies I 
*' On whofe each tide, glad with returning fails, . ' 
*' Flows in tbe mingled harveft of mankind ? / 
^ And thee, thou Severa, whofe prodigiousiwelli 6D 
** And waves, refounding, imitate the main f 
•* Why need I name her deep capacious ports, , 
** That point around the world ? and why her ftas ^ 
** All ocean is her own, and every land 
** To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. ^ 

** She too tbe mineral feeds : th' obedient lead* 
" The warlike inm,. nor tbe peaceful lels, 
'< Forming of life art-civiliz*d the bond i 
** And that the Tynan merchant (ought of old, 
<' Not dreaming then of Britain's brighter fame. 70 
** She rears to freedom an undaunted race i 
** Compatriot xeaious, hoi^itable, kind, 
«< Her's the warm Cambrian : ber^s ;he lofty Scot^ 
*' To bardihip tam'd, a^ve in arts an^ arms, 
<' Fir'd with a reftlefs, an impatient flame, 75 

** That leads him raptur'd where ambition calls r 
'< And Englilh merit her's; where meet, combined* 
" Whate'er high fancy, found judicious thought, 
*^ An ample generous heart, undrooping (oul, 
**' And firm tenacious valour can bfiftow. So 

** Great nurie of fruits, of flocks, of commerce, Shet 
** Orsat nuric of men I By Thee, O GoddeTsi taught, 
K3 F 
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'' Her old renown I trace, dfTctofe her founce 

<< Of wealthy of grandem-y and to Britons (ing 

f* A ftrain the Mufet never touchM before." S5 

** But how Khali this thy mighty kingdom ftand ^ ' 
•• 'On what unyielding bafc ? how finiih'd fliine?** 

At this Her eye, callcftiag ail its fire, 
Beam'd more than hvman ; and Her awefiil voice, 
Majiefiicl^hus fee rais'd— «« To Briton» bear 90 

« Thn cldiiBg ftrain, and with intenfer note 
** Loud let it found in their awaken'd ear.'^ 

On Virtue can alone My kingdom ftand» 
On Public Virtue, every Virtue join'd. 
For, loft this Ibctdi cement of mankind, ^5 

The greateft empires, by fcarce-fdr degrees. 
Will moulder foft away 5 till, tottering looTc, 
They prone at laft to total ruin rufe. 
Unbleft by Virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a cireling junto of the great^ 100 

To rob by law j religion mild a yoke 
To tame the ftooping foul, a trick of ftate 
To malk their rapine, and to feare the prey. 
What are without It Senates, fave a face 
Of confultation deep and reafon free, f 05 

While the determinM voice and heart are ibid? 
What boafted freedom, fave a founding name ^ 
And what ele6lion, but a market vile 
Of flavea felf-barter'd ? Virtue ! without Thee, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ftatcs 5 no 

War has no vigour, and no fafety peace : 
Ev'n jufticc warps to party, laws opprefs. 

Wide 
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>Vide through the land theic weak proceAion hih, 
Firft broke the balance, aiid then, fcom'd theiwonL 
Thus nations fink, fbciety difibhres ; 115 

Kapine and gnile and violence break- loofe, 
Averting life, and turning love to gall ; 
Man hates the face of nian« and Indian woods 
And Libya's biffing fandsto hkn are time. 

By thcfe Three Virtues be the frame fuftam^d itp 
Of Britiih Freedom : Independent life} 
Integrity in Office ; and, o'er all 
Supreme, A Paffion for the Common- weal. 

Hail ! Independance, hail ! Heaven's next bcft gift. 
To that of life and an immortal foul ! ia$ 

The life of life \ that to the banquet high 
And fober meal gives tafte; to the bow'd roof 
Fair-dream'd repofe, and to the cottage charms*. 
Of public freedom, hail, thou fecret fource 1 
Vrhore flreams, from every quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurfes human life. 
By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed. 
The private field lodes gay, with nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy mafler there, 135 

The only Free«man, walks his pleafing round r 
Sweet-featur'd Peace attending ; fearlefs Truth ; 
Firm Refolution ; Goodnefs, blefiing all 
That can rejoice ; Contentment, iureft friend ; 
And, ftill frefli flores from nature's book deriv'd, 140 
Philofophy, companion ever«new« 
Thefe cheur his rural, and fuflam or flre» 

K 4 When 
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When tkto aAioii cali'jdy his bufy hoitiB* 

Meantime true judging moderate defires, 

Oeconomy and taAe, combined, direO: 145 

His clear affiurs^ and ffsom debeuci^ng fiends 

Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thofe 

Whom fertcme heaps, wkho«xt thefe virtues, reach 

That truce with pain, that aaimated eafe, 

That ielf*cnjoyment fpringing from withip j 150 

That Independaoce, &£iive, or retir'd, 

Which make the ibundeft blifs of man below : 

But, loft beneath the rubbiih of their means, 

And drain'd by wants to nature all unknown, 

A wandering, taftelefs^ gaily-wretched train, 155 

Though rich, are beggars, and though noble, Ikaves. 

Lo4 danui'd to wealth, at what a grofs expence. 
They purchafe difappointment, pain, and (haroe. 
Inftead of hesTrty hoipitable chear. 
See 1 how the hall with brutal riot flows j 160 

While in the foaming flood, fermenting, fteep'd. 
The country maddens into party-rage. 
Marki thofe difgraceful piles of wood and ftone ; 
Thofe parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrimm'd, 
•ibid nature by prefumptnous art oppreis'd, 165 

The woodland genius mourns. See f the full board 
That fteams difguft, and bowls that give so joy : 
No truth invited there, to feed the mind ; 
Nor wit, the wine rejoicing reafon quaffs* 
Hark I how the dome with infolence reibunds^ 170 
With thofe retain'd by vanity to fcare 
Repofe and fxsends. To tyrant hQuQn uaak 

The 
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The coftly wmMp-^poadf to the broad gaze 

Of fools. FroA ftili deiufive day to day. 

Led an eternal roufad of lying hope, i^^ 

See ! felfoabandon'dy how they roam adrift^ 

Daih'd o'er the town, a miferable wreck I 

Then to adore fomt warfaliag eunuch tumM, 

With Midas' ears they crowd; or to the bu^ 

Of mafquerade unbluihing ; or, tolhow t86 

Their fcom of naturcy at the tragic fctne 

They mirthful. Gt, .or prove the comic true. 

Bur, chiefy behold 1 afound the ratelii^ boards 

The civil robbers raog'd ; and ev'n the fair^ 

The tender fair» each fweetneik laid afide, it5 

As fierce for plunder as all^licens'd troops 

In fome fack'd city. Thus diflblv'd their vvtaltfa. 

Without one generous luxury difloVd* 

Or quartered on it maoy a needlefs want. 

At the thronged levee bends the venal tribe : 190 

With fair but f aithkfs finiles each vamiikM o'er, 

Each froooth as tho& that mutually deceivet 

And for their falieheod each debiting each| 

Till ihook their, patvon by the wiiwtery windi. 

Wide flies the widier'd ihower, and leaves him bare. 

Oy far fuperior Afrlc's fable ions. 

By merchant pilfered, to thefe wiUing flavcs 1 

Andy rich, as ua^ueez'd favourite* to them. 

Is he who can his virtue boaft alone ! 

Britons 1 be firm'l-- «or let corruption fly too 

Twine round your heart indilToluble chains 1 
The fieelof Bnuuftburit the grofler boida 
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By Caeiar caft oVr Rome; but Ml rabkiii'd 

The foft eAchandng fetters of the mindly 

Asd other Caefars rofe. DeterminMy hold ±0^ 

Your Independance s for, that once deftroy'd^ 

Unfbundedy Freedom is a morning dream. 

That flits aerial from the fpreading eye. 

Forbid it Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
Integrity in Office on My fons t 2 10 

Inculcate common honour-— not to rob— 
And whom 9—- The gracious, the confiding hand. 
That laviihly rewards i the toiling pbbr, 
Whofe cup wkh many a bitter drop i» roixt ; 
The guardian public | every face they ibe, a 15 

And every friend ; nay, in effeft, themftjves. 
As in familiar life, the villain's fate 
Admits no cure$ fb, when a defperate age' • 
At this arrives, I the devoted race 
Indignant fpum, and hopelefs foar away. 22» 

But» ah, too little known to modern times ! 
Be not the nobleft paflion paft unfung ; 
That ray peculiar from unbounded Love 
Effiis'd, which, kindles the heroic ibul ; 
Devotion to the Public. • Glorious flame ! tt$ 

Celeftial ardor I in what unknown worlds, • 
Profufely fcatter'd through the blue immenfe. 
Haft thou been bleffing myriads, flnce in Rome, - 
Old virtuous Rome, ^ many deathleft names 
From Thee their luftre drew } fince, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put fplendor to the blufli, 
Pain grew luxuriousi and ev^n death delighr? 

0} wilt 
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O, wilt thou ne'er, in thy iong period, look. 
With blaze direft, on this My laft retreat > 

'Tis not enough, from felf right underftood 235 
Refle£(ed, that thy rays inflame the heart : 
Though Virtue not difdains appeals to felf. 
Dreads not the trial ; all her joys aretrue> 
Nor is there any real joy fa^ hcr's. 
Far lefs the tepid, the declaiming race, ' 24^ 

Foes to corruption, to its wages friends,' 
Or thofe whom private pafiions, for a while. 
Beneath My fiandard Hft, can they fuifice 
To raife and fix the glory of My Reign ? 

An aftive flood 'of univerfal love . 245 

Muft fweli the breaft. Firfl, in eflfufion wide^ 
The refllefs fpirit roves creation round. 
And feizes every being : ftronger then 
It tends to life, whatever the kindred fearch 
Of blifs allys : then, more colle6^ed ftill, 250 

It urges human-kind : a paffion growi». 
At lafl, the central parent-public calls ' 
Its utmoft eflfort forth, awakes each ienfe. 
The comely, grand, and tender. Without diis, 
This aweful pant, (hook from fublimer powers 253 
Than thofe of felf, this Heaven-infusM delight. 
This moral gravitation, rufliing prone 
To prefs the public good. My fyflem ibon, 
Traverfe, to feveral felfiih centers drawn,, 
Will reel to ruin : while for ever fliut *6o 

Stand the bright portals of defpondin^ fsunew 

From fordid feif ihoot o]^ no ihiiiiiig. deeds, 

None 
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None of thofe ancient lights, that gladden earthy 

Give grace to being, and arouie the brave 

To juft ambition. Virtue's quickening firt ! 165 

Life tedious j;rDW8, an idly-buftling round* 

Fill'd up wi^ a^ons animal and mean, 

A dull gazette I Thf impatient reader fcoms 

The poor hiftoric page$ tiU kindly comes 

Oblivion, and redeems \i people's ihame. 270 

Kot fo the times, when* emulatipn-ftungt 

Greece fhone in genius, fcience, and in arttf* 

And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told ! 

To live was glory then ! and charm'd mankind^ 

Through the deep periods of devolving time, 275 

Thofe, raptur'd, copy; thefe, aftoniih'd, read* 

True, a corrupted fi^te, with every vic& 
And every meannefs foul, this paiBoft damps* 
Who can, imihopk'd, behold the cruel eye ? 
The pale inveigling finile^ the ruffian front } rSo 

The wretch abandoned to relentlefs feif. 
Equally .vile if nufer or profuie ? 
Powers not^f Qod, affiduous to corrupt ? 
The fell deputed tyrant, who devovurs 

. The poor and weak, at diftaace from ^nedrefs ? 2S5 

Delirious fuBaoa bellowing loud My name ? 
The f alfe f air-feeming patriot's hallow boaft ? 
A race refoly'd on bandage, fierce for chains* 
My facred rights a merchandize alone 

JBfteenung, and t9 work their feeder's will 290 

By deeds, a bonror to mankind, preparM, 
As were the dx^ of Romulus of old ? 

Who 
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Who thefe indeed can undetefting fee ?— - 

But who unpitying ? To the generous eye 

Di&refs is virtue } and, though felf ^betray M, t^e 

A people ftruggling with their fate mnft rouze 

Xhe hero's throb. Nor can a land, at once, 

Be loft to virtue quite. How glorious then 1 

Fit luxury for gods ! to fave the good, 

ProceA the feeble, dafh bold vice afide, 300 

Deprcfs the wicked, and reftone the frail, 

Poilerity, bciides, the young are pure. 

And fans may tinge their father's cheek with fhame. 

Should then the times arrive (which Heaven avert I) 
That Britons bend unnerv'di not by the force 305 

Of anns» more generous^ and more manly, quelled, 
But by cormption's foul-dcjefting arts. 
Arts impudent ? and grofs ! by their own gold. 
In part bcftow*d, to bribe them to give all. 
With party raging, or immersM in floth, 3x0 

Should they Britannia's well-fought laurels yield 
To flily-conquering Gaul 5 ev'n from her brow 
Let her own naval oak be bafely torn, 
By fuch as tremble at the ftiffening gale. 
And nervelefs fink while others fing rejoiced. 3 1 j 

Or (darker profpeft ! fcarce one gleam behind 
Difclofing) ihonld the broad corruptive j>lague 
Breathe from the city to the fartheft hut. 
That fits ferene within the foreft-fhade j 
The fever'd people fire, inflame their wants, 32^ 

And their luxurious thirft, fo gathering rage. 
That, wen » buyer found, they fland pfepar'd 

•T« 
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To fell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should ihamelefs pens for plain corruption pfead i 
The hir'd aiTafiins of the commonweal ! 325 

Deem'd the declaiming rant of Greece and Rome, 
Should public virtue grow the public fcoflF, 
Till private, failing, ftaggers through the land : 
Till round the city loofe mechanic want, 
Pire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts 330 
Of men more hjdeous than Numidian wilds, 
Nor from its fury deeps the vale in peace ; 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound : 
Kay, till to loweft deeds the higheft ftoop ; 
The rich, like ftarving wretches, thkft for gold ; 335 
And thofe, on whom the vernal ihowers of Heavto 
All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beftow^ 
A power to live to nature and themfelves. 
In fick attendance wear their anxious days, 
With fortune, joylefs, and with honours, mean. 340 
Meantime, perhaps, profufion flows around. 
The wafte of war, without the works of peace 1 
No mark of millions in the gulph abforpt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of rouz'd corruption Hill demanding more. 345 

That very portion, which (by faithful (kill 
Employ 'd) might make the fmiling publick rear 
Her ornamented head, drilPd through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, ferves but to nurie 
A locuft-band within, and in the bud 350 

Leaves ftarv'd each work of dignity and ufe. 
J paint the woxft. But Ihouid thefe timei anivei 

If 
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If any nobler paffion yet remain. 

Let all Mjffons all parties fling afide, 

Deipiie their nonfenie, and together join) 35^ 

Let worth and virtue fcoming low deipair. 

Exerted full^ from every quarter (bine, 

Coramix'd in heightened blaze. Light flaih*d to light* 

Moral, or iotellefiualy more intenfe 

By giving glows. At on pure winter's eve, 360 

Gradual, the ftars efifulge ; fainter, at firfl. 

They, draggling, rife ; but when the radiant hoft. 

In thick profuiion poured, fhine out immenfe. 

Each cafting vivid influence on each, 

From pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 365 

And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

But why to Britons this fuperfluous fb^n ?— - 
Good-nature, honefl: truth ev'n fomewhat blunt. 
Of crooked, bafenefs and indignant fcom, 
A 2eal unyielding in their country's caufe, 370 

And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them-^ 
Nor only wont— Wide o'er the land difliis'd. 
In many a bleft retirement ftill they dwell. 

To fofter|urofpe£k turn we now the view, 
To laurel'd Science, Arts, and Public Works, 375 
That lend My flniihM Fabric comely pride. 
Grandeur, and grace* Of fullen genius he ! 
Curs'd by the Mufes ! by the Graces loath'd ! 
Who deems beneath the publick's high regard 
Thefe laft enlivening touches of My reign. 380 

However pu£f d with power, and gorg'd with wealth, 
Aaationbei kt trade enonnous nfe. 

Let 
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Let eaft and fouth their mingled tifeadire pour, 

Tilly fweird impetuous^ tile corruptifig fioo# 

Bttrfi o'er the dty, and devour the land : 3S5 

Yet thefe neglected, thefe recording arts. 

Wealth rotsy anvifance; and, oblivious ftrnk. 

That nation mull another Carthage lie* 

If not by them, on monumental brafs. 

On fculptur'd marble, on the deathleis page^ 390 

Impreil> renovm had left no trace behind : 

In vain^ to future times, the fage had thought. 

The legiilator plann'd, thp hero found 

A beauteous death» the patriot toilM in vain. 

Th' awarders they of fame's immortal wreath, 395 

They rouze ambition, they the mind exalt. 

Give great ideas, lovely forms infule. 

Delight the general eye, and, dreft by tftera. 

The moral Venns glows with double charms. 

Science, My clofe afibciate, fBU attends 40* 

Wheree'er I go. Sometimes, in fimple guife. 
She walks the furrow with the conful fwab, 
WhHpering unlettered wifdom to the heart. 
Directs or, (bmedmes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy dreft, ihe chams Athenian witSf 40 j 

And a whole fapient city round her bums. 
Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod $ 
With Xenophon, fometimes, in dire extremes. 
She breathes deliberate foul, and makes ittreat 
Unequal'd gl^tfy t with the Theban fage, 410 

Epaminondas, firft and beft of men r 
Swnetimes ihe bids the deep-embatdtd hoft^ 

AL<wc 
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Above the vulgar reach, refiftlcfs form'd, 

March t« fure conqueft — never gain'd before f 

Nor on the treacherous (eas of giddy ftate 415 

Unikilf ul ihe : when the triumphant tide 

Of highrfwoln empire wears one boundlefs fmile^ 

And the gale tempts to new purfuits of fame, 

Sometimes, with Scipio, ihe coUeds her fail, , 

And feeks the blifsful ihore of rural eafe, 420 

Where, but th' Aonian maids, no fyrens ^\xi% % 

Or ihould the deep-brew'd tempeft muttering rife, 

While rocks and ihoals perfidious lurk around. 

With TuUy Ihe her vide-reviving light 

To fenates holds, a Catiline confounds. 4.25 

And faves awhile from Caefar (inking Rome. 

Such. the kind power, whofe piercing eye dilTolves 

Each mental fetter, and fets reafon free ; 

For Me infpiring an enlighten'd zeal. 

The more tenacious as the more convinced 430 

How happy freemen, and how wretched ilaves. 

To Britons not unknown, to Britons full 

The Goddefs fpreads her (lores, the fecret foul 

That quickens trade, the breath unieen that wafts 

To them the treafures of a balancM world. 435 

But finer arts (feve what the Mufe has fung 

In daring flight, above all modem wing) 

Neglefted droop the head j and Public Works, 

Broke by corruption into private gain. 

Not ornament, difgracjb ; not ferve, deftroy. 440 

Shall Britons, by their own joint wifdom rui'd 
Beneath one royal head, who(e vital power 

Vol. li. L Conneas, 
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Conne6^Sy enliTens, and exerts the whokf 

In finer artSy and public works, ihall thcj 

To Gallia yield > yield to a land that beiidt> 445 

Depreft, and broke^ beneath the will of one? 

Of one who, ihould th' uskingly thirft of gold> 

Or tyrant paffions^ or ambition, prompt^ 

Calls locuft-armies o'er the blafted land : 

Drains from its thirfty bouiids the fprings of wttaUh, 

His own iniatiate referroir to hll : 

To the lone defart patriot-merk frowns. 

Or into dungeons arts, when they, their chuns^ 

Indignant, burfUng, for their nobler works 

i^U. other licence fcom but Truth's and Mine* 45s 

On, ihame to think ! fhall Britonr, in the field 

Unconquer'd lltll, the better laurel lofe > 

Ev'n in that monarches reign, who vaioly drcamti 

By giddy power, betmy'd, and flattcrM pride^ 

To grafp unbounded fway ; while, fwarming roiutdy 

His armies dar'd all £urope to the field 1 

To hoflile hands while treafure flow'd profufc, 

And, that great fourcc of treafure, fub jells' btood. 

Inhuman iquander'd, ficken'd every land i 

From Bhtain, chief, while My fuperior fotts^ 465 

In vengeance rulhing, dalh'd his idle hopes^ 

And bade his agonising hfart be low : 

£v'n then, as in the golden calm of peace * 

What public works at homei what arts aiofe I 

What various fcience (hone ! what genius glow'd 1 470 

'Tis not for me to paint, diffiiiive ihot 
0*er fair extents of land, the ihiniog load § 

The 
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The fiood-cooi|cliiiig araii i the Img ctaaU 

Through mouotBtnt pichctng> md uniting frai i 

The dome refouwliitg fwect with infant foj^ 47 5. 

From famine fav'd, or cmel-tiattded ihame» 

And that where valoiir counts his noble fours 1 

The land where focial pleafiMne loves to dwd^ 

Of the fierce demooi Gothic duel, freed ; 

The robber from his fartheft fofeft chac'd 2 4^% 

The turbid city ci^r'd« aAd, by degrees^ 

Into fure peace the beft p<^ice refin'dy 

Magnificence, and grace, and decent jojr. 

Let Gallic batds record, how honoured Art^ 

And Science, by defpotic bounty blefs'd, 4*5 

At diftance flpurilh'd from My paient-eyc^ 

Reftoring ancient tafte, how Boikau rofe. 

How the big Roman foul (hook, in Comeilley 

The trembling fiage. In elegant Racine; 

How the more powerful^ though more humble voice 

Of nature-paititing Greece, reMltfs, breAth'd 

The whole-awaken*d heart. How Moiiere's fcf ne, 

ChaftisM and regular, with ttell-judg'd wit. 

Not fcatter'd wild| and native humour, grac'd. 

Was life itfelf. To public honours rais'd, 495 

How learning in warm feminanei i|K«ad $ 

And, more for glory than the fmall reward. 

How emulation ibrove. How tbeir pure tongue 

Almoft obtained what was d^ny'd their aarms. 

From Rome, awhile, how Painting, courted long, 500 

With Pouffin came; ancient Defign, that lifts 

A fairer front, asd look* another Ibui. 

L z How 
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How the kind art, that, of unvalued price, 

The fam'd and only picture, eafy, gives, 

Refin'd her touch, and, through the (hadow'd piece, 

All the live fpirit of the painter pour'd. 

Coyeft of arts, how Sculpture northward deign'd 

A look, and bade her Girardon arife. . - . 

How lavifh grandeur blaz'd ; the barren wafte, 

AftonifhM, faw the fudden palace fwell, 510 

And fountains fpout amid it's arid fbadcs. 

Pol* leagues, bright viftas opening to the view. 

How forefts in majeftic gardens fmil'd. 

How menial arts, by their gay (ifters taught, 

tVovethe deep flower, the blooming foliage trained 515 

In joyous figures o*er the (ilky lawn. 

The palace chear'd, illum'd the ftory'd wall, 

And with the pencil vy'd the glowing loom. 

Thefe laurels, Louis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profufion, it's diihonour fhade, 520 

And, green through future times, fliall bind thy brow i 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loft. 
With what prevailing vigour had they (hot, 
And ftole a deeper root, by the full tide 525 

Of war-funk millions fed ? Superior ftil], 
How had they branched luxuriant to the ikies^ 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of freedom fwell'd ? Forc*d is the bloom of arts, 
A falfe uncertain fpring, when bounty gives, 530 

Weak without me, a tranfitery gleam. 
Fair ihine the Aippery days^ enticing ikies 

Of 
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Of favoiir fmile, and courtly breezes blow ; 

Till arts, betray*d, truft to the flattering air 

Thetr tender bloflbm : then malignant rife 535 

The blights of envy, of thofe infeft-clouds. 

That, blading merit, often cover courts : 

Nay, Ihould, perchance, Ibme kind Maecenas aid 

The doubtful beamings of his Prince's foul. 

His wavering ardor fix, and unconfinM 540 

Dlffufe his warm beneficence around ; 

Yet death, at laft, and wintery tyrants come. 

Each fprig of genius killing at the root. 

But when with Me Imperial Bounty joins^. 

Wide o'er the public blows eternal fpring : 545 

While mingled autumn every harveft pours 

Of every land ; whatever invention, art. 

Creating toil and nature can produce. 

Here ceas*d the Goddefs ; and Her ardent wing5, 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow, 55^ 

Stood waving radiance round, for fudden flight 
Prepared, when thus, impatient, burft my prayer. 
" Oh, forming light of life ! O, better fun ! 
" Sun of mankind f by whom the cloudy north, 
" Sublim'd, not envies Languedocian ikies, 555 

** That, unftain'd aether all, difFu five fmile: 
" When Jball ive call thefe ancient laurels ours f 
" 4nd nubeft Thy nvork complete ?'*^ Straight with her 
Celeflial red, flie touched my darkened eyes. [hand. 
As at the touch of day the Ihades diflblve, 566 

So quick, methought, the mi fly circle cleai 'd. 
That dim» the dawn of being here below : 

L 3 The 
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The future ihone dUiclosMit ajid» m long vuw. 
Bright rifinjn ^^ mftant niil^'d to light. 

« They come I Great Cbd4cfs ! I the tiwes bchoW ! 
«* The timc^ our £%i^crs» in dje bloody fWd, 
«« Have earn'd fo dev, an)^, i;iot with U(k renown^ 
** In th^ vrana ibruj^ies of the Cenate fight. 
** The timet I ft« ! whofe glory to fupply» 
« For toiling ages* commerce round th^ world 570 
'< Has wing'd unnumbor'd fails, and from ead^ land 
<< MateriaU b^p*d> that, weU-ei^ploy'd, with Rome 
•* Might vie ou^ grandeur, and with Greece our art. 

** Lo ! Princi^s I bebofcd ! contriving ftiil^ 
*' And dill conducing firm fome hrave defign $ 575 
<' Kings ! t^gt ^he narrow joylefs circle fconij 
*< Buril the blopl^ade of falffl defigning man, 
•* Of treacherous finilet* of adulajtioii fcU, 
** And of the blinding clouds around than, 4uowb t 
•< Their court reipicing mjillions \ worth alon«» 580 
« And virtue de^r to tjl^em \ their heft delig^, 
«' In juft proportion, to give general joy ; 
*< Their jealous care Thy kingdom to maintain ; 
«« The public glory th^r» j unfparing love 
<< Their endlefs treafure 1 and their deed^ their praiie» 
<< With Thee they work. Noughjt can r^fift your force: 
<< Life ieeU it quickening in her dark retreats , 
<< Strong ipread the blooms of genius, fcience, art; 
«< His bafhful bounds difclofing merit breaks; 
«< Andy big with fruits of glory, virty^ blows 590 
<' Expanfive o'er the land. Another race 
« Of generous youthi of pMMt^iWi I fi^ ! 

« Not 
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** Not thofe vmiii infe^ flntteriog in the Usie 
" Qf conn, sui4 ball and ptay ; thofe vnal fouls, 
** Comip|iQA*$ veterur iwieieBttng bonds, 595 

** That, to their rices flaves, can ne'er be fwe. 

** I fee the FodVtai* '9 purg'd ? whence Hie derives 
** A clear or turbid flow } fee die young mind 
" Not -fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd, 
" Or by fcbolaflie jaigon bloated proud, (00 

** But fill'd and aouri/h'd l^ the light of tnidu 
" Then, beam'd tUrough fascy the refining ray» 
<' And pouring on the heart, the paifiotts feci 
** At once informing light and moving flame i 
** Till moral, public, graceful a£btQn crowns 605 

" The whole. B^oldl the fair coatenH&on glows, 
'* In all that mind or body can adom. 
'< And form to life. Inftead of banvn heads, 
" Barbarian pedants, wrangling fons <rf piide, 
<* And truth-perplening metaphyfuc wits, 610 

^< Men, patriots, chiefs, and citizens are formed. 

<* Lo 1 Juflice, like the liberal light of Heaven, 
** Unpurchased fliines on all, and from her beam» 
** Appalling guilty retire the iavage crew, 
** That prowl amid the darknefs they themfelyes 61$ 
<* Have thrown around the laws. Opprei£on grieves, 
*< See ! how her legal furies bite the lip, 
" While Yorks and Talbots their deep fnarcs dctc£fc^ 
*' And feiae fwift ju0ice through the clouds, they raife. 

'* Seel focial Labour lifts his guarded head, 6a» 
*^ And men not yield to government in vaixu 
" Ttovfk the fure land is rooted rufKan force, 

L 4 " And, 
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<< Andy the lewd nurfe of villains, idle wafte; [bowF, 

** Lo I raz'd their haunts, downdafhM their maddening 

" A nation's poifon ! beauteous order reigns ! 625 

** Manlyfubmifiion, unhnpofing toil, 

** Trade without guile, civility that marks 

" From the foul herd of brutal ilaves thy fens, 

** And fearlefs peace. Or ihouM affronting war 

** To flow but dreadful vengeance rouze the juft, 630 

** Unfailing fields of freemen I behold ? 

" That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 

*« Their own bleft ifle againft a leaguing world. 

** Defpairing Gaul her boiling youth rcftrains, 

" Diffolv'd her dream of univerfaj fway : 635 

** The winds and fcas are Britain's wide domain ; 

*' And not a fail, but by permiffion, fpreads. 

« Lo ! fwarming fouthward on rejoicing funs^ 
** Gay colonies extend 5 the calm retreat 
♦« Of undefcrv'd diftrcfs, the better home €40 

** Of thofe whom bigots chace from foreign lands. 
** Not built on rapine, fervitude, and woe, 
** And in their turn fome petty tyrant's prey ; 
** But, bound by focial freedom, firm they nft$ 
** Such as, of late, an Oglethorpe has form'd, 643 
** And, crowding round, the charm'd Savannah feeSh 

** Horrid with want and mifery, no more 
** Our ftreets the tender paffengcr afflift, 
•* Nor ihivcring age, nor ficknefs without friend, 
** Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 650 

** Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er earn'd 
«« Its guiltlcfs pangs,- 1 fee ! The ftorcs, profufe, 

« Which 
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** Which Britilh Bounty has to thefc affignM^ 

" No more the facrilcgious riot fwell 

" Of cannibal devourers f Right apply 'd, €55 

** No ftarving wretch the land of freedom ftains : 

** If poor, employmcpt finds ; if old, demands, 

** Ifiick, ifmaim'd, his miferable due ; 

** And will, if young, repay the fondeft care. 

*' Sweet fets the fun of ftormy life, and fweet 6 6 a 

•' The morning ihines, in mercy's dews array'd, 

*< Lo ! how they rife ! tbefe families of Heaven \ 

** That ! chief, (but why — ye bigots \ — why fo late ?) 

** Where blooms and warbles glad a rifing age : 

" UTiat fmiles of praife ! and, while their fong afeendr> 

** The liftening feraph lays his lute afide. 

'< Hark \ the gay Mitfes raife a nobler iirain, 
" With a6live nature, warm impaffion'd truth, 
** Engaging fable, lucid order, notes 
'' Of various ftring, and heart-felt image ^Fd. 670 
" Behold! I fee the dread delightful fchool 
<* Of temper-d paflions, and of polilh'd life, 
** Reftor'd : behold ! the well-diflembled feenc 
*' Calls from embellifli'd eyes the lovely tear, 
^ Or lights up mirth in modeft cheeks again. 67^ 

** Lo! vaniih'd monfter-land. Lo! driven away 
<« Thofe <hat Apollo's facred walls prophane: 
•* Their wild creation fcatter'd, where a world 
*« Unknown to nature, chaos more confus'd, 
** O'er the brute fcene its ouran>out»igs pours | 68& 
** Detefted forms ! that, on the mind impreft, 
<< Corrupt^ confound, and barbarizt an age. 

<* Behold! 
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<< Behgld ) all thine again tht Sift«r*Am» 
** Thy graces they, k»it in hannoiuous danee. 
<< Nurs'd by the treafure from a nmou dnun'd €85 
*< Their work» to jyurchafe^ they to Qobitr rome 
^< The^ uiitiam'd fcniqs, %hmr wifeiter'd thought; 
^< Of pompous tyranUf^ aQ4 of dreaming mo«iks» 
^< The gaudy toolt» and priibnen^ no more. 

<< Lo 1 numerous domes a Burlingtcm cottfe& ; 690 
<< For kings and frnates fir> the palace fee 1 
^< The temple breaikiag a religious awe $ 
<* £v*n fram'd with elegance the plain retreat, 
^< The private d^vellii^* Certain in his aim, 
«« Tafte, never idly working, faves exp^ice. 695 

** See 1 Sylvan icenes, where art, alone, pretends 
** To#re& her roifbreis, and difclofe her charms : 
" Such a« a Pope in miniature has (bown ; 
<< A Bathurft o'er the widening foreft fpreads s 
** And fuQk a« form a Richmond, Chifwick, Stewe. 

«< Augufty around, what public works I fee I 
«< Lo ! (lately ibreets, lo 1 fquares that court the bmeze, 
'< In fpiie ol tboft to whom peiTtains the care» 
«< Ingulphiog moie t^>aft fimndtd Roman ways, 
<« ho ! ray'd ifom citks o^er the brightea'd land* 705 
" Conne^i^ ien to f«, the feUd road. 
<< . Lo I the proud arch (no viU exaSor*s ftand) 
« With eMy fviieep bailridea tha chafing flood. 
<< See I long canals^ and deqwn'd livers joiii 
^ Sach p«rt with aack, and with the circUng main 910 
« The whide enliven'd^ Ule. l^ 1 porta expand, 
«< Free as tba ^iiidf vA vi»vta» tMi tMtarvig arma. 

« L«! 
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<' Lo ! ftitsming comfort o^er the troubled deep, 
** On every pointed <o«ft the Kght-bouie towers ; 
'^ Andy by the broad imperious mole repell'd^ 715 

*' Huk 1 how the bajied ftorm indignsmt roan*'* 

As thick to view thefe varied wonders rofc. 
Shook all my foul with tranfport^ uBafiUr'd» 
The Viison broke ; and, on my wakiilK 9y^, 
ILuih'd th^ ftill ruins of isy^U Rome. 7^0 
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NOTES on Part V, 

Ver. 69. Tin. 

Ver. 285. Lord Molcfworth in his account of Den- 
mark fays,— It is obfcrved, that in limited monarchies, 
and commonwealths, a neighbourhood to the feat of th6 
government is advantageous to the fubjefts; whilft the 
dlflant provinces are lefs thriving^ and more h'able to 
oppreffion, 

Ver. 409. The famous retreat of the Ten Thoufand 
was chiefly conduced by Xenophon. 

Ver. 414. Epaminondasy after having beat the La- 
cedemonians and their allies, in the battle of Leu^ba^ 
made an incurfion at the head of a powerful army, into 
Laconia.* It was now fix hundred years (ince the Do- 
rians Ind poffeffed this country, and in all that time the 
face of an enemy had not been fccn within their territo- 
ries. Plutarch in Agefilaus^ 

Ver. 438* Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 47 3 • The canal of Languedoc. 

Ver. 475 & 477 • The hofpitah for foundlings andf 
invalids. 

Ver. 496. The academies of Sciences, of the Belles 
Lettres, and of Painting. 

Ver. 503, Engraving. 

Ver. 518. The tapeftry of the Gobelins. 

Ver. 663. An hofpital for foundlings* 

Ver. 680. A creature which, of all brutes, rooft re- 
fembles man.— See Dr. Tyfon's treatife on this animal* 

Ver. 699* Okely woods> near Cirencefter. 

A P O E M^ 
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A POEM, 

Sacred to the Memory of Sir ISAAC NEVVJON. 
Infcribedto the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. 

Q HALL the great foul of Newton quit this earth, 

^ To mingle with his ftars } and every Muie, 

Aftoniih'd into filence, ihun the weight 

Of honours due to his illuflrious name ? 

But what can man ? £v'n now the A>n8 of light, ^ 

In ftrains high-warbled to feraphic iyre^ 

Hail his arrival on the coaft of blifs. 

Yet am I not deterr'd, though high the theme. 

And fung to harps of angels, for with you. 

Ethereal flames ! ambitious, I afpire, iq 

In nature's general fymphony to join. 
And what new wonders can you ihow your gueft 1 

Who, while on this dim fpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in duft, from motion's iimple laws. 
Could trace the fecret hand of Providence, t< 

Wide-working through this univerfal frame. 

Have ye not liilenM while he bound the funs, 
And planets, to their fpheresJ th' unequal talk 
Of human-kind till then. Oft had they roU'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft difgrac'd 20 

The pride of fchools, before their courfe was knowrv 
Full in its caufes and effects to him, 
All-piercing fage I Who fat not down and dream 'd 
Romantic fchemes, defended by the din 

Of 
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Of fpecidus words, and tyranny of ii.u ,| ;iJ 

But, bidding his amazing mind ^^nA . 

And with heroic patience years on ) ear^ _-•"«•* •^ 

Decp-fearching, (aw at laft the fyft cm fl?"^ 

And ihine, of all his race> on him aJon^- " ^ 
What were his raptures then .' how } jt- , -«r -^ 

And i^hat the triumphs of old Greece an ' 

By his diminifliM, but the pride of 1ic ^^^^ '• 

In fome fmall fray vii^orious ! wh. m 1 ' 

Of ihattcr'd parceii of tiiis earth ui . , 

By violente unmanly, and fore dee J 

Of cruelty and blood, Nature herfi ' : 

Stood all fubdued by him, and ope ,1 

Her every latent glory to his view. 
All intelleilual eye, our folar rouuU 

Firft gazing through, he by the blendtU f ■*•• 

Of £ra'vitation and prt)jtHit>H faw 

The wholfe in fitent harmony re voir* .0^ 

From' unaffitM tifi^ hid, the mor 

To chear rem<^ter planets ftiiimerou! ■ 

By him in all their mingied traas \ . m fbi*. ^| 

He alfo fixM ouf vl^ttidttiiig queen t w\n, ^| 

Whether fhlb wanes into t fcanty 01 4 

Or, waxing btiMid, with her pale (h Idwf I*kHs, ^ 

In a foft delugt overflows the flty. 

Mtr every mfetioti cl^er-difeetning, he 

Adjufted to the tMStuftl main, «nd taught 

Why now the mighty maft of f^ater fwells 

Refiftleft; heapring <in the broken rocks. 

And the full rioter turftiftg t till agiiio 
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end Mr. MURDOCH, R^ftor of 

Iraddiihaily in Sufibilc, lyjS. 

nfely low, my friend, thou can'ft not fall? 

■cigns a deep tranquillity o*er alli 

o care, no vanity, no ftrife j 
'Is, and fields, all breathe untroubled Ufe. 

each paiTion down, however deari 

the tender are the moft fevere. 
' hile *tis thine, thy philofophic cafe, 
o joy but that of virtuous peace; 
i^efiance to the ftorms of fate : 
■' IS only for a higher ftate. 



. A P H R AS E on the latter Part of the Sixth 
Chapter of St. Matthew. 

[ r.N my breail kboure with oppreffire care, 
liV.id o'er my cheek tiefcends the falling tear*) 
\ii my wairing paffions «re at (Irife^ 
: liften to the woith of iifd 
iccp.felt his <lo£brine did irapart, 
« he rais'd from earth the drooping heart, 
nor, when all your fcanty flores afford> 
;.r once upon the fparing board; 
Df, when worn the homely robe appears, 
p.: the roof, the howling tempefl bears; 
^tthcr Ihall this feeble life fuftain, 
at fliall clothe thefe fhivering limbs again. 

N 3 Say, 
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The fchoois aftonifb'd flood ; but found it vain 85 

To combat flill with demonftration ftrong, 

Andy «nawaken'd dream beneath the blaze 

Of truth. At once their pleaiing vifions fled. 

With the g«y fiiadows of the morning mix'd. 

When Newton rofe, our philofophic fun. • 90 

Th** aerial flow of found was known to him^ 
From whence it firft in wavy circles breaks. 
Till the touched organ takes the meflage in. 
Kor could the darting beam of fpeed immenfe, 
Efcape his fwift purfuit, and mcafuring eye. 95 

Ev'n light itfelf, which every thing difplays, 
Shone imdifcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwifled all the fliining robe of day ; 
And, from the whitening undiflinguifli'd blaze, 
Colle£iing every ray into his kind, 100 

To the charm'd eye educed the gorgeous train 
Of parent-colours. Firft the flaming red 
Sprung vivid forth j the tawny orange next; 
And next delicious yellow j by whofe fide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refrefliing green,. 105 

Then the pure blue, that fwella autumnal ikies^ 
Ethereal play'd ; and then, of fadder hue, 
Emerg'd the deepened indico, as when 
The heavy-lkirted evening droops with froft» 
While the laft gleamings of refra^d light 1 19 

Py'd in the fainting violet away. 
Thefe, when the clouds diflil the rofy fliower^ 
Shine out diftin£^ adown the watery bow ; 
While o'er ou^ he^cis the dewy vifion bends 

Delightful, 
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Delightful, melting on the fields beneath'. ' 115 

Myriads of mingling dyes from thefe refult. 
And myriads ilili remain ; infinite fburce 
Of beauty, ever-blufhing, ever-new! 

Did ever poet image aught fb fair, 
Dreaming in whifpering groves, by the hoarfe brook f 
Or prophet, to whofe rapture heaven dcfcends ! 
Ev'n now the fetting fun and Shifting clouds. 
Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights^ declare 
How juft, how beauteous, the refra6tin)e la*w. 

The noifelfcfs tide of time, all bearing down 125 

To vaft eternity's unbounded fta, 
Where the green iilands of the happy fliinc, 
He ftemmM alone j and to the fource (involv'd 
Beep in primeval gloom) afcending, rais'd 
His lights at equal diilknces, to guide 130 

Hiflorian, wilder'd on his darkfome way. 

But who can number up his labours ? who 
His high difcoveries fing ? when but a few 
Of the docp-ftudying race can ftretch their minds 
To what he knew : in fancy's lighter thought, 135 
How ihall the Mufe then grafp the mighty theme ? 

What wonder thence thdt his devotion fwell'd 
ReQMinfive to his knowledge 1 For could he, 
Whofe piercing mental eye diffufive faw 
The finifh'd univerfity of things, 140 

In ail its order, magnitude, and parts. 
Forbear inceifant to adore that^power 
Who fills, fuftains, and actuates the whole ? 

Say, ye who beft can tell, ye happy few, 
Vol.11. M W 
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Wbo faw him in the fofteft Ughu of Iife» H5 

All untt^thbddr indulging to \m friends 

^Tht vaft unborxow'd treaAira of his mindf 

Oh, fpcak the wondrous man ( how mild, hewr cakn^ 

^ow greatly humble, how divinely good| 

How film eihbliih'd on eternal tnith ; *$P 

Fervent in dPWtg well, witji every nerre 

Still preffing on, fofgetful of the paft. 

And panting for perfection ; far above 

Thofe little cares, and vi(i0nary j^^s. 

That lo perplex the fond iippaifioa'd heart >5$ 

Of ever-cheated, ever-truftiag ni9n« 

And youy ye hopelefs gioomy-^mincfod tribe, . 
You who, unconicious of thofe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at imn^onvl life, 
Againft the prime endearing privilege tte 

Of being dare contend, fay, can 9 (bul 
Of fuch extcnfive, deep, tremendous powertt 
Enlarging ilill, be but a finer breath 
Of fpirits dancing through their tubes awhile. 
And then for ever loft in vacant air ? (65 

But, hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice. 
Solemn as when fome aweful change is come, 
Sound through the world— '7/i </««r— tT&r me^gr^sfu&i 
And I refign my cbarge.'^Yt mouldering ftones, 
That build the towering pyramid, the proud 170 

Triumphal arch, the monument effaced 
By ruthlefs ruin, and whatever fupports 
The woriliip name of boar antiquity, 
Down to the duft ! what grandeur can ye boail 

While 



To tfatf MefidQr dt ^ UAkt NffirToN. All 
While Newton lifts his column to the (kies, 179 

Beyond tb^ ^^'afte ni time. Let ifo weak 4top 
Be (bed for him. The virgin in ber bloom 
Cut oflr, th« joyous youth, and darling child^ 
Thefe are the tombs that claim ttie teq^er tei^> 
And elegiac fong. But Newton calls l^ 

FoF othftr notes of gratulMion hfgh^ 
That it<Av he wanders th^High tbofe endlcfs.worUs " 
He here for well defcned^ and wotidering talks> ■ ' 
And hyftim their audior vtith- his.ghd dbinpeii's. 

O, Britain's boaft f whether t<ri^ angeb thou ff^ 
Sitteft in dread difcourfey or feltow^^stefty 
Who joy toffee the honour of their kind 3 
Or whether^ mounted on cherubic wmgy 
Thy fwilfr career is with the whiriing orbdy 
Comparing things with things,- in rtpture lofty 19^ 
And grateful adoration^ fbp that light 
So plenteous ray'd into thy mind bekrer. 
From Light bimfe^\ oh, look with pity dovm 
On human -kind, a frail erroneous race f 
Exalt the fpirit of a downward world If 195 

O'er thy dcjeftcd country chief prcfide. 
And be her Genius call'd f her ftudics raiiey 
Correal her fldatiners, and inrpice h)er youth. 
For, though deprav'd and funk, fiie brought thee forth. 
And glories in thy name 9 fhe points thee out 200^ 

To all her fon», and bide them eye thy ftar i 
While, in espe^nce of the fecond hfe. 
When time ihall be no^ more, thy facred duft 
Sieeps with her luag^^ and dignifies the fcene. 

U% ' A POE 



1(4 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

A . ? b E ^ ' 

To the Memory of the Right Hon. Lord TALBOT, 
Lord Chancellor of Great-Britain. iV<^<li'^<^d to 
bis Son. 

;i .... 

WHILE, with the |>uf>lic, you, ray Lord, litnent 
A friend and father loft ; permit the Mufe, 
The Muft affign'd of old a •dotible themcy * -^ 
To pndfe dead worth, and humble living pt^de, 
Whofe;generoiis tafk' begins Avhere interefbeiids; - 5 
Permit her on a Talbotfs tomb to lay 
This cordial vcrfefinc€rc,.by.tpiitii infpir'dv' 
Which means not to /bifhntf , but borrow fame. ' 
Yes, fhe may fmg his.matchleia virtues now-^ 
Vnhappytbat (he may..-r*'Brur.3vJbeie begirt? .. . 10 
How from the diomdnd iingte out each ray, . 
Where all, though trembling with ten thoufand iiiies, 
Efifufe one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of thefe narrow days 
^o more prefume to deeih' the lofty tale 15 

Of ancient times-, in pity to their own, 
£.omance. In Talbot we united faw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd foul. 
The graceful eafe, the flowing tongue of Greece, 
Join'd to the virtues and the force of Rome. 10 

Eternal Wifdom, that all-quickening fun. 
Whence every life, in juft proportion, draws 
Dire6^ing light and a6^uating flame. 
Ne'er with a larger portion of its boHsa 

Awaken'd 



To.thc Memory of Lord Talbot, 1^5* 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence fteady, calm, 25 

Diflfuiive, deep, and clear, Jhi^ reafon faw, 
With inftantaDCOus view, the truth of things ; 
Chief what to humap life and human blifs 
I'ertain^, tliat nobleft fcience, fit for man : ... 

And he&ce, refponfive to his knowledge, glow*d 30' 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice. 
In con fort foul agree ; each heightening each ; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 

\Vhat grand, what comely, or what tender fcnfc. 
What talent, or what virtue, was not his ; 35 

Wliat that can render man or great, or good. 
Give ufcful worth, or amiable grace ? 
Nor could he brook. in ftudious ihade to lie. 
In foft retirement, indolently pleas'd 
With feMifh peace. The fyren of the wife, 40 

(Who ileals th' Aonian fong, and, in the ihape 
Of virtue, wooes them from a worthlefs world) 
Though deep he felt her charm s, could never melt 
His ftrenuous fpirit, recolle£^ed, calm, 
As filent night, yet a£live as the day. . 45 

The more the bold, the buiUing, and the bad, 
Prefs to ufurp the reins of power, the more 
Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal. 
To check their combination. ShaU low views 
Of fneaking interefl or luxurious vice, 50 

The villain's pafiibns, quicken more to toil. 
And dart a livelier vigour through the foul. 
Than tfaofe that, mingled with our trueft good, 
^Vich prefent honour and immortal fiuaaei 

M 3 Involve 
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IliToIve th« good of aU ? An empty fonn 55 

Is the weak virtue^ that ^amid the ihade 

Lamentiog BeS) with future (cheraes amut^d'y 

While wickednefb and foliy, kindred powers ^ 

Conibund the ^werld. A Talbot's^ diferent far. 

Sprung ardent into a£Bon : ad^ion, that difdain'd ^o 

To lofe in deathirkc (loth one pulfe of life. 

That might be favM ; difdainM for coward eafe. 

And her infipid pleafures, to refign 

The priee of glory, the keen fwects of toil. 

And thofe high joys that teach the truly great €5 

To live for others,^ and for others die. 

Early, behold 1 he breaks benign oihlife. 
Kot breathing more beneficence, the fpring 
Leads in her fwelling train the gentle airs t 
While gay, behind her, fmiles the kindling wafte 70 
Of ruffian ftorms and winter's lawiefs rage. 
In him Aftrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever-wwidenng men, return'd again t 
To blefs them his delight, to biing them back. 
From thorny error, from un joyous wrong, 75 

Into the paths of kind primeval faith, 
Of happinefs and juftice. All his parts, 
His virtues all, colle^ed, (ought the good 
Of human-kind. For $bat he, fervent, felt 
Tbe throb of patriots, when they model l^atei < So 
Anxious for tbat^ nor needful deep oould hold 
His ftill-awaken'd foul ; nor friends had eharms 
To deal, with pleafing guile, one ufeful houri 
Toil knew ao languor, no tttra^on joy^ 

Thu$ 



To tbe Memory of Lokd Talbot. 1S7 
Thus with unwearied iept, by Tutue Ied» S5 

He gm*d die fttmait of that (acred hil). 
Where, rais'd abore black eavy'g darkening ck»iidS| 
Her fpotleis temple bh$ ita radiauft froat. 
Be nam'd» vi£toriou8 favagers, ao more 1 
Vamfby ye human comets ! ftrink your blaze I fo 

Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 
As> o'er the gazing defelated earthy 
You fcatter famine, peftilencc^ and wari 
Vanilh 1 before this venwl fun of fiune ; 
Effulgent fweetnefs \ beaaang life and joy. 95 

How the heart liAen*d wlli&e he» pleadiag^ fpofce I 
While on th* enlighten'd miady with winning art. 
His gentle reafon (o periuaiive ftake* 
That the charm^ hearer thought it waahts own. 
Ahl when, ye ftudious of the laws, agaia i«o 

Shall fuch enchantiag leflbns bkfs your ear ? 
When ihali again the dafkeft truths* pciplcxt. 
Be fet in ample day } whea ihali the harfii 
And arduous open tato fiEEuling cafe ? 
Tha folid mix with elegant delight? 105 

His was the talent with the purcft light 
At once to pour conviiSteon oa the ibuU 
And warmt wish lawlul ftaaie th' impaffion^d heart. 
That daagetoua gilt wiih him was fafeLy lodg'd 
By Heaven — He, iaiuped to bis country's caufe, ti« 
To trampled wa«t aarf MMvtfa^ to fuffeting r^g^ 
To the ipac widow's and her otphaa's woes, 
RefervM the mi^^ty cfaaam. With e^uai hraMr, 
Defpifing then tki fisiles. oc frowns^ of powei^ 

M4 He 
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H^: all that nobleft eloquence effosM, 115 

With generous pafiion, taught by reafon, breathes : 
Then fpoke the man ; and, over barren art. 
Prevailed abundant nature. Freedom then 
His client was, humanity and truth. 

f lac'd on the feat of jufttce, there he reign'd^ rio 
In a fuperior fphere of cloudlefs day, ♦ 

A pure intelligence. No tumult there. 
No dark emotion, no intemperate heat . 
No paflion e'er difturb'd the clear ferene 
That round him ipread. A zeal for right alone, 125 
The love of juftice, like the fteady fun. 
Its equal ardour lent ; and fometimes rais'd 
Againfl the Tons of violence, of pride. 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleamed. 
Yet ftill by fober dignity reftrain'd. 1 ^ 

As intuition quick, he fnatch'd the truth. 
Yet with progrcflive patience, ftep by ftep, 
Sclf-difiident, or to the flower kind, 
He through the maze of falfehood trac*d it on. 
Till, at the lail, evolv'd, it full appeared, t^^ 

And ev'n the lofer own*d the juft decree. 

But when, in fenates, he, to freedom firm, 
EnlightenM freedom, planned ialubrious laws. 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then. 
His infight deep into Britannia's weal, 140 

Spontaneous feem'd from £mple fenie to flow. 
And the plain patriot fmooth'd the brow of law. 
No fpecLous fvvell, no frothy- pomp of words^ 
Fell on the cheated car ; no fludy'd maze 

Of 
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Qf declamation, to perplex the right, 145 

He darkening thttvr around : fefe in itftlf. 
In its own force, all*powerfal reaibn fpoke; 
While on the great, the ruling point, at once. 
He ftream*d decifivfc day, and fliowM it vain 
To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 150 

Conviftion breathes conviflion ; to the heart, 
PourM ardent forth in eloquence urtlrd. 
The heart attends : for let the venal try 
Their every hardening ftupifying art. 
Truth muft prevail, zeal will enkindle zeaF^ 155 ■ 

And nature, Ikilful touch'd, is honeft ftill. 
Behold him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he lends ! How rare, in courts*. 
Such wifdom ! fuch abilities f and, join'd 
To virtue fo detcrminM, public zeal, • 169 

And honour of fuch adamantine proof. 
As ev*n corruption, hopelefs, and o*er-aw'd, 
Durft not have tempted! Yet of manners mild. 
And winning every heart, he knew to pleafe, 
Nobly to pleafe 5 while equally he fcorn'd 165 

Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the ftate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of fuch infpeftion keen, and general care ! 
Beneath a guard fo vigilant, fo pure. 
Toil may refign his carelcfs head to reft, 170 

And ever-jealous freedom fleep in peace. 
Ah ! loft untimely r loft in downward days ? 
And many a patriot counfel with him loft I 
Counfcls, that might have humbled Britain^s foe, ' 

Her 
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Her native foe» from eldeft time by f«fee 175 

Appointed, at did once a Talbot's armv 

Let learning* artSy let univerial worthy 
Lament a patron Io£l, a friend and judge* 
Vnlike the fons of vanity, that veiPd 
Beneath the patron's proftituted name» iSo 

Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride. 
And flulh confufion o'er an honeft cheeks 
When he conferr'd a grace, it ieemM a debt ' 
Which he to merit, to the publick, paid. 
And to the great alUbounteous fource of good. 1S5 
His fympathizing heart itielf roceiv'd 
The generous obligation he befiowM. 
This, this indeed, is patr<miaing worth. 
Their kind protestor him the Mufes own. 
But fcom with noble pride the boafted aid 190 

Of tafielefs vanity^s infulting hand* 
The gracious ilream, that chears the lettered world. 
Is not the noify gift of fummer's noon, 
Whofe fudden current, from the naked root, 
Waihes the little foil which yet renudn'd, 195 

And only more dejeds the bluihing flowers : 
Ko, 'tis the foft-deicending dews at eve. 
The filent treafures of the vernal year. 
Indulging deep their ftores, the ftill night long; 
Till,' with returning morn, the freihen'd world, apo 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, ioy, and fong. 

Still let m^ view him in the pleafing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare. 
And whcK the j^lain unguarded ioul is feen. 

Tiierr, 
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There, wkb thftt tnitft gveatnefs he appeared, 105 

Whkh thinks not of appearing ; kindly yeil'd 

In the foft greets of the friendly fcene, 

lofpiring (bcial confidence and eafe. 

As free the eonverfe of the wife and good. 

As joyous, difentangling every power, a 10 

And breathing mix'd improvement with delighe. 

As when amid the various-blofibm'd fpring^ 

Or gende-beaming autumn's penfive ihade. 

The philofbphio mind with nature talks. 

Say ye, his fons, his dear remains, with whom 215 

The father laid fuperfluous ftate afide. 

Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more, 

With friendihip rais'd it, with efteem, with love. 

Beyond the ties of blood, oh ! fpeak the joy, 

The pure (brene, the chearfnl wifdom mild, aio 

The virtuous fpirit, which his vacant hours. 

In femblance of amuferoent, through the breaft 

InfusM. And thou, O ^Rundle I lend thy ftrain. 

Thou darling friend 1 thou brodicr of his foul 1 

In whom the head and heart their ftores unite ; at 5 

Whatever fancy paints, invention pours, 

Ju4gment digefts, the well-tun'd bofom feels. 

Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught. 

The Virtues didate, or the Mufes fing. 

L«nd me the plaint, which, to the lonely raaia, xjq 

With memoiy converiing, you will pour. 

As on the pebbled fliore you, penfive, ftray, 

# 2>r. Ruttdle» late BiilK>p of X>tii7i ia Iidaii4. 

Whm 
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Where Derjry's mountains a bleak cuefcenl: form. 
And mid their ample round receive diie.wave». 
That from the frozen pole, refounding, rofli, 255 

Impetuous. Though from native fua-fliinc driven, 
Driven from your friends, the fun-fliine of lihe foul. 
By flanderous zeal, and politics infirm. 
Jealous of wordi ; yet will you blefs your lot. 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fatcf, 140 

Whence Talbot's friendfliip glows to future times. 
Intrepid, warm ; of kindred tempers bora j 
Nurt'd, by experience, into flow efteem. 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind. 
And the fweet light from mingled minds difclos'd, 245 
From mingled cHemic oils as burfts the fire. 
I too remember well that chcarful bowl, • 
Which round his table flowM. The ferious there 
Mix*d with the fportive, with the learn'd th^ plain j 
Mirth foften'd wifdom, candour tempered mirth; 250 
And wit its honey lent, without the fting. 
Kot fimple nature's unafie£i:ed fons. 
The blamelefs Indians, round the foreft-chear. 
In funny lawn or fhady covert fet. 
Hold more unfponed coDverfe : nor, of old, 255 

Rome's aweful confuls, her di6tator-fwains, 
As on the produ£^ of their Sabine farms 
They far'd, with ftri6ler virtue fed the foul : 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attick meal, 
"Where Socrates prefided, fairer truth, 260 

More elegant humanity, more grace, 
Wit more refin'dy or deeper fcience relgn*d. . 

But 



Tb tHcMemorybf LotrT TAlbot. 17^ 
But far bqyoiid.^e little vi|]gar*^nds» 
Of family ». oc^frioi^s, or native \an^. 
By juftdegr^eiiy: afid with prpportiozi'd flame, 2^5 

Extended his. benevolence : a friend 
To human k^ind, to parent nature's works* . 
Of free accefs, and of engaging grace. 
Such as a brother to a brother owes, . 
He kept an open j^idging ear for all, 270 

And fpread an open countenance, where fmil'd 
The fair effulgence of an open heart ; 
While on the rich« the poor, the hjgh, the low, .. 
With equal i<ay, his rej^ly goodnef$ ihone : 
For notbiiigr iuman fonign hjoos to bim. 27$ 

Thus to a dread inheritance, my Lord, 
And hard to be fupported, you fucceed : 
But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd. 
It will, through lateft time, enrich your race. 
When groiTer wealth ihall moulder into dull, s8o 

And with their authors in oblivion funk 
Vain titles lie, the fervile badges oft 
Of mean fubraiflion, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
O^all mankind, through every land and age, 285 

Of univerial reaibn*s various font, 
And ev*n of God him&lf, fole perfe£l judge f 
Yet know, thefe nobleft honours of the mind 
On rigid terms defoend : the high-plac'd heir, 
Scann'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 290 
Malignant feeks our faults, cannot through life. 
Amid dw nameleiB infe^ks of a court. 

Unheeded 
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Unheeded ftc&l : bm, with litf £t« timpiUl^it 

He muft be glorioiTS, or be mtift b^ feohi^d. 

This trutb to you, who mirit wtli lo htsat t^$ 

A name to Britons dear^ th* offiebiM Mu(e 

May fafely fing, and fittg fritliotif fefenre. ' 

Vain were the {))&iat, and ignei^iit the tHf> 
That ihould a Talbot mourn. OtirfeWcfty indeed. 
Our country robb'd of her de%ht and fbfetigthy jco 
We may lament. Yet let us> gftittfol, }oy, ' 
That we fuch virciiee knew, foch vktset £sl«» 
And feel them ftill^ tcachittg Qitr view* td »ift 
Through eVer-brigfatenittg rceii«» ol futuit nvorMli. 
B« dumb, ye worft of zealots f ye that, proint ^^ 
To thoughtless duft, renounce that generous fae^ 
Whence every joy bck>w its Ipirit di^wd, 
And every pain its balm r a Talbot's light* 
A Talbot*s virtues, cliiim asocfaer Iburec, 
Than the blind maze of unde%niiig l^ood ; 3 10 

Nor, when that v'iul fountain pkiy* no more. 
Can they be quenchM amid the gelid ftream. 

Methinks 1 fee his mounting fpkit,. fned 
From gangling earth, regain the reakae of <fay,. 
Its native country, whence, to blcis maalciad, ^ 15 
Eternal goodncfs, on this darkfome fyoc. 
Had ray'd it dowa a while. Behold ! apprev'd 
By the tremendous Judge oi beavea asid cartl^ 
And to th* Almighty Father's prefbnce join'd. 
He takes his rank, ia gjbvy, and »n blifs, jza 

Amid the human worthies^ Glad around 
Crowd his compatriot ^uuies* and poizit hiia out, 

With. 



To theMtittiory of Lofti) Talbot. 17^ 

With joyful pridt» Bnttmiia'ft blamelefs boftft. 

Ah r who it he, that with a fonder eye 

jMeets thine eiiwjstur*4 ?— nTh the beft of Tons f 325 

The beft of £ne»ds r*«»Too foon ts lealnM 

That hojpe, whash dnee forbad thy tears to flow f 

Meanwhile ^iciadred ibals of ev«ry laiidy 

( Howe'er divided fe the fretful dfty$ 

Of prejudice and tiror) mingted now, 3^0 

In one feie^ied never-jarring flate> 

Where God bimielf theiff o»ly — nareh reigns. 

Partake the joy ;■ yet, fuch the fenfe that QiU. 

Remains of earthly woey, for w belowf . 

And for our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 33^ 

But ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainlyflrive 

To quit this cloudy fphere that binds the^ down : 

Tis not for mortal hand to trace thefe fccDeSf 

Scenes, that our grofs ideas groveling caft 

Behind, and ftrike our boldeft language dumb. 340 

Forgive, immortal ihade f if aiight from earth> 
From duft low-warbled, to thofe groves can rife. 
Where flows celeftial hartnony, forgive 
This fond fupcrfluoiw verfc. With deep-felt voice. 
On every heart tmpreft'd, thy deeds themfehres 34^ 
Attcft thy praifc. Thy praife the widow's fighs. 
Ami cNrphan*s tears embalm » The good, the bad^ 
The Tons of ju^ice and the ions of ftrifi^ 
All who or freedom or who intereft prize, 
A deep-divided nation's parties all, 5^^ 

Confpire to fwell thy fpotlefs praifc to heaven. 
Glad heaven receives it, and feraphic lyres 

With 
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With fongs oif triumph thy amTal hail. • 

How vain this tribute then 1 this 'lowly lay I . < 

Yet nought is vain which gratitude ki^nres. ^^^ 

The Mufe, befides^ her duty thus- approves 

To virtue, to her couiitryy to mankindy 

To ruling nature^ that, in glorious chaigev ' 

As to her prieftefs, gives it her^ to hymn. 

Whatever good and excellent ihe forms. 360 



POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

TO HIS XOYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

WHILE iecret-leaguing nations irown around. 
Ready to pour the Iong-expefi»d florm ; 
While She, who wont the reliefs Gaul to bound, 

Britannia, drooping, grows an empty form s 
While on our vitals felfilh parties prey. 
And deep corruption eats oar foul away : 

Yet in the Goddefs of the Main appears 
A gleam of joy gay-fluihing every grace. 

As (he the cordial voice of millions hears. 
Rejoicing, zealous, o'er thy rifing race $ 

Stiiut her rekindling eyes refume their fire. 

The Virtues fmile, the Mufes tunc the lyre. 

But 
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But more enchanting than the Mufe*s fong. 

United Britoi^ thy dear plfspring hail t 
The city triumphs through her glowing throng j 

The ihepherd tells his tranfport to the* dale ; 
The Tons of rougbefl toil forget th^ir pain» 
And the glad failor cbp^rs the midnight m^ii|. 
Can aught from fair Ai^gi^^'s gentU blood. 

And thine, thou friend of liberty ! be bpni 
Can aught fave what is love) j, generous, good ; 

What will, at once, defend us, and sidora^ 
From thence prophetic joy P^w Edwards ^y^ 
New Henrys, Awas, and £li?af rife. 
May fate ray fond devoted days extend. 

To fing the promis'd glorias of thy reign f 
What though, by yearadeprefs'd, my Muft might hmii 

My heart wil] te9cfa h«r 0:111 a nobkr ftraia : 
How, with recovered Britain, will ibe f^r. 
When France infults, ^&d Bpai» (hill ir<»b m »<»«• 

Verses occafion^d by the De^th of Mr. AlKMAK, 

a particular Frien.d of the Author's. 

AS thofe we loye decay> we die in part. 
String after firing is fevered from the heart} 
Till loofen'd life, at laft, but breathing cliy, 
Without one pang is glad to fall away. 
Unhappy he, who lateft feels the blow, 
Whofe eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 
Dragg'd lingering on from partial death to death, 
Till| dying, all he can refign is breath. 
Vol. II. . N ODE. 
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ODE. 

I. 

TELL mc, thou foul of her I love. 
Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fled ; 
To whaf delightful world above> 
Appointed for the happy dead ? 
IL 
Or doft thou, free, at pleafure, roam. 

And fometimes ihare thy lover's woe ; 
Where, void of thee, his chearlcfs home 
Can nowy alas ! no comfort know? 
Ill, 
Oh ! if thou hover'ft round my walk, 

While, under every well-known tree, 
% to thy fancy'd fhadow talk. 
And every tear is full of thee } 
IV. 
Should then the weary eye of grief, 

Befide Tome fympathetic ftream, 
In dumber find a fhort relief, 

^h, vifit thou my foothing dream ! 



E P I- 
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IV. 

Such was the fong which Zion*8 children fung, 

When by Euphrates' ftream they made their plaint 5 
And to fuch fadly folemn notes are (Irung 

Angelic harps> to footh a dying faint. 
V. 
Methinks I hear the full celeftial choir, [raife ; 

Through heaven's high dome their aweful anthem 
Now chanting clear, and now they all confpire 

To fwdl the lofty hymn, from praife to praife* 
VI. 
Let me, ye wandering fpirits of the wind. 

Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the ftring, 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 

For till you ceafc, my Alufe forgets to fing. 

HYMN ON SOLITUDE. 

TT AIL, mildly pleafing Solitude, 
•*• ■*' Companion of the wife and good. 
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh! how I love with thee to walk. 
And liften to thy whifper'd talk. 
Which innocence and truth imparts. 
And melts the nooft obdurate hearts. 

A thoufand fhapes you wear with eafe. 
And ftill in every fhape you pleafc. 
Now wrapt in fomc myfterious dream, 
A lone philofopher you feem j 

Vol. IL o Np^ 
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Now quick from hiU to vale you fly. 
And now you fweep the vaulted Iky, 
A (hepherd next^ you htunt the plain,. 
And warble forth your oaten ilrato. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that fweet paflion in your face r 
Then, caimM to friend Jhip, you aflame 
The gentle-looking Harford 'is bloom. 
As, with her Mufidora, ihe 
(Her Mufidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom>- 
Juft as the dew-bent rofe U bom ; 
And while meridian fervors beat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening fcenes decay> 
And the faint landfkip fwims away. 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 
And that heft hour of mufing thine* 

Defcending angels blefs thy train,. 
The virtues of the fage, and Twain ^ 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
Before thee lifts her fearlefs head : 
Religion's beams around thee fliine, 
And chear thy glooms with light divine : 
About thee fports fweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania fings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell I 
And in thy deep recefles dwelii 



Peihaps 
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EPITAPH €■ Miss STANLST,^ 

In Hbljiood Church, Soiithamptoiu 

£. S. 

Once a lively image o£ human natorey 

Such as God made it 

When be pnonounccd erery ymxik of his to be good. 

To the memory of Elizabeth Stanley, 

Daughter of George and Sarah Stanley i 

Who, to all the beauty, modefty. 

And gentlenefs of nature. 

That ever adorned the moft amiable woman. 

Joined all the fortitude, elevation. 

And vigour of mind. 

That ever exalted themoft heroical man; 

Who having lived the pride and delight of her parents. 

The joy, the cojiblation, and pattern of her friends, 

A miftrefs not only of the £ngliih and French, 

But in a high degree c^ the Greek and Roman learning. 

Without vanity or pedantry. 

At the age of eighteen, 

Aftor a tedious, painful, deijperate illnefs. 

Which, with a Roman fpirit. 

And a Chriftian refignation, 

She endured fo calmly, that ihe' feemed infenlible 

To all pain and furring, except that of her friends. 

Gave up her innocent foul to her Creator, 
And left to her mother, who erefted this monument, 

• Sec what is faid of this lady in " Summer." 

N a Thf 
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The memory of her virtues for her greateft fupport 5 

Virtue which, in her fex sod fittion of Ufe^ 

Were all that could be praiUfcd, 

' And more than will be believed. 

Except by thofe who know what this infcription relates* 

HERE, Stanley, reft, efcapM this mortal ftrifc. 
Above the joys, beyond the woe* of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ftain. 
And fternly try thee with a year of pain : 
No more fweet patience, feigning oft relief. 
Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a parent's grief : 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan. 
No more thy bofom prefifes down its own : 
Now well-earn'd peace is thine, and blifs finccre t 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaiing tear f 

O, born to bloom, then fink beneath the toai» 
To fhow us Virtue in her faireft form i 
To (how us artlefs Reafon's mor^il reign* 
What boaftful Science arrogates in vain 5 
Th' obedient paflions knowing each their part ; 
Calm light the head, and barmi^ny the heart ! 

Yes, we muft follow foon, will glad obey. 
When a few funs have roU'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will clofe the willing eye : 
'Tis the great biith- right of mankind to die. ' . • 
Bleil be the bark ! that wafts us to the ihore, 
Where death- divided friends fliall part no morei 
T9 join thee there, here with thy duft repofe. 
Is all the hope thy haplefs mother knows. 

■ To 
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To the Reverend Mr. MURDOCH, Reftor of 

Straddiibail, in Sufiblk^ 1738. 

THUS fafelylovv, my friend, thou can'ft Dot fall ? 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er allj 
No noife, no care, no vanity, no ftrife ; 
, Men, woodsy and 6elds, all breathe untroubled life* 
Then keep each paflion down, however dear^ 
*t'ruft me, the tender are the mod fevere. 
Quard, while 'tis thine, thy philofophic cafe, 
And a(k no joy but that of virtuous peace ; 
"That bids defiance to the dorms of fate : 
High blifs is only for a higher ftate. 

A P A R A P H R AS £ on the latter Pare of the Sixth 
Ciiapt«r of St. MalTTHEW. 

WHEN my bveail. labours with cppreffiTC care. 
And o'er my cheek ciefcends the failing tear) 
While aH my warring paflions are at flrife^ 
O, let me iiften to the uronds of life-! 
Raptures deep-felt his doQtxine did impart. 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 
Think not, when all your fcanty flores afford. 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears. 
While, on the roof, the howling tempeft bears ; 
What farther fliall this feeble life fuftain, 
And what ihall clothe thefe fhivering limbs again. 

N 3 Say, 
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Say, does not life its nourifhment exceed ? 
And the fair l>ody its invefting weed ? 

Behold ! and look away your low defpair— * 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ftoires, nor granaries, belong, 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleafing fbngf " 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaft wing, that flits along the Iky. 
To him they fing, when fpring renews the plain. 
To him they cry in winter's pinching reign s 
Kor is their mufic, nor their p!aint in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the diftrefsful call. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them alU 

Obferve the rifing lily*^s fnowy grace, 
Obferve the vaiious vegetable race j 
They neither toil, nor fpin, but carelefs grow^ 
Yet fee how warm they bluih ! how. bright they glow ! 
What regal vcftments can with them compare ! 
W^hat king fo ihining I or what queen fo fair I 

If, ceafelefs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds» - 
If o'er the fields fuch lucid robes he fpreads j 
Will he not care for you, ye faithlefs, fay I 
Is he umvife f or, are ye lefs than they } 



The 
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The Incomparable SOPORIFICK DOCTORt 

SWEET, fleeky Do£lor ! dear pacific foul ! 
Lay at the beef, and fuck the vital bowl ! 
Still let th' involving fmoak around thee fly. 
And broad-look'd dulnefs fettle in thine eye. , . 

Ah ! foft in down thefe dainty limbs repofe. 
And in the very lap of fl umber doze j 
But chiefly on the lazy day of grace. 
Call forth the Jambcnt glories of thy face j 
If aught the thoughts of dinner can prevail. 
And fure the Sunday*s dinner cannot fail. 
To the thin church in lleepy pomp proceed. 
And lean on the Lethargic Book thy head. 
Thefe eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn. 
Profoundly nod, immeafurably yawn. 
Slow let the prayers by thy meek lips be fung, 
Nor let thy thoughts be diftanc'd by thy tongue j 
If e'er the lingerers are within a call, 
Or if on prayers thou deign'ft to think at all* 
Yet— only yet— the fwimming head we bcn<l j 
But when ferene, the pulpit you afcend, 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps. 
And round you the confenting audience ileeps* 
So when an afs with fluggifh front appears. 
The horfes dart, and prick their quivering ears ; 
But foon as e'er the fage is heard to bray. 
The fields all thuAder^ and they bound away. 

N4 THE 



THE HAPPY MAN. 

*f TE *8 not the Happy Man, to whom is given 

^ •*• A plenteous fortune by indulgent heaven { ^ 

Whofe gilded roofs on fhining columns rife, 

And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes ; 

Whofe table flows with hofpitable chcar. 

And all the various bounty of the year 5 

Whofe vallies fmile, whofe gardens breathe the Spring, 

Whofe carved mountains bleat, and forefts fing; 

For whom the cooling (hade in Sununer twines. 

While his full cellars give their generous wines; 

Srom who^e wide ^elds unbounded Autumn pours 

A golden tide into his fwelling ftores : 

Whofe Winter laughs } iFor whom the liberal gale« 

Stretch the big Iheet, and toiling Commerce fails 5 

When yielding crowds attend, and pleafure ferves » 

Wliile youth, and health, and vigour, firing his nenrec. 

Ev'n not all thefe, in one rich let combin'd. 

Can make the Happy Man, without the mind ^ 

Where Judgement fits clear-fighted, and furveys 

The chain of Reafon with unerring gaze; 

Where Fancy lives, and to the brightening eyes. 

His fairer fcenes, and bolder figures rife ; 

Where focial Love exerts her foft command. 

And plays the Paffions with a tender hand,. 

Whence every Virtue flows, in rival ftrife. 

And all the moral harmony of life. 

Nor canft thou, Doddington, this truth decline. 
Thine is the Fortune, and the Mind is thine. 

Oa 
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On the Report of a Woo b en SmtGE to ht biiilt 

at WEStMll^STEJl. 

"D Y Rufus* Hall, where Thames polluted flaws, 
-^ Provok'd, the Genius of the river rofe, 
And thus exclaimM : " Havfc I, ye Britifh fwains* 
" Have I for Siges l^v*cl your feitile plains ? 
'< Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages increafe, 
*< And fed a richer than a golden fleece ? 
** Have I, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 
*' Pour'd Afirtc's treafiire in, and India's pride ? 
** Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 
** Made every "climate your*s, and every foil ? 
" Yet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming bale, 
** Yet muil a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace ? 
** Tell not to foreign ftreams the fliameful tale, 
*< And be it pubiMli'4 in *w Gallic vale." 
Hefaid; and, f^^srftg^gtdhf^.cryftal dom^> 
While o*er his head the drding wa^s JFbam. 



SON G. 

L 

ON £ day the God «f fond 4dii«» 
On mifchief bent, to Damoa faid> 
Why not difclofe y^mr tender fiw* 
Mot own it to the loveij mud? 

IL The 
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Bid lis figh on from day to day, . 
And wifliy and wilh the (bnl Bovay | 
Till youth and genial yearrare flows. 
And all the life of lift i« gone ? 

But bufy bufy ftill art thoo. 
To bind the lovel«fs joyltfs tow, 
The heart from pleafure to delude. 
To join the gentle to the rude. 

For once, O Fortune, bear my prayer. 
And I abfoi^ thy future care j 
All other bleffings I refign, 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 



S O N G. 

COME, gentle God of foft defire. 
Come and pofTefs my happy breaft ! 
Not, fury-like, in flames and fire> 
In rapture^ rage, and nonfenfe drelL 

Thcfe are the. vain difgulfe of lovic ; 

Andy or befpeak diflembled pains, * 

Or elfe a fleeting paflion prove — 

The frantit fury of the veins. 

But come in friendfhip's angel -guifit; 

Yet dearer thou than friendihip art : 
More tender fpirit in thy eyes, 

More fweet emotions at the heart* 



C, come 
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O, come with goodnefsin thy tr^n. 

With peace, and tf%nijpQft void of fUam, 

And, woul^'it ibiotk IB9 iQt ever gaiQ> 
Put on Amanda'^ wm«mg foxm. 

A NUPTIAL SONG, 

Intended to have been^inferted in the Fourth A6I d 
SoPHOKlSBA, a Tragedy. 

/^ OME, gentle Venus ! and aiTuage 
^^ A warring worfai, a bleeding age. 
For nature lives be&eath thy ray, 
The wintery tempefts hafte away, 
A lucid calm inveHs tlie Tea, 
Thy native deep is full of tiwe ; 
^Thi flowering earth vrheree*er y^i Hy, 
Is all o^er fpring, all fun the fi^y*3 
A genial fpirit warms the breeze ; 
Unfeen among the blooming trees, 
The feathered lovers tune their throat. 
The dcfcrt growls a foften'd note. 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound. 
And love and harmony go round. 
But chief into the human heart 
You ftrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach ufi pkea£og pangs to know 
Tq^lajiiyyb^tt luxurious woe, 
1*0 feel the ge9erou9 p^Htoos rife» 
Grow good by ga?ii^ suld by £igi» ; 
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Each happy moment to improTe, 
And fill the peif e£b year with lore. 

Come, thou delight of heaven and earth ! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth { 
Oh) come, fweet fmiling ! tender^ come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cruihM us with his iron car. 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plainSj 
Has foilM them with his cruel fiains. 
Has funk our youth in endlefs deep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep* 
Now let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy bofom heaves on his. 
While deep he prints the humid kifs. 
Ah, then ! his ftormy heart control, / 
And figh thyfelf into his foul. / 

ODE. 

O Nightingale, bed poet of the grove. 
That plaintive drain can ne'er belong to thee» 
Bleft in the full pofiefBon of thy love : 
. O lend that ftrain, fweet nightingale, to me ! 

'Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched fate : 
I love a maid who all my bofom charms. 

Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate ; 
Inhuman fortune ke^eps her from my arms. 

You, 
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Yoa> happy birds ! by nature's fimple lawt 

Lead your foft liyes^ fuflain'd by natme't fare; 
You dwell whereever roving fancy draws. 

And love and fang is all your pleafing care : 
But we, vain (laves of intereft and of pride. 

Dare not be bleft left envious tongocs Iboiild Uame r 
And hence, in vain I langniih for my bride; 

.0 mourn with me, fweet bird, my haplcft flame* 

TO SERAPHINA. 



^T'HE wanton's charms, however bright, 
•*• Are like the falfc illufive light, 
Whofe flattering unaufpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : 
But that fweet ray your beauties dart. 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heattf 
Is Kke the facred queen of night. 
Who pours a lovely gentle lig^ 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderen bleft, 
Condu£ting them to peace and reft; 

A vicious love depraves the mind, 
'Tis anguilh, guilt, and folly joinM; 
But Seraphina's eyes diipenfe 
A mild and gracious influence ; 
Such as in viflons angels ihed 
Around the heaven-illumln'd bead. 



T# 
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To love thee, Seraphina, ilire 
Is to be tender, happy, pure ; 
'Tis from low paffions to efcape, 
And woo briglit virtue's faireft fha|ie; 
*Tis extafy with w»fd<«» jan'd i 
And fc«aY«ii iftf ii»'d iRto th« mnit 



ON JEOLUS'S HARP*. 

I. 

ETHEREAL race, inhabitants of jiir, 
V\%o hymn your God amid the ffecret grove ; 
Ye unfeen beings, to my harp repair, 
And raife majeftic ilraias, or melt in loye, 

Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid^ 
With what foft woe they thrill the iover's heart I 

Sure from the hac4 of ^ome unhappy ntaid^ 
Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet cpipplaufliJiis^ part. 

' in. 

But, hark ! that ftr^ was of a gravcjr tone, 
On the deep firings his hand foip? hermit throws j 

Or he the facred Bard t i who fat aloijq^ 
In the drear waftc, ai^d wept his people's woes. 

* -bolus's Harp is a mufical inftrument, which plays 
with the wind, invented by Mr. Ofwaldj its properties 
are fully defcribed in the Caftle of Indolence. 

t Jeremiah. 

IV. Such 
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Perhaps from Norwood's oak-ciad hili, 
"When Meditation has her fdl, 
I juft may caft my carelefe csycs 
Where London's fpiry turrets rife. 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain. 
Then fhield me in the woods again. 



PROLOGUE 

To Mr. Mallet's MusTapka- 

Q INC£ Athens firft began to draw mankind, 

^ To pi£l;ure life, and Ihew th* impaifion'd mind; 

The truly wife have ever deera*d the llage 

The moral fchool of each enlighten'd age. 

There, in full pomp, the tragic Mufe appear^, 

Qiieen of loft forrows, and of ufcful fears. 

Faint is the lefTon reafon'd rules impart : 

She pours it ftrong and inftant through the heart. 

If virtue is her theme j we fudden glow 

With generous flame : and, what we feel, we grow- 

If vice ihe paints ; indignant paflions rife : 

The villain feems himfelf with loathing eyes. 

His foul Harts, confcious, at another^s groan : 

And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne. 

To-night our meaning fcene attempts to ihov^ 
What fell events from dark fufpicion flow ; 
Chief when it taints a lawlefs monarch's mind. 
To the falfe herd of flattering (laves co&fin'd, 
O 2 
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The foul finks gradual to Co dire a ftate; 
Ev*n excellence but ferves to feed Its hate : 
To hate remorfelcfs, cruelty fucceeds. 
And every worth, and every virtue bleeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears. 
His modefl hopes deprefs'd by confcious fears* 
Faults he has many — But to balance thofe. 
His verfe with heart-felt love of virtue glows. 
All flightcr errors let indulgence fpare : 
And be his equal trial full and fair. 
For this beft Britifh privilege we call : 
Then — ^as he merits, let him (land, or fall. 

DENNIS TO Mr. THOMSON, 
Who had procured him a Benefit- Night. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, methinks I find. 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind. 
Spring opes her blofToms, various as thy Mufe. 
And, like thy foft compafTion, fheds her dews. 
Summer's hot drought in thy exprefTion glows. 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fi uits th' inflrufted reader gains. 
Who taftes the meaning purpofe of thy Urains. 
Winter — but that no fcmblance takes from thee $ 
That hoary feafon yields a type of roe. 
Shattered by time's bleak dorms I withering lay, 
Leaflefs, and whitening in a cold decay I 
Yet fhall my proplefs ivy, pale and bent, 
Blefs the ihort funfhine wliich thy pity lent. 

£ P I. 
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EPITAPH' 
On Mr. THOMSON. 

OTHERS to marble may their glory owe, 
And boaft thofe honours Sculpture can beffow; 
Short-liv'd renown ! that every moment muft 
Sink with its emblem, and confume to duft ! 
But Thomfon needs no artift to engrave. 
From dumb Oblivion no. device to fave ; 
Such vulgar aids let names inferior aik ; 
Nature for him aiTumes herfelf the taik ; 
The Seafons are his monuments of fame. 
With them to flourifh, as from tkem it came* 
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PREFACE. 

iBy LORD CHESTERFIELD.] 

THE following Elegies were wrote by a young 
gentleman lately dead, and juftly lamented. 

As he had never declared his intentions concerning 
their publication, a friend of his, into whofe hands they 
fell, determined to publiih them, in the perfuafion that 
they would neither be unwelcome to the Publick, nor 
injurious to the memory of their Author, The reader 
mud decide, whether this determination was the refuit 
of juft judgement, or partial friendship i for the Editor 
feels, and avows fo much of the latter^ that he gives up 
ill pretenficms to the former. 

The Author compcfed them ten years ago, before he 
was two and twenty years old ; an age when fancy and 
imagination commonly riot, at the expence of judge* 
ment and corre£lners, neither of which feem wanting 
here. But fincere in his love as in his friendfhip, he 
wrote to his miftreiTes, as he fpoke to his friends, no- 
thing but the true genuine fentiments of his heart ; he 
fate down to write what he thought, not to think what 
he ihould write ; it was nature and fentiment only that 
dilated to a real miftrefs, not youthful and poetic 
fancy, to an imaginary one. Elegy therefore fpeaks 
here her own, proper, native language) the unaff;£bd 

plaintive 
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ptaintke language of the tender paffions; the true ele- 
giac dignity and fimplicity are preferved, and united^ 
the one without pride, the other without meanneft. 
TibuUus feems to have been the, model our Author ju- 
dicioufly preferred to Ovid j the former writing dirc&ly 
from the heart, to the heart ; the latter too often yield- 
ing and addreffing himfelf to the imagination. 

The undiflipated youth of the Author, allowed him 
time to apply himfelf to the beft mafters, the antientSj and 
his parts enabled him to make the beft ufe of them ; for 
upon tho£e great models of folid fenfe land virtue* he 
formed not only his genius, but his heart, both ivell 
prepared by nature to adopt, and adorn thcrefemblancc. 
He admired that juftnefs, that noble fimplicity of 
thought and expreiiion, which have diftinguiihed, and 
preferved their writings to this day? but he revered that 
love of tlieir country, that contempt of riches, that fa- 
crednefs of friendjQiip, and all thofe heroic and ibcial 
virtues, which marked them out as the objc£ts of the 
veneration, though not the imitation, of fucceeding 
ages ; and he looked back with a kind of religious awe 
and delight, upon thofe glorious and happy times of 
Greece and Rome, when wifdom, virtue, and liberty 
formed the only triumvirates, ere luxury invited cor- 
ruption to taint, or corruption introduced (lavery to de- 
ftroy, all public and private virtues. In thefe fenti- 
ments he lived, and would have lived, even in thefe 
times i in thefe fentiments he died — but in thefe times 
too— C// nou erepta a diis immortaUbus vitHf fed donaiit 
mors ijft midiotur^ 

LOVE 
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LOVE ELEGIES. 

ELEGY I. 
On his falling in Love with Neaera. 

FAREWELL that liberty our fathers gave, 
In vain they gave, their fons received in vain : 
I faw Neaera, and her inftant flave. 
Though bom a Briton, hugg'd the fervile chain. 
Her ufage well repays my coward heart, 
Meanly flie triumphs in her lover's fhame. 
No healing joy relieves his conftant fmart. 
No fmile of love rewards the lofs of fame. 
Oh, that to feel tbefe killing pangs no morcy 
On Scythian hills I lay a fenfelefs ftone. 
Was fix*d a rock amidft the watery roar. 
And in the vaft Atlantic flood aione. "' ^' 

Adieu, ye Mufes, or my paffion aid. 
Why Ihould I loiter by your idle fpring? 
My humble voice would move one only maid. 
And fhe contemns the trifles which I fing.. 
I do not alk the lofty Epic ftrain, 
Nor ftrive to paint the wonders of the fphere; 
I only fing one cruel maid to gain. 
Adieu, ye Mufcs, if (he will not hear. 

No 
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No more in ufelefs innocence I *11 pine. 
Since guilty prefents win the greedy fair, 
I »11 tear its honours from the broken ihrine. 
But chiefly thine, O Venus I will I tear. 
Deceived by thee,- I lov*d a beauteous maid. 
Who bends on fordid gold her low defires : 
Nor worth nor paflion can her heart perfuad^ 
But Love muft aft what Avarice requires* 

Unwife who firft, the charm of nature loft, 
"With Tyrian purple foiPd the fnowy iheep ; 
Unwifer ftill who feas and mountains croft. 
To dig the rock, and fearch the pearly deep r 
Thefe coftly toys our filly fair furprife. 
The ihining follies cheat their feeble fight. 
Their hearts fecure in trifles, love delpife, 
*Tis vain to court them, but more vain to write. 
Why did the gods conceal the little mind 
And earthly thoughts beneath a heavenly facej 
Forget the worth that dignifies mankind. 
Yet froooth and polifli (q each outward grace ? 

Hence all the blame that Love and Venus bcar^ 
Hence pleafure fliort, and anguifli ever long, 
Hence tears and fighs, and hence the peevilh fair^ 
The froward lover— hence this, angry fong. 
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ELEGY n. 

Unable to fatisfy the covetous Temper of 
Neaera, he intends to make a Campaign, and 
try, if poffible, to forget her. 



A' 



DIEU, ye walls, that guard my crael fair. 
No more I Ml fit in rofy fetters bound, 
^My limb& have learnt the weight of arms to bcar^ 
My roufing fpirits feel the trumpet's found* 

Pew arc the maids that now on merit fmile^ 
On fpoil and war is bent this iron age ; 
Yet pain and death attend on war and ipoil,. 
Unfated vengeance and remorfelefs rage. 

To purchafe fpoil, ev'n love itfelf is fold^ 
Her lover's heart is leaft Neaeta's care. 
And I through war muft feek deteiled gold. 
Not for myfelf, but for my venal fair : 

That while flie bends beneath the weight of d):efsy 
The ftiffcn'd robe may fpoil her cafy mien 5 
And art miilaken make her beauty lefs, 
While ftill it hides fome graces better feen. 

But if fuch toys can win her lovely fmile. 
Hers be the wealth of Tagus* golden fand. 
Hers the bright gems that glow in India's foij,^ 
Hers the black fons of Afric'^s fultry land* 
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To pleafe her eye let every loom contend^ 
For her be rifled Oceaa's pearly bed. 
But where, alas ! would idle fancy tend. 
And footh with dreams a youthful poet's head ? 
Let others buy the cold unloving maid. 
In forc'd embraces aft the tyrant's part, 
While I their felfifli luxury upbraid. 
And fcorn the perfon where 1 doubt the heart. 
Thus warm*d by pride, I think I love no more. 
And hide in threats the weaknefs of my mind : 
In vain,— thoi;^h Reafon fly the hated door. 
Yet Love, the coward Love, flill lags behind. 

ELEGY IIL 

He upbraids and threatens the Avarice of 
Neaera, and refolves to quit her. 

SHOULD Jove defcend in floods of liquid ore. 
And golden torrents Hream from every part. 
That craving bofom ft ill would heave for more, 
Not all the gods could fatisfy thy heart : 

But may thy folly, which can thus difdaia 
My honeft love, the mighty wrong repay, . 
May midnight fire involve thy fordid gain^ 
And on the Ihining heaps of rapine prey : 

May all the youths, like me, by love deceived, 
Not quench the ruin, but applaud the doom ; 
And, when thou dy*ft^ may not one heart be griev*d. 
May not one tear bedew the lonely tomb. 

But 
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But the deferving, tender, generous maid, 
Whofe only care is her poor lover's mindy 
Though rutblefs age may bid her beauty fade. 
In every friend to love, a friend ihall find : 
Andy when the lamp of life will burn no more» 
When dead Ihe feems as in a gentle fleep. 
The pitying neighbour ihall her lofs deplore, 
And round the bier aiTembled lovers weep : 

With flowery garlands, each revolving year, 
"Shall ftrow the grave wliere truth and foftnefs reft, 
Then home returning, drop the pious tear. 
And bid the turf lie eafy on her breaft. 

E L E G Y IV. 

To his Friend, written under the Confinement 
of a long Indifpofition* 

WHILE calm you lit beneath your fecrct ihade. 
And lofe in pleafing thought the fummer-day. 
Or tempt the wilh of fome unpraftis'd maid, 
Whofe heart at once inclines and fears to flray : 

The fprightly vigour of my youth is fled. 
Lonely and fick on death is all my thought. 
Oh, fpare, Perfcphone, this guiltlefs head. 
Love, too much love, is all thy fuppliant's fault, 
No virgin*s eafy faith I e'er betray'd. 
My tongue nfe'er boafted of a feign'd embrace ; 
No poifons in the cup have I convey'd, 
Nor veil'd deftruftion with a friendly face : 

Vol. XL P No 
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No (ecret hoiTocs gnaw thh quiet breaft. 
This pious haad ac'cr lobbM tbefacred toe, 
- I ne'er difturbM the gods' eternad reft 
With curfes •ioud}«»-4>ut oft have pray'd in Taiav 

Ko Health of time has thinn'd my ftowing hair^ 
Nor age yet bent me with his iron hand : 
Ah ! why fo foon the tender bloffom tear ! 
£re autumn yet the ripen'd fruit demand ? 

Ye godsy whoe'er in gloomy fhades belowy. 
Now ilowly tread your melancholy round ; 
Now wandering view the palef ul rivers flow^ 
And muGng hearken to their iblemn found r 

Ohy let me flili enjoy the cbearful day. 
Till, many years unheeded o'er me roll'^l, 
Pleas'd in my age, I trifle life away. 
And tell how much we lovM, ere I grew old. 

But you, who now, with feftive garlands crown*<i^ 
In (Thace of pleafure the gay moments fpend, 
, By quick enjoyment heal love's pleafing wound,. 
And grieve for nothing but your abfent friend. 
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The Lover is at iirft introduced fpeaking to hit 
Servant, he afterwards addrefles himfelf tohtf 
Miftrefs, and at lafk there is a fuppofed Inter- 
view between them. 

WITH wine, more wine, (iecei\fs thy mafter's care. 
Till creeping {lumber footh his troubled breaft^ \ 
Let not a whifper flir the filent air, 
If haplefs love a while confent to reft. 
Untoward guards befet my Cynthia's doots^ 
And cruel locks th' imprifonM fair conceal. 
May lightnings blafl whom love in vain implores^ 
And Jove's own thunder rive thofe bolts of fteel. 
Ah, gentle door, attend my humble call. 
Nor let thy founding hinge our thefts betray. 
So all my curfes far from thee fhall fall, 
Wc angry lovers mean not half we fay. 

Remember now the flowery wreaths I gave. 
When firft I told thee of my bold defires, 
Kor thou, O Cynthia, fear the watchful flare, 
Venus will favour what herfelf infpires. 
She guides the youth who fee not where they treity 
She ihews the virgin how to turn the door, 
Softly to ileal from off her filent bed, 
And not a ftep betray her on the floor* 

P % The 
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The fearlefs lover wants no beam of light, 
The robber knows him, nor obftrufts his way. 
Sacred he wanders through the pathlefs night. 
Belongs to Venus, and can never ftray. 
I A:orn the chilling wind, and beating rain. 
Nor heed cold watchings on the dewy ground. 
If all the hardihlps I for love fuftain. 
With love's vi£torious joys at laft be crown'd : 
With.fudden ftcp let none our blifs furprize. 
Or check the freedom of fecure delight — 
Rafli man beware, and (hut thy curious eyes, 
Left angry Venus fnatch their guilty fight. 

But fhould'ft thou fee, th' important fecrct hide. 
Though queftion'd by the powers of earth and heaven. 
The prating tongue fliall love's revenge abide. 
Still fue for grace, and never be forgiven. 
A wizard-dame, the lover's anticnt friend, 
"With magic charm has deaft thy hufband's ear. 
At her command I faw the ftars defcend. 
And winged lightnings ftbp in mid career. 

I faw her ftamp, and cleave the folid ground. 
While ghaftly fpeftres round Us wildly roam j 
I faw them hearken to her potent found. 
Till, fcar'd at day, they fought their dreary home. 

At \^ Gotland the vigorous fummer pines. 
And wintery clouds obfcure the hopeful year ; 
At her ftrong bidding, gloomy winter fhines« 
And vernal rofes on the ihows appear. 

She 
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She gavt thefe charms, which I on thee beiVow, 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind. 
For me they make a hufband nothing know. 
For me, and only me, they make him blind : 

But what did molt this faithful heart furprize. 
She boaftcd that her Ikill could, fet it free ; 
This faithful heart the boafted freedom flies ; 
How could it venture ta abandon thee ? 

ELEGY VI. . 

He adjures Delia to pity him, by theii:' Friend- 
fhip with Cselia, who was lately dead. 

THOUSANDS would fcek the lafting peace of death, 
And in that harbour fhun the florm of care. 
Officious hope ftill holds the fleeting breath. 
She tells them ftill, — To-morrow will be fair. 
She tells me, Delia, I fhall thee obtain. 
But can I liften to her fyren fong, 
Who feven flow months have dragg'd my painful chain. 
So long thy lover, and defpis'd fo long ? 
By all the joys thy dearefl: Caelia gave. 
Let not her once-lovM friend unpitied bum ; 
So may her aflies find a peaceful grave. 
And flcep uninjurM in their facred urn : 
To her I firft avowM my timorous flame. 
She nurs'd my hopes, and taught me how to fue. 
She ftill would pity what the wife might blame. 
And feel for weaknefs which (he never knew t 

P3 Ah, 
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Ahf do not grieve the dear lamented ihade^ 
That hovering round U8 all my fufieriiigt bearsf 
She Is my Aunt>—- to her my prayen are made. 
With oft repeated gifts of flowers and tears e 
To her fad tomb at midnight I retire. 
And lonely fitting by the file&t ftxme, 
I tell it all the griefs my wrongs infpire, 
The marble image feems to hear my moan : 

Thy friend^s pale ghoft ihall vex thy fleeplefs bed* 
And iland before thee all in virgin white ; 
That rutblefs bofom will difturb the dead, 
And call forth pity from eternal night : 
Ceafe, cruel man, the mournful theme forbear. 
Though much thou fuffer, to thyfelf complain : 
Ah, to recal the fad ^remembrance fpare, 
One tear from her, is more than all thy pain. 

ELEGY VU. 

On Delia's being in the Country, where he 
fuppofes ihe ftays to fee the Harveft. 

NOW Delia breathes in woods the firagranc ajx^ 
Dull are the hearts that ilill in town remlLin, 
Venus herfelf attends on Delia there. 
And Cupid fports amid the fylvan train. 
Oh, with what )oy, my Delia to behold, 
I 'd prefs the %ade, oc wield the weighty prong. 
Guide the flow plough-fliape throu^ the ftubbom aold^ 
And patient ^oad the loiueang ox along e 

The 
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The icorching heats I 'd careleiHy defpiie, 
Kor heed the bMfien on.my tender hands 
The great Apollo wore the fame difguife, 
Like me fubdued to love's fupreme command.. 
No healing herbs could footh their mafter's pain. 
The art of phyfic loft, and uielefs lay. 
To Peneus' ftream, and Tempe's ihady plaiB» 
He drove his herds beneath the noon-tide ray s 

Oft with a bleating lamb in either arm» 
His bluihing Sifter faw him pace ahn^; 
Oft would bis voice the filent vaMey charm. 
Till lowing oxen broke the tender fong. 

Where are his triumphs J where his warlike toilf 
Wheie by his darts the creftcd Python flain? 
"Where are his Delphi? his delightful iile? 
The God himfelf is grown a cottage-iWaiUf 

O, Ceres ! in your golden fields no more. 
With Harveft's chearful pomp, my fair detaini— 
Think what for loft Proferpina you bore. 
And in a mother's anguiih feel my pain. 

Our wifer fathers left their fields imlbwn. 
Their food was acorns, love their fok employ^ 
They met, they lik'd, they ftaid but till alone. 
And in each valley fnatch'd the honeft joy : 

No wakeful guard, no doors to ftop defire. 
Thrice happy times !-^Bur, ohl I fondly one. 
Lead me to Delia, all her eyes inipire 
I '41 do.— -1 11 plough, or dig as Delia's ilave. 

P 4 ELEGY 
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ELEGY Vin. 
He delpairs that he Ihall ever polTefs Delia^ 

AH, what avails thy lover'^s pious care ?: 
His lavlfli incenfe clouds the fky in vain. 
Nor wcahh nor greatnefs was his idle prayer. 
For thee alone he pray 'd, thee hop'd to gain : 

With thee I hop*d to wafte the pleafing day,, 
Till in thy arms an age of joy was paft. 
Then, old with love, infenfibly decay, 
And on thy bofom gently breathe my laft*^ 

I fcorn the Lydian river's golden wave,. ^ 

And all the vulgar charms of human life, 

I only afk to live my Delia's Have, 

And, when I long have ferv'd her, call her wife t 

I only aflc, of her I love poffcft. 
To fink, o*ercomc with blifs, in fafe repofe. 
To flrain her yielding beauties to my breaft. 
And kifs her wearied eye-lids till they clofe* 

Attend, O Juno ! with thy fober ear. 
Attend, gay Venus, parent of defire ; 
This one fond wiih, if you refufe to hear, 
Oh, let me with this figh of love expire. 

ELEGY 
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ELEGY IX. 

He has loft Delia. 

HE wHo could firft two gentle hearts unbind^ 
And rob a lover of his weeping fair. 
Hard was the man, but harder, in my mind. 
The lover ftill who dy'd not of defpair: 
With mean difguife let others nature hide. 
And mimic virtue with the paint of art, 
I fcom the cheat of reafon's foolifli pride. 
And boaft the graceful weaknefs of my heart.. 
The more I think, the more I feel my pain, 
And learn the more each heavenly charm to prize f 
"While fools, too light for paflion, fafe remain. 
And dull fenfation keeps the ftupid wife. 
Sad is my day, and fad my lingering night, 
When, wrapt in filent grief, I weep alone, 
Delia is loft, and all my pail delight ^ 

Is now the fource of unavailing moan. 

Where is the wit that heightened beauty's charms > 
Where is the face that fed my longing eyes ? 
Where is the fhape that might have bleft my arms > 
Where arc thofe hopes relcntlefs Fate denies ? 
When fpent with endlefs grief I die at laft, 
Delia may come, and fee my poor remains,— 
Oh, Delia ! after fuch an abfence paft, 
Canit thou dill loye^ and not forget my pains ? 

Wilt 
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Wilt thou in tears thy lover's corie attendy 
With eyes averted light the folemn py^et 
Till all around the doleful flames afcend, 
Then, flowly finkii^x by degi^tes expire? 

To footh the hovering foul, be thine the car*. 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band. 
In fable weeds the golden vafe to bear, ^ 
And cull my afhes wkh thy trembling hand ! 

Fanchaia's odours be their coftly feaft. 
And all the pride of Aim's fragrant year; 
Give them the treafures of the fartheft Eafl, 
And, what is ftill more precious, give thy tear. 

Dying for thee, there is in death a pride. 
Let all the world thy haj^efs lover know^ 
No iilent urn the noble paffion hide. 
But deeply graven thus my fufierings ihow : 

Here lies a youth, borne down with love and cai^ 
He could not long his Delia's lofs abide, 
Joy left his bofbm with the parting fair, 
ADd%hen he durft no longer hope^ he dy'd. 

ELEGY X. 

On Delia's Birth-Day. 

THIS day, which faw my Delia's beauty rift. 
Shall more than all our facred days be blefi, 
The world, enamour'd of her lovely eyes, 
Shall grow as good and gentle as her breaft. 

Br 
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By all OUT guarded fighsy and hid dciiret, 
Ohy may our guiltlefs love be ftill the fauiel 
I bum, and glory in tlie pkafing &res» 
If Delia's boibm (hart the mutual flame* 

*Thou happy genius of her natal hoar. 
Accept her incenfe, if her thoughts be kind | 
Hut let her cour( in vain thy angry power. 
If all our vows are blotted from her mind. 

And thou, O Venus, hear my righteous prayer» 
Or bind the ihepherdefs, or loofe the fwain» 
Yet rather guard them both with equal case, 
And let them die together in thy chain t 

"What I demand, perhaps her heart defires. 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue reftrain ; 
The iecret thought, which bluihing lore inipiresy 
The confcious eye osm full as well explain. 



ELEGY XL 

Againft Lovers goiog to War, io which he phi« 
lofophically prefers "Love aid Delia to the 
more ferious Vanities of the World. 

rpH £ man who fluurpenM firft the warlike fteel, 
■^ How fell and deadly was his iron hearty 
He gave the wound encountering nations feel^ 
And death grew SUonger by hit fatal art : 

Yet 
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Yet not from fteel, debate and battle rofe^ 
•Tis gold overturns the even fcale of life^ 
Nature is free to all, and none were foes^ 
Till partial luxury began the flrife. 

Let fpoil and viftory adorn the bold. 
While I inglorious neither hope nor fear, 
Perifli the thirft of honour, thirft of gold. 
Ere for my ab&nce Delia lofe a tear : 

Why (hould the lover quit his pleafing home^ 
In fearch of danger on fome foreign ground ; 
Far from his Weeping fair ungrateful roam. 
And ri(k in every ftroke a double wound ^ 
Ah, better far, beneath the (preading fbadie. 
With chearful friends to drain the fprightly bowl. 
To fmg the beauties of my darling raaid^ 
And on the fweet idea feaft my foul r 

Then full of love to all her charms retire. 
And fold her bluihing to my eager breaft, 
Till^ quite o'ercome with foftnefs, with defire. 
Like me fhe pants, (he faints, and finks to reft.. 

ELEGY Xn. 

Ta Delia. 

NO fecond love ihall e'er my heart furprize. 
This folemn league did firft our paflion bind': 
Thou, only thou, canft pleafe thy lover's eyes, 
Thy voice alone can footh his troubled mind-. 



JLOVE ELEGIES. lai 

Oh, that thy charms were only fair to nae, 
Difpleafe all others, and fecure nay reii, 
No need of envy,— let me happy be, 
I little care that others know me bieft. 
With thee in gloomy deferts let me dweli, 
'Where never human footftep mark'd the grounds 
Thou, light of life, all darknefs canft expel. 
And feem a world with folitude around. 
I fay too much — ^my heedlefs words reftore. 
My tongue undoes me in this loving hour j 
Tbou know'ft thy ftrength, and thehce infultinf more. 
Will make me feel the weight of all thy power.- 

Whate'er I feel, thy flave I will remain. 

Nor fly the burthen I am form'd to bear. 

In chains I Ml fit me down at Venus' fane. 

She knows my wrongs, andrwill regard my prayer. 
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He imagines himfelf married to Delia, and that 
content with each other, they are retired into 
the Country. 

LET others boaft their heaps of Aining gold. 
And view their fields, with waving plenty crown'd. 
Whom neighbouring foes in conftant terror hold. 
And trumpets break their {lumbers, never found : 

While 
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While calmly poor I trifle life away. 
Enjoy fweet leifure by my chearfal fire, 
IQo wantoa hope my quiet ihall betray. 
But, cheaply bleft, I '11 fcora each vaia dcfiresr 
With timely care I 'U (bw my litdc field. 
And plaiit my orchard ivsth its mafter't hand. 
Nor bluih t» fpread the hay, the hook to wield. 
Or range my iheaves along the funny land. * 

If late at du&, while careleffly I roam, 
I meet a ftrolling kid, or blea^ng lamb. 
Under my arm I '!i bring the wanderer home. 
And not a little chide its thonghtlefs dam. 

What joy to hear the tempeft howl in vain. 
And clafp a fearful miftrefs to my bread i 
. Or, lulled to ilumber by the beating rain. 
Secure and happy, fink at laft to reft ? 

Or, if the fun in flaming Leo ride. 

By fliady rivers indolently ftray. 

And with my Delia, walking fide*by fide. 

Hear how they murmur, as they glide away ? 

What joy to wind along the cofA retreat, 
To ftop, and gaze on Delia as I go ? 
To mingle fweet difcourie with kifles fweer. 
And teach my lovely fcholar all I know ? 

Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with fancy's dream,' 
In filent happinefs I reft unknown ; 
Content with what I am, not what I feem, 
I live for Delia and myielf alone. 

Ah, 
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Ah, foolilh man, who thus of her pofleft^ 
Could float and wander with ambition's wind^ 
And if his outward trappings fpoke him bieft. 
Not heed the ficknefs of his conicious mind » 
With her I fcom the idle breath of praire. 
Nor truft to happiness that's not our own » 
Tiie ftnile of fortune might fufpidon raife. 
But here I know that I am lovM alone* 

Stanhope, in wifdom as in wk divine. 
May rife, and piead Britannia^s gioiious cauie^ 
With fteadjT rein his eager wit confine. 
While manly fenfe the deep attention drafws. 
Let Stanhope fpeak his liftening country *s .wrongs^ 
My humble voice (hall pleafe one partial maid ; 
For her alone I pen my tender fong» 
Securely fitting in his friendly ihade. 

Stanhope ihall come, and grace his rural frien<^ 

Delia ihall w<»ider at her noble gueft. 

With bluflung awe the riper fruit commend^ t 

And for her hufband's patron cull the bcfi^ r 

Hers be the care of aU my little train» 

While I with tender indolence am bleft^ 

The faToorite fubje^ of her gentle reigns 

By lore alone dUUnguiih*d from the reft. 

For her I *11 yoke my oxen to the plough. 

In gloomy forefts tend my lonely flocks 

For her a goat-herd climb the mountain's brow, 

And flcep extended on the naked rock : 
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Ah, what avails to prefs the ftately bed. 

And far from her 'niidfk taAelefs grandeUr weep. 

By marble fountains lay the penfiire head. 

And, while they murmur, flrive in vain to fleep ? 

Delia alone can pleafe, and never tire. 

Exceed the paint of thou^t in true delight; 

With her, enjoyment wakens new defire. 

And equal rapture glows through every night : 

Beauty and worth in her alike contend. 
To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind ; 
In her, my v^ifc, my miftrefs, and my friend, 
I tafte the joys of fenfe and reafon join'd. 
On her I Ml gaze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying prefe her with my clay-cold hand — 
Thou wcep'ft already, as I were no more, 
Nor can that gentle breafl the thought withftand. 
Oh, when I die, ray latcft moments fpare. 
Nor let thy grief with Iharper torments kill; 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing hair. 
Though I am dead, my foul fhall love thee ftUl : 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the deathful bed> 
Or thou wilt die, (6 tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me, Delia, ere thou fee me dead, 
Thefe weeping friends will do thy mournful part s 

Let them, extended on the decent bier. 
Convey the corfe in melancholy ftate. 
Through all the village fpread the tender tear, 
While pitying maids our wondrous loves relate. 

ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIV. 
To Delia, 

WHAT fcenes of blifs my raptur'd fancy framM, 
In fome lone fpot with Peace and thee retired I 
Though reafon then my fanguine fondnefs blamM, 
I ftill belicv'd what flattering love infpir'd : 
But now my wrongs have taught my humbled mind. 
To dangerous blifs no longer to pretendf 
In books a calm 9 but fiz*d content to And, 
Safe joys, that on ourfelves alone depend : 
With them the gentle moments I beguile. 
In learned eafe, and elegant delight ; 
Compare the beauties of each different ftile, 
Each various ray of wit's diffufive light : 

Now mark the ilrength of Milton's facred lines, 
Senfe rais'd by genius, fancy ruPd by art. 
Where all the glory of the Godhead ihines. 
And earlieft innocence enchants the heart* 

Now, fir'd by Pope and Virtue, leave the age 
In low purfuit of felf-undoing wrong, 
And trace the author through his moral page, 
Whofe blamelcfs life ftill anfwers to his fong. 

If time and books my lingering pain can -heal. 
And reafon fix its empire o>r my heart. 
My patriot breaft a noble warmth ihall ftel, 
And glow with love, whefe weaknefs has no fKvt; 
Vol. II. ft^ • Thy 
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Thy bearty O LyttekoDy ihall be my gnide. 
Its fire ihall i^rwm me, ^d ift ivflrth iftipiavei 
Thy hearty above all eovy, and all pride. 
Firm as man's (cnfe, and ^o6t ai woman's love* 
And you, O Weft, with her your partner dear*. 
Whom fbcial mirth and ufeful fenie commend, 
"With Icaming^s fcaft my drooping mind ihall ch^ar^ 
Glad to eicape from love to fuch a friend. 
But why, fo long my weaker heart deceive ? 
Ahi ftiU I love, in pride and reafon's ipite. 
No books, alas f my painful dioughts relieve. 
And while I (hieat, this Elegy I write. 



ELEGY XV. 
To Mr. George Gi^avillc. 

OH, 'forin'd alike to ferve us, and to pleafe; 
Polite with honefty, and leam'd with eafe ; 
With h^ut to a^, with genius to retire ; 
Open, yet wife ; though gentle, full of fire : 
With thee X fcoita the low conftrahit of art, ; 
Nor fear to truil the folKes of my heart ; 
Hear then fnmi what my long deipair aroie. 
The faithful ftory of a lover's woes* 
Whea, in a fober melancholy hour, 
Reduc'd by ficknefs under reafon^s power, 
I view'd my ftate, too little, weigh'd before. 
And Love tmaielf could flatttr aie do itioce. 



My 



My Delia's. hope* I would ne more deceiir^ -^ 
But wiioits. my ps^&on hirrt, through frieiidilup'l<svef ^ 
I chofe tM.coldeft words my heart to hide, * • ■ 
And cure her fex's weaknefs t&rough its pride : . 
The pcudence which I talight^ I iil purfuedy 
The charm my reafon broke, my heart renew'd r 
Again fubmiflive to her feet I came. 
And prov'd too well my paffion by my ihaxac ; 
While ihe, fecurc in coldnefs, or difdain, ^ . ^, 
Forgot my love, or triumphed in its pain. 
Began with higher views her thoughts to raife^ 
And fcomM the humble poet of her praife s ' "' 
She let each little lie o'er truth prevail^ 
And ftrengthen'd by her faith each groundlef^ tsle^ ' 
Believ'd the grol&ft arts that malice try^d, 
Nor once in thought was^ on her lover's fide : - 

Oh, where were then the Ccenes of fancied l^e'> 
Oh, where the friend, the miftrefs, and the wife? 
Her years of promised love were quickly paft, • 
Not two revolving moons could fee tJiem laft.— 
To Stow's delightful foenes I now repair^ 
In Cobham^s fmile to lofe the gloom of care I . 
Nor fear that he my weaknefs fiiould d'eipiiie^ 
In nature learned, and humanely wife r 
f There Pitt, in* manners foft, in fnendihip wainr^ 
• With mild advice my liftening grief ihall charm^ 
' "V^ith fenfe to counfel, and with wit to pleafe, 
: A Roman's virtue with a courtier's eafc 
Nor you, my friend, whofe heart h ftill at reH'^ 
Coatemn the huaaa weaknefs of my breaft^ 

Q^» Reafom 
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Reafon may ^hide the faults (he cannot curey 
And painsy which long we fcom'dy we oft endure | 
Though wifer cares employ your ftudious mind, 
Form'd wth a foul Co elegantly kind, 
Your bread. may lofe the calm it long has known, 
And learn my woes* to pity, by its own. 



PROLOGUE to Lillo's Elmerick.* 

«' 

•VT laboured icenes to-night tidorn our ftage, 

-^ ^ Lillo's plain fenfc would here the heart engage. 

He knew no art, no rule ; but warmly thought 

From paflion's force, and, as he felt, he wrote* 

His Barnwell once no critic's teft could bear, 

Yet frora'^ach eye ftill<lraws the natuiial tear. 

With gienerous candour hear his lateft ftrains^ 

And let kind pity ihelrer his remains. 

Depreft by- want, afHi£led by difeafe. 

Dying he wrote, and dying wiih'd to pleafe. 

Oh, may that wiik be now humanely paid. 

And no harih critic tcr lus gentle ihade. 

'Tis yours his unfupported fame to fave. 

And bid one laurel grace his humble grave. 

* See the Epilogue to this Tragedy among the Poenas 
of Lord Lyttelton. In the Life of Lillo, however, that 
Epilogue is confidently afcribed to Mr. Hammond. 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

ECLOGUE I. 

Selim; or the Shepherd's Moral. Scene, a 
Valley near Bagdat. Time, the Morning. 

YE Pcrfian maids, attend your poet's lays. 
And hear how ihepherds pafs their golden days* 
Kot all are bleft, whom fortune's hand fuftains 
With weahh in courts, nor all that haunt the plains ; 
Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell I 
'Tis virtue makes the blifs, wheree'er we dwell* 

Thus Selim fung, by facred truth infpir'd $ 
Nor ^raife, but fuch as truth beftow'd, defir'd : 
Wife in himfelf, his meaning fongs convey'd 
Informing morals to the fhepherd maid ; 
Or taught the fwains that fureft blifs to find. 
What groves nor dreams beflow, a virtuous mind. 

When fwcct and blulhing, like a virgin bride 
The radiant morn refum'd her orient pride. 
When wanton gales along the vallies play. 
Breathe on each flower, and bear their fweets a\yay i 
By Tigris' wandering waves he (at, and fung 
This ufef ul leflbn for the fair and young« 

Ye 



234 COLLIKS'S FOEMS. 

Te Pcffiu dames, he fiid, to joq bdong^ 
WeU nay ibej pkafe, dKawnbofmy Ibngs 
19o<friicriwd^ Itnt^-lliaiiyoitaieioiiad, 
^Giac'd with fbft aits, the peopled wodd around f 
The morn that lights joa, to your lores fupplics 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For yoa thofe fiowei^lier Ivagant iuiids heftovr. 
And yours the hnre that kings delight to know. 
Tct think not thcfie, all haantsiwis as they are. 
The beft kind hkffings heaven can grant the fair 1 
Who trail alone in heanty*s feeble ray, 
Sooft but the worth Baflbia's peads difplay s 
Drawn from the deq» we own their furface bright, 
3iitV <lark within, they drink no laftrous light: 
Such are the maids, and fuch the charms they boaft. 
By ienfe unaided, or to virtue loft. 
Self-flattering iex ! yoiu* hearts beliere in vain 
That love ihall blind, when once he fires the iwain| 
Or hope a lover by your faults to win. 
As fpots on ermin beautify the ikin : 
IVho feeks fecure to rule, be EjA her care 
£ach fofter virtue that adorns the fisdr ; 
!Each tender paffion man delights to find, 
The'lov'd perfe£Uons of a female mind I 

Bleft were the days, when wifdom held her leign^ 
And Ihephetds fought her on the filent plain; 
With Truth ihe wedded in the fecret grove, 
InAnbrtal Truth, and daughters blefs'd their love. 

O haft^ fair maids ! ye Virtues come away. 
Street Peace abd FlAity lead ydii 00 your way 1 
-^ The 
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rrhe balmy fhrub for you fhall love our fhore. 
By Ind c^ceU'd,; or Araby, no more. 

Loft to our fields, for Co the Fates ordain^ 
The dear deferter^ ihall return ageim 
Come thou, whofe thoughts as limpid fpringt are clear. 
To lead the train, fweet Modefly appear : 
Here make thy court amidft our rural fcene. 
And ihepherd*gtrU. ihall own thee for their queen» 
"With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 
DiUmfting ^U, a wiie fuipicious maid; 
But man the moft*«-not more the mountain doe 
Holds the fwif t faulcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold is her breaft, like flowers that drink the dew; 
A filken veil conceals her froqi the view. 
Ko wild defires amidft thy train be known. 
But Fftithy. whofe heart is fix'd on one alone : 
Defponding Meeknefs with her downcaft eyes. 
And friendly Pity, full of tender iighs $ 
And Love the laft : by thefe your hearts approve, 
Thefe are the virtues that muft lead to love. 

Thus fung the fwain; and ancient legends iay^ 
The maids of Bagdat verified the ky t 
Dear to the (dains, the Virtues came along. 
The ihepherdt lov'd, aad Selim bleft'd his fong* 
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ECLOGUE n. 

Haffani or the Camel-driven Sceac^ the 
Defert. Time, Mid-da}% 

IN filent horror o*er the boundlefs wafte 
The driver HalTan with his camels pail r 
One cruife of water on his back he bore, 
And his light fcrip contained a fcanty ftore ; 
A fan of painted feathers in his hand. 
To guard his fhaded face from fcorching landw 
The fiiltry fun had gain'd the middle &y. 
And not a tree, and not an herb was nigh ; 
The beailSy with pain, their dufty way purfue. 
Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the view r 
With defper^te ibrrow wild, th* affrighted man 
Thrice iighM» thrice Aruck his breaft, and thus began : 
** Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
*« When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way !*» 

Ah 1 little thought I of the blafting wind, |, 

The thirft, or pinching hunger, that I find I 
Bethink thee, Haffan, where fhall Thirft affuage,^ 
When fails thi« cruife, his unrelenting rage h 
Soon (hall this fcrip its precious load refigh ; 
Then what but tears and hunger ihall be thine } 

Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal fhare ! ^ 

Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away, "^ 

Or mofs^crown'd fountains mitigate the day. 
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In vain ^ hope the green delights to know, 
"Which plains more bieft, or verdant vales beftow t 
Here ro/cks alone» and taftelefs fands are found. 
And faint and fickly winds for ever howl around, 
** Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
*« When firft from Schirai* walls I bent my way !** 

Curft be the gold and filver which perfuade 
Weak men to follow far fatiguing trade ! 
The lily p^ace outfhines the filver ftore, 
And life is. dearer than the golden ore : 
Yet money tempts us o'er the defert brown. 
To every diftant mart and wealthy town. 
Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the fea: 
And are we only yet repaid by thee ? 
Ah ! why was ruin fo attractive made. 
Or why fond man fo eafily betray *d? 
Why heed we not, while mad we hafte along. 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's fong ? 
Or \yherefore think the flowery mountain's iide. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley's pride, 
Why,think we thefe lefs pleafing to behold. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to gold ? 
<< Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
** When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way!" 

O ceafe, my fears ! — all frantic as I go. 
When thought creates unnumbered fcenes of woe. 
What if the lion in his rage I meet !— 
Oft in the duft I view his printed feet : 
And, fearful I oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner night, 

By 
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By hunger rouz'd, he femurs the gnb^tug plains 
Gaunt wolves and (ulien tigers in his train ; 
Before them death with (hrieks dire6ls their way> 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 
** Sad was the hour, and lucklcfs was the day, 
" When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way r** 

At that dead hour the filent afp (hall ereep-^ 
If aught of reft I find, uponrmy fleepr 
Or fome iwoln ferpent twiil his fcales around. 
And wake to anguifli with a burning wound* 
Thrice happy they, the wife contented poor. 
From luft of wealth, and dread of death iecure f 
They tempt no dcferts, and no griefs they find j 
Peace rules the day, where reafon rulfes the mind. 
« Sad was the hour, and hicklefs was the day, 
** When firft from Schirat* walls I bent my way I***" 

O, haplefs youth ? for (he thy lore hath won. 
The tender Zara will be moft undone! 
Big fwell'd my heart, and own'd the powerful maid,. 
When faft fht drops her tears, aU thus (he &id : 
'< Farewell the youth ^^hom fighs could not detain^ 
** Whom Zara's biqeakitog heart implor'd in vain ! 
" Yet as thou go'ft> may every blaft arife 
«< Weak aftdiJnfelt as thefe rejected fighs I 
*< Safe o^er the wild, kio perils^ may*ft thou fee, 
♦« No griefs enduxe, nor weep, falfe youth, )ikc tat.*^ 
O, let me fafely to- the fair return. 
Say with a kifs^ &e muft not, (hall not mourn; 
O ! let me teach my heart to lofe its fears, 
RecallM by Wifdom^s voke, and Zara's. tear^ 

He 
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He fMi. and edUd oa heaven to blefs the day> 
'When back to ScHiraa' walls he bent his waj. 

ECLOGUE III. 

Abra; or» the Georgfen Sultana. Scene» « 
ForefL Time, the Evening. 

IN Georgians land, where Tefflis' towers are fcen, • 
In diftant view aloog the level green,. 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glade, , \ 
And the tall forefts cail a longer fhade^ > 

What time 'tis fweet o*er fields of rice tp ftray,. 
Or fcent the breathing maize at fetting day | 
Amidft the raaids of Zagen's peaceful groves 
Emyra fyng the pleafing cares of love. 
Of Abra firft began the tender ibrain. 
Who led her youth with flocks upon the plain s 
At mom- (he came thofe willing flocks to lead. 
Where lilies rear them in :the watjery m^ad ^ 
From early dawn the live-long hours ike told!, * 

Till late at filent eve ihe pennM the fold. 
Deep in the grove, beneath the fecrot ikade, 
A various wreath of odorous flowers ihe made t 
* Gay-motley*d pinks and fweet jonquils ihe choie^ 
The violet bjue that on the mofs-bank grows | 

♦ That thefe flowers are found in very great abun^ 
dance in fome of the provinces of Perfia| lee the mo* 
dcrn hiftory of Mr. Sahnon. ' * 

AU- 
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All-fweet to fcnfe, the flaunting rofe was there r 
The finifh'd chaplet well^adorn'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated morn to ilray. 
By love condu£led from the chace away ; 
Among the vocal vales he heard her fbngt 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among : 
At length he found, and wooM the rural maid j 
She knew the monarch, and with fcarobey'd- 
•* Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
" And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !" 

The royal lover bore her from the plain j 
Yet ftili her crook and bleating flock remain ; 
Oft as Ihe went, flie backward turn*d her view, 
And bade* that crook, and bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid I to other fcenes remove, 
To richer feenes of golden power and love ! 
Go leave the Ample pipe, and ihepberd's ftrain ; 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas reign. 
«* Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid lil^e Abra lov'd !" 

Yet midft tJie blaze of courts fhe flx'd her love 
On the cool fountain, or the fliady grove ; 
Still with the (hepherd's innocence-her mind 
To the fweet vale, and flowery mead inclin'd ; 
And oft as fprtng renew'd the plains with flowers. 
Breathed his loft gales, and led the fragrant hours. 
With fure return fee fought the fylvan fcene. 
The breezy mountains, and the foreOs green. 
Her maids around her movM, a duteous band I 
Each bore a crook all rural in her hand : 

Some 
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Some iimple lay, of flocks and herds they fung ; 
Witii joy the mountain and the foreft rung* 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
«< And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd I 

And oft the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of ftate^ attendant on the fair ; 
Oft to the fhades and low-roof 'd cots retir'd, 
Or fought the vale where firft his heart was fir^d : 
A ruflet mantle, like a fwaiUi he wore. 
And thought of crowns and bufy courts no more* 
<* Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
f* And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'dl" 

Bleft was the life, that royal Abbas led : 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel ; 
The iimple Ihepherd-girl can love as well. 
Let thofe who rule on Perfia's jewel*d throne. 
Be fam'd for love, and gentleft love alone j 
Or wreathe^ like Abbas, full of fair renown. 
The lover's myrtle witl> the warrior's crown. 
O happy days ! the maids around her fay $ 
O hafte, prdfufe of bleflings, hafte away 1 
<« Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd; 
*« And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !" 
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ECLOGUE IV. 

Agib and Secander; or, the Fugitives. Scene, 
a Mountain in Cirtaffia. Time^ Midnight. ' 

IN fairCircaffia, where, to lore indtn'dy '^ 

Each fyain was bleft> for tvmry maid was kind; 
At that dill hour> when aweful midnight reigns. 
And none, but wretches, haunt the twilight plains ; 
What time the moon had hung her lamp on high» 
And paft in radiance through the cleudlefs iky s 
Sad o*er the dews, two Inrother (hepherds fled. 
Where wildering fear and defperate forrow led : 
Fail as they prefl their flight, behind them lay 
Wild ravagM plains, and vaUies ftole away. 
Along the mountain's bending fides they ran. 
Till, faint and weak, Secander thus began : 

SECANDER. 

O flay thee^ Agib, for my feet deny, 
1^0 longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and fiurfty. 
Trace our fad flight through all its length of way ! 
And firft review that long-extended plain, 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain ! 
Yon ragged cliflF, whofe dangerous path we try'd ! 
And lafl this lofty mountain's weary fide ! 

AGIB. 

Weak as thou art, yet haplefs muft thou know 
The toils of flight, or fomc fcvcrcr woe I 

Still 
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Still as I bafte, the Tartlur ifaotits bthind. 
And ihrieks and fomrowt load th* ikddsning wind f 
In rage of heart, with ruin in fall hand. 
He blafts our banreftsy and dcfonnt oaf land* 
-Yon citron grove, whence firft in fear we camc, 
})roops its fair honours to the conquering flamd : 
'^ar fiy the fwains, like as, in deep defpair^ 
And leave to ruffian bands their fleecy care* 

&ECANDER. 

tfnhappy land, whofe bieffings tempt the fword^ 
In vain, unheard, thou call'il thy Periian lord I 
In vain thou court'ft hint, heipiefs, to thine aid. 
To ihield the ihepherd, and prote£l the maid ! 
Far off, in thoughtlefs indolence refign'd. 
Soft dreams of love and pleafure footh6 his mifkd, 
'Midil fair fultanas^ loft in idle joy. 
No wars alarm blra, and no fears annoy. 

AGIB. 

Yet thcfe green hiJls, in fummer's fukry eat. 
Have lent thtf monarch oft a cOoi retieat. 
Sweet to the fight is Zabran^s flowery plain, 
And once by maids and ihe{^iftrd» lov'd in vain ! 
No more the virgims fliali delight to rovt 
By Sargis' banks, or Irwan's tedy grove 
On Tarkie'^ mountain catch the Cooling gale. 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale : 
Fair fcenes I but, ah 1 no more with peace poflefl. 
With eafe alluring, and witli plenty bleft. 
No more the fliepherd's whitening tents appear, 
Nor the kind produAs of a bounteous year 5 

K a No 
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No more the date^ with fnowy bloflbms crown'd 1 
But ruin fpreads her baleful fires around. 

8ECANDE&. 

In vain Circailia boails her ijpicy groves. 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy loves i 
In vain ih^ boafls her faireil of the fair. 
Their eyes* blue languiih, and their golden hair I 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief muft fend'; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand ihall rend. 

AGIB. 

Ye Georgian fwains, that piteous learn from far 
Circaffia's ruin, and the waile of war ; 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftaffs prepare. 
To fhield your harvefts, and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
FixM to deibroy, and iledfaft to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 
By luft incited, or by malice led. 
The villain Arab, as he prowls for prey. 
Oft marks with blood and wafting flames the way; 
Yet none fo cruel as the Tartar foe. 
To death inur*d, and nurft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid; when loud along the vale was heard 
A Ihriller fhriek, and nearer fires appear'd : 
Th' affrighted ihepherds, through the dews of night. 
Wide o'er the moon-light hills renew'd their flight. 
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DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

ODE TO PITY. 

OThou, the friend of man affign'd. 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind. 
And charm his frantic woe : 
When firft Diftrefs, with dagger keen, 
Broke forth to wafte his deftin'd fcene. 
His wild unfated foe ! 

By Fella's Bard, a magic name, 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy Iky-worn robes of tendered blue. 

And eyes of dewy light ! 

But wherefore need I wander wide 
To old Iliffus' diftant fide, 

Deferted ft ream, and mute ? 
Wild *Arun too has heard thy ftrains. 
And Echo, 'midft my native plains. 

Been foothM by Pity's lute. 

♦ A river in Suflci. 

R 3 There 
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There firft the wren thy myrtles fhed 
On gentled Ofwaj's infant head. 

To bim thy cell was (hewn ; 
And while he fung the female heart. 
With youth's foft notes unfpoil'd by arti 

Thy turtles mix'd their own. » 

Come, Pity, come, by fancy's aid, 
£y*n now my thoughts, rplenting roaidy 

Thy temple's pride defign : 
Its fouthern iite, its truth complete 
Shall xaife a wild enthuHaft heat. 

In all who view the ihrine. 

There Pifturc's toil fluH well relate, 
Hodv chance, or hard invohring fate* 

O'er mortal blifs prevail : 
The buikin'd Mufe (hall near her Aand^ 
And fighing prompt her tender hand. 

With each difaftrous tale. 

There let me oft, retir'd by day. 
In dreams of paiiion melt away, 

Allow'd with thee to dwell : 
There wafte the mournful lamp of nighty 
Till, Virgin, thou again delight 

TohearaBritilbihelll 
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ODE TO FEAR. 

THOU^ to \vhom the world unknown 
With all its ihadowy Ihapes is ihewn ; 
Who fccft appaird th' unreal fcene. 
While Fancy lifts the veil between : 

Ah, Fear! ah, frantic Fear I 

I fee, I fee thee near. 
I know thy hurried ftep, thy haggard eye ! 
Like thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd fly. 
For, lo, what monfters in thy train appear 1 
Danger, whofe limbs of giant mold 
What mortal eye can (ix'd behold ? 
Who ftalks his round, an hideous form. 
Howling amidft the midnight ftorm. 
Or throws him on the ridgy deep 
Of fome loofe hanging rock to fleep : 
And with him thouiand phantoms joinM,. 
Who prompt to deeds accursM the mind s 
And thofe, the fiend*^ who near allied, 
0*er nature's wounds and wrecks prefide ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 
Lifts her red arm, expos'd and bare : 
On whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait j 
Who, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee. 
And look not madly wild, like thee ? 

R 4 EPODE. 
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EPODE. 

In earlieft Greece, to thee, with partial choice, 
The grief-full Mufe addreft her infant tongue $ 

The maids and matrons, on her aweful voice, 
Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet he, the Bard* who firft invok'd thy name, 
Difdain'd in Marathon its power to feel : 

For not alone he nurs'd the poet^s flame. 

But reach'd from Virtue's hand the patriot's ftcel. 

But who is he, whom later garlands grace. 

Who left a while o'er Hybla*s dews to rove. 
With trembling eyes thy dreary fteps to trace. 

Where thou and furies ihar'd the baleful grove ? 
Wrapt in thy cloudy veil th* inceftuous Qjieen j- 

Sigh'd the fad call her fon and hufband heard. 
When once alone it broke the fiient fcene. 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appear'd. 
O Fear, I know thee by my throbbing heart, 

Thy withering power infpir'd each mournful liae^ 
Though gentle Pity claim her mingled part. 

Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thine. 

ANTI8TR0PHE. 

Thou who fuch weary lengths haft paft. 
Where wilt thou reft, mad nymph, at laft ? 
Si^, wilt thou ihroud in haunted cell. 
Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 

♦ JEfchylus. t Jocafta. 



Of 
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Or in fome hollow'd feat, 

'Gainft which the big waves beat. 

Hear drowning Teamen's cries in tempefts broi]ght I 

Dark power, with fhuddering meek fubmttted thought. 

Be mine, to read the viiions old. 

Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my blafted view. 
Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true 5 
Ne'er be I found, by thee o'er-aw*d. 
In that thrice-hallow*d eve abroad. 
When ghofts, as cottage-maids believe. 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave. 
And goblins haunt from fire, or fen. 
Or mine, or flood, the walks of men ! 

O thou, whofe fpirit moft pofleft 
The facrcd feat of Shakefpeare's breft ! 
By all that from thy prophet broke. 
In thy divine emotions fpoke ! 
Hither again thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once like him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 
And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee ! 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

OThou, by Nature taught. 
To breathe her genuine thought. 
In numbers warmly pure, and fweetly ftrong : 
Who firft on mountains wild. 
In Fancy, lovelieft child. 
Thy babe, and Pleafure's, nurs'd the powers of fongf 
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Thou» who with hermit heart 

Difdain*ft the wealth of art. 
And gauds, and pageant weeds, and trailing pall : 

But com'ft a decent maid> 

In Attic robe array M, 
O chafle, nnboaflful nymph, to thee I call I 

By all the honey *d ftorc 

On Hybla's thymy ihore, 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear. 

By her, whofe love-lorn woe. 

In evening mufings (low, 
SoothM fweetly fad £le£ha's poet^s ear : 

By old Cephifus deep. 

Who fpread his wavy fweep 
In warbled wanderings round thy green retreat. 

On whofe enamel'd fide. 

When holy Freedom died, 
1^0 equal haunt allur*d thy future feet. 

O (ifier meek of Truth* 

To my admiring youth. 
Thy fober aid and native charms infufe 1 

The flowers that fweeteft breathe. 

Though beauty cuUM the wreathe. 
Still aik thy hand to range their order*d hues. 

While Rome could none efteem. 
But virtue's patriot theme. 
You lov'd her hills, and led her laureate band j 

But 
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But ftaid to fing alone 
To one difiinguifhM throne. 
And turn'd thy face, and fled her altered land. 

No more, in hall or bower, 

The paflions own thy power. 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean : 

For thou haft left her ihrine. 

Nor olive more, nor vine. 
Shall gain thy feet to blefs the fervile fccne. 

Though tafte, though genius blefs 

To fome divine excefs. 
Faint "s the cold work till thou infpire the whole; 

What each, what all fupply. 

May court, may charm our eye. 
Thou, only thou, canft raife the mt etinj; (bul 1 

Of thefe let others a(k. 

To aid fome mighty talk, 
I only feek to find thy temperate vale : 

Where oft my reed might found 

To maids and ihepherds round, 
And all thy fons, O Nature, learn my tale. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

AS once, if not with light regard, 
I read aright that gifted Bard, 
(Him wliofe fchooi above the reft 
His lovelieft Elfin queen has bleft) 

One, 
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One, only one unrival'd fair*, 
Might hope the magic girdle wear, 
At folemn tournay hung on high. 
The wifli of each love-darting eye j 
Lo i to each other nymph in turn applied. 

As if, in air unfeen, fome hovering hand. 
Some chafte and angel-friend to virgin-fame. 

With whifper'd fpell had burft the Parting band^ 
It left unbleft her loath'd difhonour'd'fide i 

Happier hopelefs fair, if never 
. Her baffled hand with vain endeavour 
Had touched that fatal zone to her denied 1 
Young Fancy thus, to me divineft name. 

To whom, prepared and bath'd in heaven. 

The cell of ampleft power is given, 

To few the god -like gift affigns. 

To gird their bleft prophetic loins. 
And gaze her vifions wild, and feel unmix'd her flame. 
The band, as fairy legends fay. 
Was wove on that creating day. 
When he, who called with thought to birth 
Yon tented iky, this laughing earth. 
And dreft with fprings, and forefts tall. 
And pour'd the main engirting all, 
Long by the lov'd enthufiaft woo'd, 
Himfelf in fome diviner mood. 
Retiring, fate with her alone. 
And plac'd her on his fapphire throne, 

* FlorimeU See Spenfer> Leg. 4, 

The 
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The whiles^ the vaulted ihrine around. 

Seraphic wires were heard to found> 

Now fublimeil triumph fwelling ; 

Now on love and mercy dwelling ; 

And fhe, from out the veiling cloud, 

Breath'd her magic notes aloud : 

And thou, thou rich-hair'd youth of morn. 

And all thy fubjeft life was born ? 

The dangerous paflions kept aloof^ 

Far from the fainted growing woof : 

But near it fate ecftatic Wonder, 

Lifiening the deep applauding thunder : 

And Truth, in funny veft array'd, 

By whofe the Tarfol's eyes were made ; 

All the fhadowy tribes of Mind, 

In braided dance their murmurs join'd. 

And all the bright uncounted powers, 

Who feed on heaven's ambrofial flowers. 

Where is the Bard, whofe foul can now 

Its high prefuming hopes avow ? 

Where he who thinks, with rapture blind. 

This hallowed work for him defign'd ? 

High on fome cliff, to heaven up-pil'd. 

Of rude accefs, of profpcft wild. 

Where, tangled round the jealous fteep. 

Strange ihades o'erbrow the vallies deep, 

And holy Genii guard the rock. 

Its glooms embrown, its fprings unlock. 

While on its rich ambitious head. 

An Eden, like his own, lies fpread. 

I view 



154. COLLIN S'S POEMS. 

I view that oak, tlic fancied glades among. 
By which as Milton lay, his eyening ear. 
From many a cloud that dropped ethereal dew. 
Nigh fpher'd in heaven its native ftrains could hear: 
On which that ancient trump he reach*d was hung; 
Thither oft his glory greeting, 
From Waller's myrtle fhades retreating, 
With many a vow from Hope's afpiring tongue. 
My trembling feet his guiding fteps purfue; 
In vain — Such blifs to one alone. 
Of all the fons of foul was known, 
And Heaven, and Fancy, kindred powers. 
Have now o'erturn'd th' infpiring bowers,^ 
Or curtain'd clofe fuch fcene £rom every future view. 
• 

ODE. Written in the year 1746. ^ 

HOW fleep the brave, who fink to reft. 
By all their country 's wiihes bleU ! 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold. 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mold. 
She there fhall drefs a fweeter fod. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod 

By Fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey. 
To blefs the turf that wraps their clay. 
And Freedom fhall a while repah-. 
To dwell a weeping hermit there I 

O D £ 
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ODE TO MERCY. 

STROPHE. 

/^ Thou, who fit'ft a fmiling bride 

^^ By Valour's arra'd and aweful fide. 
Gentled of iky-borrx forms, and beft ador'd : 

Who oft with fongs, divine to hear, 

Win*ft from his fatal grafp the fpear. 
And hid'fl in wreaths of flowers his bloodlefs fword ! 

Thou who, amidft the deathful field. 

By godlike chiefs alone beheld. 
Oft with thy bofom bare art found, 
Pleading for him the youth who fitaks to ground : 

See Mercy, fee, with pure and loaded hands. 

Before thy flirine my country's genius flands. 
And decks thy altar ftiU, though picrc'd with many a 
wound f 

ANTISTROPHE, 

When he whom ev'n our joys provoke. 

The fiend of Nature join'd his yoke. 
And rufliM in wrath to make our ifle hit prey | 

Thy form, from out thy fwect abode, 

0»ertook him on his blafted road. 
And ftopp'd his wheels, and look'd his rage away. 

I fee recoil his fable deeds, 

That bore him fwift to favage deeds. 
Thy teader melting eyes they own ; 
O Maid, for all thy love to Britain fhown. 

Where Juftice bars her iron tower. 

To thee we build a rofcate bower, [throne f 

Thou,thou flialt rule our queen, and fliare our monarch's 
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ODE TO LIBERTY. 

STROPHE. 

WHO ihall awake the Spartan fife. 
And call in folemn founds to life» 
The youths^ whofe locks divinely (preading. 

Like vernal hyacinths in fuUen hue. 
At once the breath of fear and virtue ihedding. 

Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view ? 
What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 
Shall fing the fword, in myrtles dreft. 

At Wifdom's ihrine a while its flame concealing, 
(What place fo fit to feal a deed renown'd ?) 

Till fhe her brighteft lightnings round revealing. 
It leap'd in glory forth, and dealt her prompted wound ! 
O Goddefs, in that feeling hour. 

When moft its founds would court thy ears. 
Let not my ihell's mifguided power, 

E^er draw thy fad, thy mindful tears. 
Ko, Freedom, no, I will not tell. 
How Rome, before thy face^ 
With heavieft found, a giant-ftatue, fell, 
Pufh'd by a wild and artJefs race. 
From o£f its wide ambitious bafe. 
When Time his northern fons of fpoil awoke, 

And all the blended work of ibrength and grace. 

With many a rude repeated ftroke. 
And many a barbarous yeil^ to thoufand fragments 

. broke, 

£POD£. 
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EPODE. 

Yet, ev'n whcrcc'er the leaft appear*d» 
Th' admiring world thy hand revcr'di 
Still, 'midft the fcatter'd ftates around. 
Some remnants of her ibrength were found} 
They faw, by what efcapM the ilorm. 
How wondrous rofe her perfe£t form ; 
How in the great, the laboured whole. 
Each mighty mailer pour*d his foul i 
For funny Florence, feat of art, 
Beneath her vines prefervM a part, 
Till they, whom fcience lov'd to name, 
(O, who could fear it ?) quench'd her flame. 
And, lo, an humbler relic laid 
In jealous Pifa's olive (hade ! 
See fmall Marino joins the theme, 
Though leaft, not lafl in thy efleem ; 
Strike, louder llrike th' ennobling ftringt 
To thoie, whofe merchant fons were kings ; 
To him, who, deck'd with pearly pride^ 
In Adria weds his green-hair'd bride : 
Hail port of glory, wealth, and pleafure. 
Ne'er let me change this Lydian meafure : 
Nor e'er her former pride relate, 
To fad Liguria's bleeding Hate. 
Ah, no 1 more pleas'd thy haunts I feek, 
On wild Helvetia's mountains bleak : 
(Where, when the favoured of thy choice. 
The daring archer heard thy voice ; 
Vol. II, S Forth 
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Forth from hi« eyrie roiw'd in dread. 
The ravening eagle northward fled.) 
Or dwell in willowM meads more tiear^ 
With thofe* to whom thy ftork i« dear ? 
Thofe whom the rod of Alva bruisM, 
Whofe crown a Britiih ^ueen refut'd T 
The magic works^ thou feel^ft the ftrainfry 
One holier name alone remains ; 
The pcrfeft fpell Aiall then avail, 
Hail, Nymph, adotM by Britain, hail r 

ANTHTROPHE. 

Beyond the meafure vaft of thought. 

The works, the witard Time has wrought f 

The GauU *tis held of antique ftory, 
Saw Britain linked to his now advtfrfe ftrand f ,, 

No Tea between, nor clitf fublime and hoary. 
He pafs'd with unwet feet through all our land» 

• The Dutch, amongft whom there art v«y fererr 

penalties for thofe who are convi£bed of killing thi» 
bird. They are kept tame in almofl: all their towns, 
and particularly at the Hague, of the arms of which 
they make a part. The common people of Hdlind are 
faid to entertain a fuperftitious ientiment, that if the 
whole fpecies of them Ihould become extind^ they 
ihould lofe their liberties. 

f This tradition is mentioned by feveral of our old 
hiftorians. Some naturalifts too have endeavoured to 
fupport the probability of the fa^, by arguments drawn 
from the corrcfpondent difpolition of the two oppofite 
coafts. I do not remember that any poetical u/c has 
been hitherto made 6f it. 

To 
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To the blown Baltic then, they Glj, 
The wild waves found another way, 
Where Orcas howls, his wolfifh mountains rounding % 

Till all the banded weft at once 'gan rife, 
A wide wild ftorm ev'n Nature's felf confounding. 
Withering her giant fons with ftrange uncouth fur- 
This pillar'd earth fo firm and wide, [p^^*^* 

By winds and inward labours torn. 
In thunders dread was pulhM afide. 

And down the ihouldering billows borne. 
And fee, like gems, her laughing train. 

The little ifles on every fide, 
Mona *, once hid from thofe who fearch the main^ 

Where thoufand elfin Ihapes abide. 
And Wight who checks the weftering tide. 

For thee confenting heaven has each beftow'd^ 
A fair attendant on her fovereign pride t 

To thee this bleft divorce ihe ow'd. 
For thou haft made her vales thy lov*d, thy laft abode ! 

* There is a tradiuon ia the Ifle of Man, that a 
mermaid becoming enamoured of a young man of ex- 
traordinary beauty, took an opportunity otmeeting him 
one day as he walked on the more, and opened her paf- 
iion to him, but was received with a coldnefs, occaiion- 
ed by his horror and furprize at her appearance. This 
however was fo mifconftrued by the fea^lady, that, in 
revenge for his treatment of her, ihe punilhed the whole 
iiland, by covering it with a mift, fo that all who at- 
tempted to carry on any commerce with it, either never 
arrived at it, but wandered up and down the Tea, or 
wese on a fudden wrecked upon its cUSs» 

S a SECOND^ 
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SECOND EPODE. 

Then too, 'tis faid, an hoary pile, 
'Midft the green navel of our iile. 
Thy Ihrine in fome religious wood, 
O foul-enforcing Goddefs, flood ! 
There oft the painted native's feet 
Were wont thy form ccleftial meet : 
Though now with hopeleft toil we trace 
Time's backward rolls, to find its place; 
Whether the fiery-treflfed Dane, 
Or Roman's felf o'ertum'd the fane. 
Or in what heaven-left age it fell, 
*T were hard for modern fong to tell. 
Yet Hill, if truth thofe beams infufe. 
Which guide at once, and charm the Mu!e, 
Beyond yon braided clouds that lie. 
Paving the light embroider'd Iky : 
Amidfi the bright pavilion'd plains, 
The beauteous model flill remains. 
There happier than in iflands ble(^. 
Or bowers by Spring or Hebe dreft. 
The chiefs who fill our Albion's fiory, ] 
In warlike weeds, retir'd in glory. 
Hear their conforted Druids fing 
Their triumphs to th' immortal firing. 

How may the poet now unfold. 
What never tongue or numbers told ? 
How learn delighted, and amazM, 
What hands unknown that fabric rais'd ? 
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Ev'n now, before his favoured eyes. 
In Gothic pride it fpems to rife ! 
Yet Grecia's graceful orders join, 
MajeiUc, through the mix*d defign s 
The fecret builder knew to chufe, 
£ach fphere found gem of ritheft hues s 
Whate*er heaven's purer mold contains. 
When nearer funs emblaze its veins ; 
There on the walls the Patriot's fight 
May ever hang with frcfh delight, 

And, grav'd with fome prophetic rage. 

Read Albion's fame through every age. 
Ye forms divine, ye laureate band. 

That near her inmoft altar ftand ! 

Now foothe her, to her blifsful train 

Blithe Concord's focial form to gain : 

Concord, whofe myrtle wand can fteep 

Ev'n Anger's blood-lhot eyes in deep : 

Before whofe breathing bofom's balm. 

Rage drops his fleel, and ftorms grow calm ; 

Her let our fires and matrons hoar 

Welcome to Britain's ravag'd ihore. 

Our youths, enamour'd of the fair. 

Play with the tangles of her hair. 

Till, in one loud applauding found. 

The nations ihout to her around, 

O, how fupremely art thou bleft. 

Thou, Lady, thou ihalt rule the well I 
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ODE, 

To a Lady, on tfac Death of Colonel Charles 
Rofsy in the A6Hon at Fontenoy, Written 
May, I745. 

WHILE, lofl to all his fonner mirth, 
Britannia^s genius bends to earth. 
And mourns the fatal day : 
While ftain'd with blood he ilrives to tear 
Unfeemly from his fea-green hair 
The wreaths of thearful May : 

The thoughts which mufing pity pays. 
And fond remembrance loves to xaife. 

Your faithful hours attend t 
Still Fancy, to herfelf unkind, 
Awakes to grief the foften'd mind. 

And points the bleeding friend. 

By rapid Scheld's defcending wave 
His country*s vows (hall bleft the grave, 

Wheree'er the youth is laid : 
That facred fpot the village hind 
With every fweeteft turf fhall bind. 

And Peace prote6i the (hade. 

O'er him, 'whofe doom thy virtues grieve. 
Aerial forms fhall fit at eve. 
And bend the penUve headj 

And, 
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.And, fallen to fave his injur*4 Und, 
Imperial Honour's ^weful hand 
Shall point his lonely bed 1 

The warlike dead of every age. 
Who fill the feir recording page. 

Shall leave their fainted reft t 
And, half-reclining on bis fpear» 
Each wondering chief by turns appear. 

To hail the blooming^ gueft. 

Old Edward^ s ions, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from Crcffy's laurel'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight t 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again tbey fnatch the gleam^ ftefl^ 

And wifh th' avenging fight. 

But, lo! where, iunkin deep^efpair. 
Her garments torn, her bpfom bare. 

Impatient Freedom lies ! 
Her matted treses madly fpread. 
To every fod which wraps the dead. 

She turns her joylefs eyes. 

Ne'er Ihall (he leave that lowly ground^ 
Till notes of triumph burfting round 

Proclaim her reign reftorM : 
Till William feek the fad retreat. 
And, bleeding at her facred feet, 

Brefent the iated fword. 

S4 I^> 
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Iff weak to foothe fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pid^ur'd glories nought iropart^ 

To dry thy conftant tear : 
If yet, in Sorrow's diflant eye, 
Expos'd and pale thou fee'fl him lie. 

Wild war infulting near : 

Wheree'er from time thou court'ft relief. 
The Mufe (hall ftill, with focial grief. 

Her gentleft promife keep : 
Ev'n humble Harting's cottag'd vale 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale. 

And bid her fhepherds weep* 



I 



ODE TO EVENING. 

F aught of oaten flop, or paftoral fbng, 
May hope, chafte Eve, to foothe thy modeil ear^ 
Like thy own folemn fprings, ' 

Thy fprmgs, and dying gales ; 

O nymph refervM, while now the bright-hair'd fun 
Sits in yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy ikirts. 

With brede ethereal wove, 

O'crhang his wavy bed : 

Now air is hufli'd, fave where the weak-ey'd bat. 
With fhort fhrill ihriek flits by on leathern wing. 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fuUen horn, 



As 
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As oft he rifea 'roidft the twilight path, 

Againft the pilgrim horae in heedlefs hum : ; 

Now teach me, maid composed, '^ 

To breathe fome foften-d ftrain, 
Whofe numbers, ftealing through thy darkening vale. 
May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit, ^ 

As, muling flow, I hail J^ 

Thy genial lov'd return 1 
For when thy folding- ftar arifing fliows 1 

His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who flept in buds the day. 
And many a nymph who wreathes her brows with fcdgc> 
And flieds the frefhening dew, and lovelier ftill. 

The penfive pleafurcs fweet -^ 

Prepare thy fliadowy car. I 

Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fcene^ 
Or find fome ruin 'midft it? dreary dells^ 

"Whofe walls more aweful nod j[ 

By thy religious gleams. 6/ 

Or if chill bluflering winds, or driving ratn> 
Prevent my willing feet, be mine the hut. 

That from the mountain's fide, C^ 

Views wilds, and fwelling floods. 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd (pires. 
And hears their fimple bell, and marks o'er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw ^^ 

The gradual du&y veil. 

While 
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While Spring fliall pour his (howers, at oft he wonl^ 
And bathe thy breathing trefles, mttkjeA Eve I 

While Summer loves to fport \ ' 

Beneath thy lingering lights 

While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves, 

Or Winter, yelling through the troublous air, -^ 

Affrights thy Ihrinking train, ^ 

And rudely rends thy robe* : 

So long, regardful of thy <}uiet rule, 

Shall Fancy, Friendfhip, Science, fmiling Peace^ 

Thy gentleft influence own, v^ 

And love thy favourite namei 



O 



ODE TO PEACR 

Thou, who bad'ft thy turtles bear 
Swift from his grafp thy golden hair. 
And fought'ft thy native fties : 
When war, by vultures drawn from £9X$ 
To Britain bent his iron car. 
And bade his ^xms arife ! 

Tir'd of his rude tyrannic fway. 
Our youth fhall fix fome feftive day, 

His fullen Ihrines to bum : 
But thou, who hear'il the turning fpheres, 
W^hat founds may charm thy partial ears, 

And gain thy bleft return I 

O Peace, 
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O Peace, thy injiur'd robes up-bind I 
O rife, and leave not one behind 

Of all thy beamy train : 
The Britiih lion, Goddeis fwoet, 
Lies ftretchM on earth to kifs thy feet. 

And own thy holier reign. 

Let others court thy tranfient {milcr 
But come to grace thy weftern iflc, 

By warlike Honour led ! 
And, while around her ports rejoice^ 
While all her Tons adore thy choice. 

With him for ever wed I 

THE MANNERS, AN ODE. 

FAREWELL, for clearer ken defignM; 
The dim-difcover'd tra£^s of mind : 
Truths which, from aftion^s paths retired. 
My filent fearch in vain required ! 
No more my fail that deep explores. 
No more I fearch thofe magic ihores, 
What regions part the world of foul, 
Or whence thy flreams. Opinion, roll : 
If e'er I round fuch fairy field, 
Some power impart the fpear and fhield. 
At which the wizard paffions fly. 
By which the giant follies die I 

Farewell the porch, whofe roof is fecn, 
Axch'd with th* enlivening olive's green z 

Whcit 
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"Where Science, prankM in tiflued vtft. 
By Reaibn, Pride, and Fancy dreft^ 
Comes like a bride, fo trim array'd. 
To wed with Doubt in Plato's fliade t 

Youth of the quick uncheated iigbt. 
Thy walks, Obfervance, more invite ! 
O thou, who loT*ft that ampler range. 
Where life's wide profpefts round thee change. 
And, with her mingled fons ally'd, 
Throw'fl the prattling page afide : 
To me in converfe fweet impart. 
To read in man the native heart, 
To learn, where Science fure is found. 
From Nature as (he lives around : 
And gazing oft her mirror true, 
By turns each ihifting image view ? 
Till meddling Art's officious lore 
Reverfe the lefTons taught before. 
Alluring from a fafer rule. 
To dream in her enchanted fchool ; 
Thou, Heaven, whatever of great we boail. 
Haft bleft this focial fcience moil. 

Retiring hence to thoughtful cell. 
As Fancy breathes her potent fpell. 
Not vain (he finds the charmful talk. 
In pageant quaint, in motley maik. 
Behold, before her muling eyes, 
The countlefs Manners round her rife ; 
While, ever varying as they pafs. 
To fome Contempt applies her glafs t 

With 
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With thcfe the vvhite-rob'd maid combine. 

And thofc the laughing fatyrs join 1 

But who is he whom now Ihe views. 

In robe of wild contending hues ? 

Thou by the paffions nursM ; I greet 

The comic fock that binds thy feet f 

O Humour, thou whole name is known 

To Britain's faTour'd ifle alone : 

Me too amidft thy band admit. 

There where the young-ey'd healthful Wit, 

(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac'd each other's beams to fhare, 

Whom no delights from thee<ilivide) 

In laughter loos'd'attends thy fide ! 

By old Miletus * who fo long 
Has ceas'd his love-inwoven fong: 
By all you taught the Tufcan maids« 
In chang'd Italia's modern ihades : 
By him f, whofe knight's diilinguiih'd oaroe 
Refin'd a nation's hift of fame; 
Whofe tales ev'n now, with echoes fweet, 
Caftilia's Moorifh hills repeat : 
Or him {, whom Seine's blue nymphs deplore. 
In watchet weeds on Gallia's ihore, 

♦ Alluding to the Milcfian Talcs, fomc of the car. 
lieft romances. 

+ Cervantes. 

i Monfieur Le Sage, author of the incomparable ad- 
ventures of Gil Bias dc Santillanc, who died in Farit 
in the year 1745. 

Who 
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Who drew the fad Sicilian maid^ 
By virtues in her fire bctray'd : 

O Nature boon, from whom proceed 
Each forceful thought, each prompted deed ^ 
If but from thee I hope to feel, 
On all my heart imprint thy feal I 
Let fome retreating Cynic find 
Thofe oft-tum'd fcrolls I leave behind. 
The Sports and I this hour agree 
You rove thy fcenc-full world with thee I 



The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufi^. 

WHEN Mufic, heavenly maid,^ was young,. 
While yet in early Greece ihe fung,. 
The Paffions oft, to hear her ihell, 
Throng'd around her magic cell. 
Exulting, tremblmg, raging, fainting^ 
PolTeft beyond the Mufe's painting ; 
By turns they felt the glowing mind 
Didurb'd, delighted, rais'd, refin*d. 
Till once, 'tis faid, when all were fir'd^ 
Fill'd with fury, rapt, infpir'd. 
From the fupporting myrtles round 
They fnatch'd her inftruments of found. 
And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet leffons of her forceful art, 
Eachj for madnefs ruVd the hour. 
Would prove his own cxpreflive power- 

Fiift 



O D E S» trt 

Fird Fear his Iiand» its (kill to trjf 

Amid the chords bewilder 'd iaid^ 
And back recoiPd, he knew nt>t why>. 

Ev'n at the fottnd himfelf had mdide* 

Next Anger rulh'd, his eyes on fire. 

In lightnings own'd his fecret flings^ 
In one rude clafli he ftruck the lyre, 

And fwept with hurried hand the firings* 

With woeful meafures wan Defpair — 

Low fallen founds his grief beguiPd, 
A folemn, flrange, and mingled air, 

'Twas fad by fits, by ftarts 'twas wild* 

But thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 

What was thy delighted mealure ? 
Still it whifper'd promised pleafure, 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diftance hail t 
Still would her touch the ftrain prolong, 

And from the rocks,- the woods, the vale. 
She callM on Echo dill through all the fongi 

And where her fwecteft theme flie chofe, 

A foft refponfive voice was heard at every dole. 
And Hope enchanted fmil'd, andwavM her golden hair* 
And longer had Ihe fung— but, with a frown. 

Revenge impatient rofc. 
He threw his blood-ftain'd fword in thunder down. 
And, with a withering look, 

The war»dcnouncing trumpet took, 

An4 
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And blew a blaft Co loud and dread> 
Were ne'er prophetic founds fo full of woe. 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heat ; 
And though fometimes, each dreary paufe between, 
Dejefted Pity at his fide 
Her foul-fubduing voice applied, f 
Yet ftill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, [his head. 
While each ftrain'd ball of fight feem'd burfting from 
Thy numbers, Jealoufy, to nought were fix'd. 

Sad proof of thy diftrefsf ul ftate. 
Of differing themes the veering fong was mix'd. 

And now it courted Love, now raving calPd on Hate. 
With eyes up^raisM, as one infpir'd. 
Pale Melancholy fat retir'd. 
And from her wild fequefter'd feat, 
In notes by diftance made more fweet, 
Pour'd through the mellow horn her penfive foul : 
And dafhing foft from rocks around, 
Bubbling runnels )oin'd the found; 
Through glades and glooms the mingled meafure dole. 
Or o'er fome haunted flreams with fond delay. 
Round an holy calm diffufing. 
Love of peace> and lonely mufing. 
In hollow murmurs died away. 
But, O, how alter'd was its fprightlier tone ! 
When Chearfulnefs, a nymph of healthieft hue. 
Her bow acrofs her fhoulder flung. 
Her bufkins gemm'd with morning dew, 
Bltw an infpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 

The 
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The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad known ; 

The oak-crown*d fifters| and their chafte-ey'd queen. 

Satyrs and fylvan boys were feen. 

Peeping from forth their alleys green \ 
Brown Exercife rejoic'd to hear. 

And Sport leapt up, and feiz'd his beechen {pear* 
Laft came Joy's ecftatic trial. 
He, with viny crown advancing, 

Firft to the lively pipe his hand addreflr, 
But foon he faw the briik-awakening viol, 

Whofe fweet entrancing voice he lov'd the heft. 
They would have, thought, who heard the ftrain. 
They faw in Tempe's vale her native maids, 
Amidft the feftal founding fhades. 
To fome unwearied roinftrel dancing. 

While, as his flying fingers kifs'd the ftrings. 

Love framed with Mirth a gay fantaftic round, 

Loofe were her trelTes feen, her zone unbound. 

And he, amidft his frolic play, 
As if he would the charming air repay, 
Shook thoufand odo'jrs from his dewy wings. 
O Mufic, fphere-defcended maid, , 

Friend of pleafure, wifdom's aid. 
Why, Goddcfs, why to us defied? 
Lay*ft thou thy ancient lyre afide ? 
As in that lov*d Athenian bower. 
You leanlM an all-commanding power, 
Thy mimic foul, O nymph endeaiMf 
Can well recal what then it heard. 

Vol. ri. T Where 
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Where is thy native fimple heart, 
Devote to virtue, fancy, art ? 
Arife, as in that elder time. 
Warm, energic, chafte, fublimel 
Thy wonders, in that god-like age, 
Fill thy recording fifter's page^- 
'Tis faid, and I believe the tale, 
Thy hutnbleft reed could more prevail. 
Had more of ftrength, diviner rage, 
Than all which charms this laggard age, 
Ev'n all at once together found 
Caecilia's mingled world of found— 
O, bid our vain endeavours ceafe. 
Revive the juft defigns of Greece, 
Return in all thy fimple ftate ! 
Confirm the tales her fons relate 1 

AN EPISTLE 

Addreflcd to Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition 
of Shakefpeare's Works. 

WHILE, bom to bring the Mufe's happier days, 
A patriot's hanrf protects a poet's lays ; 
While, nurs'd by you, fhe fees her myrtles bloom. 
Green and unwither'd o*er his honoured tomb : 
Excufe her doubts, if yet fhe fears to tell 
What fecret tranfports in her bofom fwell s 
With confcious awe fhe hears the critic's fame, 
And blufhing hides her wreath at Shakefjpeare,s name. 

Hard 
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Hard was the lot thofc injur'rfftraias endur*d, 
Unown'd by fcience, and by years obfcur'd : 
Fair Fancy wept j and echoing fighs confefs'd 
A fixt defpair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th' affli^^ed (wains appear^ 
When wintery winds deform the plenteous year; 
When lingering frofts the rpin'd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'd. 

Each riling art by juft gradation moves. 
Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves : 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac'd with nobleft pomp her earlieft ftagc, 
Preferv'd through time, the fpeaking fcenes impart 

Each changeful wifh of Phaedra's tortured heart : 

Or paiit the curfe that mark*d the *Thcban'8 reign, 

A bed incefluous, and a father ilain. 

With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erflow. 

Trace the fad tale, and own another*s woe. 
To Rome removed, with wit fecure to pleafe. 

The comic fifters k«cp their native eafc. 

With jealous fear declining Greece beheld 

Her own Menander's art almoil excelPd ! 

But every Mnfe cffay'd to raife in vain 

Some labour'd rival of her tragic ft rain ; 

Ilyffus* laurels, though transfer*d with toil, 

Droop'd their fair leaves, nor knew th' unfriendly foil. 
As arts expired, refiftlefs Dulnefs rofe j 

G©ths, Pricfts, or Vandals, — all were learning's foes. 

* The Oedipus of Sophocles. 

T 1 Tai 
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Till * Julius firft rccallM each exil'd maid. 
And Cofmo ownM them in th' Etrurian ihade r 
Then, deeply lkill*d in love's engaging^ thenre. 
The foft Pfovencial pafs'd to Arno's ftream : 
With graceful eafe the wanton lyre he ftrung. 
Sweet flowM the lays — but love was all he fungi 
The gay defcription could not fail to more,; 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heaven, ftill various in its works, decreed 
The perfe^ boaft of time fliould laft fucceed. 
The beauteous union muft appear at length. 
Of Tufc^n fancy, and Atheni8|n ftrcngth : 
One greater Mufe Eljsia's reign adorn, 
And ev'n a Shakefpeare to her fame be born I 

Yet, ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray. 
In vain our Britain hppM, an equal day! 
No fecond growth the weftern ifle could bear. 
At once exha.uiled with top rich i year. 
Too nicely Jonfon. knew the critic's part { 
Nature in him was almoft loft in Art. 
Of fofter molct the gentle Fletcher came, 
The next in or^er, as the next in name. 
With pleas'd attention 'midft his fcenes we find 
Each glowing thought, that warms the female mind; 
Each melting figh, and every tender tear, 
rfhe lover's wiflies, and the virgin's fear. 
His t every ftrain the Smiles and Graces own ; 
But ftronger Shakefpeare felt for man alone : 

* Julius II. the immediate predecelTor of Leo X. 
t Their charaCkcis are thus diftinguiihcd by Mr, 
Dryden. JDrawn 
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Dtbwn by his pen, our ruder paffions Hand 
Th' unrivard pifture of his early hand. 

* With gradual Heps, and flow, eza6br France. 
Saw Art's fair empire o'er her fiiores advance t 

£y length of toil a bright perfection knew« 
Corre£lly bold, and juft in all ihe dreiv. 
Till late Corncille, with f Lucan's fpirit fir'd, 
Breath'd the free ftrain^ as Rome and he infpir'd : 
And clailic judgement gain'd to fweet Racine 
The temperate ilrength of Maro's chafler line. 

But wilder far the Britiih laurel fpread. 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet's head. 
Yet he alone to every fccne could give 
Th* hiftorian's truth, and bid the manners live* 
Wak'd at his call I view, with glad furprizc, 
Majeftic forms of mighty monarchs rife. 
There Henry's trumpets fpread their loud alarms. 
And laurel'd Conqueft waits her hero's arms. 
Here gentler Edward claims a pitying figh. 
Scarce bom to honours, and Co Toon to die I 
Yet ihall thy throne, unhappy infant, bring 
No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 

* About the time of Shakespeare, the poet Hardy, was 
in great repute in France. He wrote, according to 
Fontenellc, fix hundred plays. The French poets after 
him applied themfelves in general to the correal im- 
provement of the ftage, which was almoft totally difre* 
garded by thoCe of our own country, Jonfon excepted. 

t The favourite author of the elder Corneille. 

T 3 The 
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The time (hall come when Glo'fter's heart ftall bleed 

In lifers lad hours, with horror of the deed : 

When dreary vifions ihall at laft prefent 

Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent r 

Thy hand unfeen the fecret death (hall bear. 

Blunt the weak fword, and break th* opprcffive fpcar^ 

Wheree*er we turn, by fancy charmM, we find 
Some fweet illuHon of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wing, flie calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove ; 
Where fwains contented own the quiet fccne, 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green : 
Drefs'd by her hand, the woods and vallies fmile> 
And Spring diffufive decks th^ inchanted iile. 

O, more than all in powerful genius bleft. 
Come, take thine empire o*er the willing breaft f 
Whatever the wounds this youthful heart &all feef. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal I 
There every thought the poet's warmth mgiy ratfe. 
There native mufic dwells in all the lays. 
O, might fome verfe with happieft fltill perfwade 
Expreffive Pifture to adopt thine aid ! 
What wondrous draughts might rife from every page I 
What other Raphaels charm a diftant age \ 
' Mcthinks ev'n now I view fome free defign, 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chafle and fubdued the modeil lights decay. 
Steal into ihades, and mildly melt away» 
— And fee, where * i^nthony, in tears approved, 
GuarflU the pale relics of the chief he lov'd i 

• See the tragedy of Julius Cafar. 
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C*cr the cold corfe the warrior feems to bend. 

Deep funk in grief, and mourns his murdered fxiend I 

Still as they prefs, he calls on all around. 

Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound* 

But * who is he, whofe brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 
Awake to ail that injurM \^orth can feel^ 
On his Own Rome he turns th' avenging ileel. 
Yet ihall not war's infatiate fury fall, 
(So heaven ordains it) on the deilin'd wall. 
See the fond mother, *midft the plaintive train. 
Hung on his knees, and proftrate on the plain ! 
Touch*d to the foul, in vain he drives to hide 
The fon*8 aflfcftion, in the Roman's pride : 
O'er all the man confli6king pailions rife, 
Rage grafps the fword, while pity melts the eyes. 

Thus, generous Critic, as thy bard infpires. 
The firter Arts ihall nurfe their drooping fires ; 
Each from bis fcenes her ftores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal ftring : 
Thofe Sibyl' leaves, the fport of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelcfs kind) 
By thee difposM, no farther toil demand, 
But, juft to nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread o'er Greece, th' harmonious whole unknown, 
Ev^n Homer's numbers charm 'd by parts alone. 
Their own Ulyffes fcarce had wander'd more. 
By winds and waters caft on every ihore : 

* Coriolanus. See Mr. Spence's dialogue on the 
Odyffey, 

T4 When 
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When raised by fate, ibme fdntitr Hanmer' joined 
Each beauteous image of thcf boondlefs mmd ; 
And bade, like thee» his Athens ever claim ' . 
A fond alirance with the Poet's name. 
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Sung by Guiderus and Arviragus over Fidele, 
fuppofed to be dead* 

'TpO fair Fidele's graffy tomb 
'*' Soft maids and village binds ihall bring 
Each opening fweet, of earlieft bloom. 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

No wailing ghoft Ihall dare appear 

To vex with ihrieks this quiet grove, 
But /hepherd lads ajQTemble here. 

And melting virgins own their love. 

No withered witch fhall here be feen. 

No goblins lead their nightly crewj 
l)he female fays (hall haunt the green. 

And drefs thy grave with pearly dew| 

The red-breaft oft at evening hours * 

Shall kindly lend his little aid, 
With hoary mofs, and gathered flowers. 

To deck the ground where thou art laid* 

Wh«n 
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"When howling winds, and beating rain. 

In tempcfts 4bake thy fylvan cell j 
Or 'midft the chace on cveyy plain. 

The tender thought on thee fhall dwelU 

£ach lonely fcene (hall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duFy (hed j \ 

Belov'd, till life can charm no more ; 
And moiirn'd, till Pity's felf be dead. 



ODE 

On the Death of Mr. T H O M S O N. 

The Scene of the following Stanzas is fuppofed 
to Ke on the Thames, near Richmond, 

I. 

IN yonder grave a Druid lies 
Where (lowly winds the ftealing wave ! 
The year's beft fweets fliall duteous rife. 
To deck its Poet's fylvan grave ! 
II. 
In yon deep bed of whlfpering reeds 
His airy harp * {hall now be laid. 
That he» whole heart in forrow bleeds. 
May love through life the foothing Ihade* 

* The harp of JEoluSf of which fee a defcription in 
the Caftle of Indolence. 

III. Then 
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in. 

Then maids and youths ihall h'nger here. 
And, while its founds at diftance fwell. 
Shall fadly feem in Pity's ear 
To hear the woodland pilgrim's knell • 
IV. 
Remembrance oft fhall haunt the (hore 

When Thames in fummer wreaths is dref{. 
And oft fufpend the dafhing oar 
To bid his gentle fpirit reft I 
V. 
And oft as Eafe and Health retire 
To breezy lawn, or foreft deep. 
The friend Ihall view yon whitening ♦ fpire. 
And 'mid the varied iandfcape weep. 
VL 
But thou, who own'ft that earthly bed. 

Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which Love and Pity (bed 
That mourn beneath the gliding fail I 
VII. 
Yet lives there one, whofe heedUfs eye 

Shall fcorn thy pale fhrine glimmering near? 

With him, fweet bard, may Fancy die, 

And Joy defert the blooming year. 

VIII. 

But thou, lorn flream, whofe fullen tide 

No fcdge-crown'd fifters now attend, 

♦ Mr. Thomfon was buried in J^ichmond church* 

N<w 
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Now waft me from the green kill's fide 
Whofe cold turf hides the buried friend I 
IX, 
And fee, the fairy vallies fade. 

Dun Night has veiPd the folemn view ! 
Yet oncfe again, dear parted (hade. 
Meek nature's child, again adieu I 
X. 
* The genial meads aflign'd to blefa 

Thy life, fhall mourn thy early doom f 
Their hinds, and fhepherd girls fhall drefs 
With iimple hands thy rural tomb. 
XI. 
Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay 

Shall melt the roufing Briton's eyes,. 
O ! vales, and wild woods, ihall he fay^ 
In yonder grave your Druid lies I 



Written on a Paper, which contained a Kcce 
of Bride-Cake. 

YE curious hands, that, hid from vulgar eyes. 
By fearch profane (hail find this hallow'd cake. 
With virtue's awe forbear the facred prize. 
Nor dare a theft for love and pity's fake ! 

* Mr. Thomfon refided in the neighbourhood of 
Richmond fome time before his death. 



a«4 C O L L 1 N S'S P O E M S. 

This precious relick, formM by magic powcr^ 
Beneat^ the ihephcrd's haunted pillow laid. 

Was meant by love to charm the (ilent hour. 
The fecret prefent of a' matchlefs maid. 

The Cyprian queen, at Hymen's fond requeft. 
Each nice ingre<3ient chafe with happieft art; 

Fears, fighs, and wiftes of th' enamoured brcaft. 
And pains that pleafe are mixt in every part. 

With rofy band the fpicy fruit flie brought, 
From Paphian hills, and fair Cytherea's ifle ; 

And tempered fvveet with thefe the melting thought. 
The kifs ambroAal, and the yielding fmile. 

Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet relent. 
Denials mild, and firm unaltered truth, 

Relu£lant pride, and amorous faint confent. 
And meeting ardours, and exulting youth* 

Sleep, wayward God I hath fwom, while thefe remain. 

With flattermg dreams to dry his nightly tear. 
And chearful hope, fo oft invoked in vain. 

With fairy fongs flull foothe his penfivc ear. 
If, bound by vows to friendihip's gentle fide. 

And fond of foul, thou hop'il an equal grace. 
If youth or maid thy joys and griefs divide, 

O, much intreated leave this fatal pUce. 
Sweet Peace, who long hath fhunn'd my plaintive day, 

Confcnts at length to bring me fliort delight. 
Thy carelefs fteps may fcare her doves away, 
" •'if with raven note ufurp the night. 

O B S £ R- 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ORIENTAL ECLOGUES.. 

THE genius of the paftoral, a« wdl as of every, 
other refpe£bhle fpecies of poetry, had its origin 
in the Eaft, and from thence was. tranipl anted by the, 
Mufes of Greece ; but whether from the continent of j 
the leffer Afia^ or from Egypt, whiph, about the aera 
of the Greciadx paftoral, was the hofpitable nurfe of Ipt^, 
ters, it 18 not eafy. to determine. From the fubje€b, 
and the manner of Theocritus, one would incline to the^- 
latter opinion, while the hiftory.of Bioo is in fav6ur of 
the former. . : 

. However, though it (hould .ftill remain a doubt 
through what channel the paijloral travelled weftxvani; 
there is not the leaft A^adow of unceftaipty concerniBg 
its oriental origin., ,. - ■ 

In tliofe ages, which, guided by (acred chronology^ 
from a comparative view of time> we. call the early ages, 
it appears from the mpft authentic hiilorians, that the 
chiefs of the people employed themfelves in rural exer- 
cifes, and that aftronomers and legiilators were at the' 
fame time ihepherds. Thus Strabo informs us, that 
the hiftory of the creation was communicated to the 
Egyptians by a Chaldean ihepherd* 

From 
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From thefe circumftances it is evident not only that 
fuch ihepheids "Were capable of all the dignity and ele- 
gance peculiar to poetry, but that whatever poetry they 
attempted would be of the pailora) kind j would take its 
fubje^s from thofe fcenes of rural fimplicity in which 
they were converfant, and, as it was the offspring of 
Harmony and Nature, would employ the powers it de- 
rived from the former to celebrate the beauty and bene- 
volence of the latter. 

Accordingly we find that the moft ancient poems treat 
of agriculture, aftronomy, and other objefts within the 
niral and natural fyilems. 

What conftitutes the difference betx^'een the Georgia 
and the Paftoral, is love and the colloquial or dramatic 
form of compofition peculiar to the latter : this form of 
coiRpofkion is fometimes difpenfed with, and love and 
rural imagery alone are thought fufiicient to diftinguiih 
the paftoral. The tender paflion, however, feems to be 
efTential to this fpecies of poetry, and is hardly ever ex- 
cluded irom thofe pieces that were intended to come un« 
der this denomination : even in thofe eclogues of the 
Amoebean kind, whofe only purport is a trial of (kill 
between contending fliepherds, love has its ufual fhare, 
and the prailes of their refpe^^ive miftrefles are the ge« 
neral fub je6ks of the competitors . 

It is to be lamented that fcarce any oriental compofi* 
tions of this kind have furvived the ravages of igno- 
rance, tyranny, and time ; we cannot doubt that many 
fuch have been extant, poffibly as far down as that fatal 
period, never to be mentioned in the world of letters 

without 
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withotitlioiwr, when the glorious mpnuments of hu- 
man ifigenviity periOied in the afhes of the Alexandrian 
library. , . 

Thofe ingenious Greeks whom we call the parents of 
pafloral poetry were, probably, no more than imitators, 
that derived' their harmony from higher and remoter 
fources, and kindled their poetical fires at thofe then un- 
extinguilhed lamps which burned within the tombs of ' 
oriental genius. 

It-is evident that Homer has availed himfelf of thofe 
coagnificent images and defcriptions fo frequently to be 
Biet with in the books of the 0]d Teflament ; and why 
may not Theocritus, Mofchus, and Bion, have found 
their archetypes in other eaftern witters, whofe names 
have periftied with their works ? yet, though it may not 
be illiberal to admit fuch a fuppofition, it would cer- 
tainly be invidious to conclude, what the malignity of 
cavillers alone, could fuggcft with regard to Homer, that 
they dcftroyed the fources from which they borrowed, 
and, as it is fabled of the young of the pelican, drained 
their fupporters to death. 

As the Scptuagint^tranllation of the Old Teftament 
was performed at the requeft, and under the patronage, 
of Ptolemy Philadelpkis, it were not to be wondered if 
Theocritus, who was entertained at that prince's court^ 
had borrowed fome of his pafloral imagery from the po- 
etical paflages of thofe books. — I think it can hardly be 
doubted that the Sicilian poet had in his eye certain ex- 
preffions of the prophet Ifaiah, when he wrote the fol- ^ 
lowing lines t 
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Nw i» tm^ fopsQik Sarpiy p$psQlk ¥ wwiAau* 
*A 3e ua>M'Vetpm<r4r®' m apK&Aot^t ko/Moa-eu* 
Tlavra J' £vaX^a yewiTO, kcu it mrvf oxfotq evsiohoi 

Let vexing brambles the blue videt bear. 

On the rude thorn NarcilTus drefs his hair — 
• All, all reversed — The pine with pears be crown'd. 

And the bold deer fliall drag the trembling hound, 
the caufe, indeed, tif thefe ;phacnotnena is very difi^rent 
in the Greek from what it it in: the Hebrew poet 5 the 
former em|doyijag them on the death, the latter on the 
birth, of an important perfon : but the marks of imita- 
tion are nevertheleft obvious. 

It might, however, be expefted, that if Theocritus 
had borrowed, at aji from the facred writers, the cele- 
brated Epithalamium of Solomon, fo much within his 
own walk qf poetry, would not cotainly have escaped 
)iis notice* His.Epithalamium on the marriage of He- 
lena, moreover, .gave him an openireld for imitation; 
therefore, if he has any obligations to the royal bard-, 
we may expeil to find them there. The very opening 
of the poem is in the fpirit of the Hebrew fong r 

The colour of ■ imitation is ftill fironger ia the following 
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This deibription of Helen is infinitely above the ftyle 
and figure of the Sii^iUan paftoral-^<< She is like the 
** rifrng of the goiden nK>rinng» when the night depart-. 
** etby and when the winter is oyer and gon«. She re-* 
** fembleth the cyprefs in the garden, the horfe in tbo 
*' chariots of Theffaly." Thefe figures plainly declare 
their origin j and others, equally imitative, might be 
pointed out in the fame Idylliutq. 

This beautiful and luxuriant marriage paftoral of So- 
lomOA 19 the QBly perfe£k form of the oriental eolo^^e 
that has furvived the ruins of tlmt, a happlnefs for 
which it hi probably, more indebted to its facred cha- 
ta^er than to its tntrinfk itaerit. Nofe that if i« by any 
aaeians deftitttte of poetical excellence : like all the eaft- 
ent poetry, it is bold, wild> and unconnected in itb 
figures, aliufions, and partsi and has all that graceful 
and magnificent daring which charaflerifes its llitopho* 
uiitl and compiirative imagery* 

In conlequehde of thefe peculiarities, fo ill adapted to 
the frigid geAius of the north, Mr. Colliils could m&ke 
but little uie of k as a precedetit for his oriental ficloguesg* 
and even in his third eclogue, where the Aibje6k is of 3 
fimilar nature, he has chc^en rather to follow the na«d« 
•f the Doric ^nd the Latin paftoral. 

The fcenery and fubje&s then of the foHdwiiig ec« 
logues alone are oriental ; the ftyle and colonring ^e 
purely EuropeiUi^ ittd^ for this reaft»h> the author's 

Y«L* II. U preface. 
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preface^ in which he intimates that he had the originals 
froQi a merchant who traded to the eaft, is omitted, as 
being now altogether fuperfluous. 

With regard to the merit of thefe eclogues, it may 
juftly be aflerted, that in fimplicity of defcription and 
cxpreflion, in delicacy and foftnefs of numbers, and in 
natural and unaffe£ked tendemefsy'they are not to be 
equalled by any thing of the paftoral kind in the Engliih 
language, 

ECLOGUE I. ' 

THIS eclogue, which is entitled Sellm, or the Shep- 
herd's Moral, as there is nothing dramatic in the fub- 
je€t, may be thought the leaft entertaining of the four : 
but it is by no means the leail valuable. The moral 
precepts which the intelligent ihepherd delivers to his 
fellow-fwains and the virgins, their companions, are 
fuch as would infallibly promote the happinefs of the 
paftoral life. 

In imperfonating the private virtues f the poet has ob- 
fcrvcd great propriety, and has formed their genealogy 
with the moil perfeA judgement, when he reprefents 
them as the daughters of Truth and Wifdom. 

The chara^eriftics of Modelly and Chaftity are ex- 
trtmely happy zxid peintun/que : 

'< Come thou, ivhoft thoughts as limpid J^f^s 4ir# 

To lead the train, fweet Modefty appear ; [cUar, 

With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 

DiftruHing all, a wife, fufpicioui maid ; 

Cold 



COLLINS'S POEMS. 191 

Cold is her bread, liki flonuers that drink the J5fw, 
A filken veil conceals her from the view." 
The two iimilies borrowed from rural objefls are not 
only much in chara£teri but perfe£^ly natural and ex- 
preffive. There is, notwithftandingy this defe£fc in the 
former, that it wants a peculiar propriety { for purity 
of thought may as well be applied to Chaility as to Mo- 
defty ; and from this inftancci as well as from a thou* 
fand more, we may iee the neceffity of dillinguiihingy 
in chamfleriftic poetry, every obje8; by marks and at- 
tributes peculiarly its own. 

It cannot be obje£^ed to this eclogue, that it wants 
both thofe eflential criteria of the paftoral, love and the 
drama ; for though it partakes not of the latter, the for- 
mer ftill retains an intereft in it, and that too very ma- 
tend, as it profeflediy confults the virtue and happinefa 
of the lover, whik it informs what ase the qualities 
-— — that muft lead to love. 

ECLOGUE n. 

ALL the advantages that any fpecies of poetry cSti 
derive from the novelty of the fubjcft and fcencry, this 
eclogue poiTefles. The rout of a camel -driver is a fcene 
that fcarce could exift in the imagination of an Euro- 
pean, and of its attendant diilrefTes he could have no 
idea. — ^Thefe are very happily and minutely painted by 
our dcfcriptive poet. What fublime fimplicity of ex- 
preffion 1 what nervous plainnefs in the openii^ of the 
poem i 
. V % "In 
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** In filent horror o'er the boxincHefs wafte 
The driver HlailUn with his camels paft." 
The magic pencil of the poet brings the whole fcene be- 
fore us at oncei as it were by enchantment, and in this 
iingle couplet we fieel all the effe^ that ari(es from the 
terrible wildnefs of a r^ioa unenlivened by the habita- 
tions of men. The verfts that defcribe fo minutely the 
camel-driver's little provifionsy have a touching influ- 
ence on the imagination, and prepare the reader to enter 
more feelingly into ■ his futuirapprehenfions of diftrefs: 
« Bethink thee, Haifan, where fliall Thirft afl^age. 
When fails.tiiis cruift,' his Unrelenting rage.l'* 
It is drfltouh to iky wheiherhi's apoftmphe tat&e <* mu» 
companionv of his txiils," is more to be admii«d for the 
elegance* and beauty of ther poetical imagery, or for the 
tendemefs and humanity of the fentiment. He who can 
read It without being affbf^ed, will do his heart no in* 
juftice, if he concludes it to be deilitute of fenftbility : 
« Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal fhaft-e f 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away^ 
Or mof$-crown*d fountains mitigate the day, 
In vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
Whidi plains more bleft, or verdant vales beftow r 
Here rocks alone, and tailele(s (ands are fbund, 
And faint and fickly winds for ever howl arornid.'* 
Yet in thefe beautiful lines there is a flight error, which 
writers of the greateft genius very frequently fall into-^ 
It will be needlefs to obferve to the accurate reader, that 
in the fifth and fixth verfes there is a verbal pla>nafm 

where 
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^whett the poet (jpeaks 4>f the grun delights of nterdtmi 
vales. There is an overiight of the lame kind in the 
Manors, an Ode; where the poet fays 

<< ^ Seine's blue nyn:9hs dq>lore 

In ^uMUcbit weeds- "-' * 
This fault is indeed a coromen one, but to a reader of 
tafte it is nevertbeffefs diiguftful ; and it is mentioned 
bere as the enor of a man of genius and judgement^ that 
men of genius and judgement may guard againft it. 
. Mr. CoUins fpeaks like a true poet^ as well in fenti- 
Dient as expreifion, when^ with regard to the third of 
wealth, he fays« 

** Why heed we not, while mad we hafte along. 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's fong ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountain*s fide. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley*8 pride. 
Why think we thefe lefs pleafing to behold. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to gold ?" 
But, however juft thefe fentiments may appear to thole 
who have ^.not revolted from nature and fimplicity^ had 
the author proclaimed them in Lombard-ftreet, or 
€beap£de, ht would not have been complimented with 
the underftanding of the bellman. — A ftriking proof, 
that our own particular ideas of happinefs regulate our 
opinions concerning the fenfe and wifdom of others I 

It is impoflible to take leave of this moft beautiful 
eclogue, without paying the tribute of admiratioa fo 
jullly due to the following nervous lines, 
" What if the lion in his rage I meet I— 
Oft in the dull I view his printed feet : 

U 3 And, 
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And; fearful ! oft, when day's declining light ' 

Yields her pale empire to the mourner night. 
By hunger rouz'd, he fcours the groaning plain. 
Gaunt wolves and follen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with ihrieks dire£b their way. 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey.*^ 
This, amongft many other paffages to be met with in 
the writings of Collins, fhews that hts genius was per^- 
f e£bly capable of the grand and magnificent in defcrip^ 
tion, notwithftanding what a learned writer has ad- 
vanced to the contrary. Nothing, certainly, could be 
more greatly conceived, or more adequately expreflecf, 
than' the image in the laft couplet. 

That deception, (bmetimes ufed in rhetoric and po- 
etry, which prefents us with an oh]e€t or fentiment con- 
trary to what we expe£ted, is here introduced to the 
greateft advantage ; 

'f Farewel the youth, whom fighs could not detain^ 
Whom Zara's breaking heart imptorM in vain I 
Yet, as thou go*ft, may every blaft arife — 
Weak and unfelt as the/e rejefbed fighs !*^ 
But this, perhaps, is rather an artificial prettinefsy thaa 
a real, or natural beauty. 

ECLOGUE ni. 

THAT innocent and native fimplicity of maamtn, 
which, in the firft eclogue, was allowed to conflitute 
the happinefs of love, is here beautifully defcribed in its 
e£fe£lf • The fultan of Perfia marries a Geoj^an ihep. 

herdefsi- 
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herStCs, and finds in her embraces that. genuine felicity 
vphich unperverted nature alone can beftow. The moft 
natural and beautiful parts of this eclogue are thofe 
Mrhere the fair fultana refers with fo much, pleafure to 
her paftoral amufements, and thofe fcenes of happy in- 
nocence in which ihe had pa&d her early years $ parti- 
ticularly when, upon her firft departure* 

*« Oft as fee went, ihe backward turn'd her view« 
And bade that crock and bleating flock adieu.*' 
This piAure of aniiable fimpiicity reminds one of that 
pailage, where Proferpine, when carried o£f by Pluto^ 
regrets the lofs of the flowers fee has been gathering* • 
. << Colle6ti flores tunicis Qecidere remiflis : 
Tantaque fimpiicitas pueriiibus adfuit annis, 
ilxc quoque virgineum mcjvit ja£lura dolorem.'' 

ECLOGUE IV. 

THE beautiful, but unfortunate country, where the 
fcene of this pathetic is laid, had been recently torn in 
pieces by the depredations of its lavage neighbours, 
when Mr. Collins fo aflfe&edly defcribed its misfor- 
tunes. This ingenious man had not only a pencil to 
pourtray, but a heart to feel for the miferies of man* 
kind) and it is with the utmoil tendemefs and humanity 
he enters into the narrative of Circailia's ruin, while he 
realizes the fcene, and brings the prefent drama before 
us. Of every circumftance that could polfibiy contri- 
bute to the tender effe£l this pafloral was defigned to 
produce; the poet hat availed himfelf with the utmofl 
U 4 art 
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art and addreft. Thus he pvepates the keart ta pitf the 
dHtrtffn of Orcafta, hy reprefenting k as the Ibene of 
the happieft love. 

** In fair Circaflfia, where, to love inciin'd» 
Each fwain wa« bleft» for every auud wis kind." 
7o gnre the drcumftanoca of the dialogue a tnore af- 
fecting folemnity, he makes the tiaae midnight^ and de* 
fcrtbes tlie two fliepberds in the very a£l of fligbt from 
the deftni^on that iWept over their country : 

" Sad o*er the dews, two brother Ihepherds ficd^ 
Where ^Idcring fear and defperate forrow led :*' 
There is a beauty and propriety in the epithet *fuiUl£r* 
ing^ which ftrikea us more forcibly, die more \v« con- 
fider it. 

The opening of the dialogue is equally happy, oatu- 
i-al, and unafieCled ; when one of the (hepherds, weaiy 
and overjcpxiie witk ti^ fat^e of fli^t, calls upon hh 
companion to review the length of way they had pailed. 
This is, certainly, painting from nature, and the 
dioughts, however obvious, or deftitute of refinemcntt 
are perfe£lly in character^ But, as the dofeft purfuit 
of nature is the fureft way to excellence in general^ and 
to fublimity in particular, in poetical defcription,.fb we 
find that this fimple fu^eftion of the ihepherd is not 
unattended with magnificence. There is grandeur and 
variety in the landikip he defcribes : 
<< And firft review that long-extended plain. 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain ! 
Yon ragged cliff, whc^e dangerous path we try'd I 
And laft this lofty mountain's weaiy fide I" 

There 
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Tk^ve hf in ioif tfidve harmony, an a6i: of expreffing « 
flow and dif&calt movement by adding to the ufu^ 
number of panftft in a vieife. This is oblervable in the 
line that deferibes the afcent of the mountain : 

And laft || this lofty mountain's ( weary fide H 
Here we find the number of paufes* or mufioal hars^ 
'which, in an heroic ^^rfti is commoaly tvvo, iacreafed 
to three. 

' The liquid mdody, and the niunerDUS fweetnefi of 
cxpreflion in the following deicriptive lines is almoft in* 
imitably beautifnt t 

** Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flow«iy plain, 
And once by nymphs and Ihepherds lov*d in vain ! 
No more |he virgins (hall delight to rove 
By Sargis* ban1c», or Irwan's ihady grove 
On Talkie's monncain catch the cooling g^e. 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale," 
^everdielefs in this delightful landfkip there is an ob- 
vious fault : there is no dHKnftion between the plain of 
Zabran, and the vale of Aly j they are both flowery, 
and conftqiientiy undiverfified. This could- not pro- 
ceed from the poet's want of judgement, but from inat- 
tention : it had not occurred to him that he had em- 
ployed the^pithet Jhwery twice within fo fhojt a com- 
pafs ; an tfverfight wtitch thofe who are accuftomed to 
poetical, or, indeed, to any other Q)ecie» of oompofitton^ 
know to be very poffible. 

Nothing can be more beautifully conceived, or in«rai 
pathetically expre£^, than the ifa^^hesd's appseheniiADs 
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for his fair country-womeiiy ezpoied to the raTagcs of 
the inyaden. 
<* In Tain Citcaflia boaib her fpiej gioves. 
For ever fam'd for pure aod happy loves't 
In vain ihe boafts her faireft of the hk. 
Their eyes* blue languiih» and their golden hair ! 
Thoie eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief ihall (end 5 
Tho(e hairs the Tartar's cruel hand ihall rend.'* 
There is, certainly, fbme very powerful charm in ths 
liquid melody of founds. The editor of theie poems 
could never read, or hear the following yerie repeated, 
without a degree of pleafure otherwife entirely uxiac- 
countable : 

** Their eyes' ilui Uu^uijb, and idcuttxgoUiH bmrJ* 
Such are the Oriental Eclogues, which we leave with 
the fame kind of anxious pleafure, we feel upon a tem- 
porary parting with a beloved friend* 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ODES, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

THE genius of Collins was capable of every degree 
of excellence in lyric poetry, and perfe£Uy quali- 
fied for that high province of the Mufct Poflefled of a 

natiye 
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native ear for all the varieties of harmony and modula- 
tion, fufceptible of the fineft feelings of tendemefs and 
humanity, bnt, above all, carried away by that high 
enthufiafm, which gives to imagination its ftrongeft co- 
louring, he was, at once, capable of Toothing the ear 
"virith the melody of his numbers, of influencing the paf- 
iions by the force of his patbaSf and of gratifying the 
fancy by the luxury of bis defcription. 

In confequence of thefe powers, but, more..particu« 
larly, in confideration of the laft, he chofe fuch fubjefls 
for bis lyric elTays as were moft favourable for the in- 
dulgence of defcription and allegory ; where he could 
cxercife his powers in moral and perfonal painting; 
where he could exert his invention in conferring attri- 
butes on images or obje£bs already new known, and de- 
fcribed by a determinate number of charafleriftics 1 
where he might give an uncommon eclat to his figures^ 
by placing them in happier attitudes, or in more advan- 
tageous lights, and introduce new forms from the mo- 
ral and intelle£hial world into the fociety of imperfon^ 
ated beings. 

Such, no doubt, were the privileges which Ihe poet 
expe£^ed> and fuch were the advantages he derived from 
the defcriptive and allegorical nature of his themes. 

It feems to have been the whole induflry of our au« 
thor (and it is, at the fame time, almofl. all the claim to 
moral excellence his writings can boaft) to promote the 
influence of the focial virtues, by painting them in the 
faireft and happieft lights. 

<* Melior fieri tucndo," 

would 
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^voold be no impioper motto to his poems in ^genera] 
.iMit of his lyric poems it feems to be the whole mora 
tendency and effed;. If» theiefore, it ihould ^pesr ti 
feme readers that he has beem more induftrious to cuhi 
fate defcriptkm than fiaitime&tj it may be oMervedi 
that his defcripfiions themieivea are festimeota], and an< 
fwer the whole end of that fpccics of witiogi by em^ 
bellilhing every feature of virtue, and by ccurreyiogi 
through the effb6b of the pencil, the fineft moxai leflbns 
to the mind* 

Horace fpeaks of ilie fidelity of die ear in preference 
to the uncertainty of the eye j but if the mind receives 
convidlion, it is, certainly, of very litde importance 
tlvough what medium, or by which of the (enfesy it is 
conveyed. The impreffions left on the imagiaatiGB 
may, poffibly, hethmigbt leis darahkthan die <le|9o6ts 
flf memory, but it aoAj very well admit of a quMoa, 
Mrhether a cooc^ufion of reafon, or an improflioa of 
ltegioadoB» waU fy(»dk make its way to the heart. A 
moral precept, coRyeyi^i in words^ is only an account 
of truth in its effefls ; a moral pifture is truth exem- 
pUftod ; a&d wluch is moH likely to gaLn* upon the af- 
ife^ioitf , it may not be difiicnlt to determine. 

This, however, muft be allowed, that thofe worb 
approach the neareft to perfe^Uon whkh unite thefc 
mwers and advantages; which at once influence the 
imagination, and engage the memory j the former by 
ihe for^e of animated and ftriking defcriptioo, the latter 
by a brief, but harmonious conveyance of precept: 
thusi while the heart is influenced through th^ opera- 

tioA 
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tion of the paflions, or the fancy, the cffijft, which 
might othcrwife have been tranficnt, is fecured by the 
<!o-operatrng power of the memory, which trcafurcs op 
in a Ihort aphorifm the moral fcent . 

This is a good reafon, and this, pierhaps, i« the only 
reafon that can be given, why our drataatic performances- 
iliould generally end with a chain of couplets. In thefe 
-the moral of the whole piece is ufually conveyed y arid 
"that aiTiftance which the memory borrows from rhyme^ 
as it was probably the original cadfe of it, gives it ufe- 
fulnefs and propriety even there. 

Aftfer thefe apologies for the etefcriptivi mm of the 
following odes, fortiething remains to be fald on the on* 
gin and ufe of allegory in poetical' compofition. 

By this we are not to underftand the trope in the 
fchools, which is defined ** aliud verbis, aliud fenfu of- 
*» tendere," and of which Quintifian fays, <* ufus eff^ 
** ut triftia dicamus melioribu* verbis, aut bonae rei 
** quaedam contrariis fignificemus, &c.*^ It is not the 
verbal, but the fenti mental allegory, not allegorical ex- 
preffion (which, indeed, might come under the term of 
metaphor) but allegorical imagery, that is here ia 
^eftion. 

When we endeavour to trace this fpecles of figuratJve 
fentiment to its origin, we find it coeval with literature" 
itfelf. It is generally agreed that the mofi ancient pro- 
duftions are poetical, and it is certain that the nioft an* 
cicni poems abound with allegorical imagery, 
Ifi then, h be allowed that the firfl literary proflti^.' 

tions 



3ot OBSERVATIONS ON 

tions were poeticaiy we ihali have little or no dl£EcuIt] 
in difcovering the origin of allegory. 

At the birth of letters^ in the tranfition from hiero- 
glyphical to literal expreffion, it is not to be wondered 
if the cuftom of exprefling ideas by perfonal images, 
which had fo long prevailed, ihould fliU retain its influ- 
ence on the mind, though the ufe of letters had render- 
ed the pra6kical application of it fuperfluous. Thofe 
who had been accuilomed to exprefs ilrength by the 
image of an elephant, fwiftnefs by that of a panther, 
and courage by that of a lion, would make no fcruple of 
fubftituting, in letters, the fy/nbols for the ideas ihey 
bad been ufed to reprefent. 

Here we plainly fee the origin oi-aUigorical ixpreffion, 
that it arofe from the ajbis of hieroglyphics ; and if to 
the fame caufe we (hould refer that figurative boldn^s 
of ftyle and imagery which difUnguilh the oriental writ- 
ings, we fhall, perhaps, conclude more jufUy, than if 
we fhould impute it to the fuperior grandeur of eaftem 
genius. 

From the fame fource with the verbal, we are to de- 
rive the fentimental allegory, which is nothing more 
than a continuation of the metaphorical or fymboUcal 
expreflion of the feveral agents in an adion, or the dif- 
ferent objects in a fcene. 

The latter moft peculiarly comes under the denomi- 
nation of allegorical imagery ; and in this fpecies of al- 
legory we include the imperfonation of paifions, affec- 
'"HSy virtues and vices; &Cf on account of which, 

prioci- 
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principally^ the following odes were properly termed by 
their author, allegorical. 

"With rerpe£^ to the utility of thit figuratiTe writingt 
the fame arguments that have been advanced in favour 
of defcriptive poetry, will be of weight likewife here. 
It xsy indeed, from imperfonation, or, as it is com- 
monly termed, perfonification, that poetical de(criptioa 
borrows its chief powers and graces. Without the aid 
of this, moral and inteile6fcual painting would be flat 
and unanimated, and even the fcenery of material ob- 
jc6b would be dull without the introduction of fictitious 
life. 

Thefe obfervations will be moft efie£bually illuftrated 
by the fublime and beautiful odes that occafioned them } 
in thofe it will appear how happily this allegorical paint- 
ing may be executed by the genuine powers of poetical 
'genius, and they will not fail to prove its force and uti- 
lity by paffing through the imagination to the heart. 

ODE TO PITY. 

** By Pella's 6ard> a magic name. 

By ail the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky-wom robes of tendereft blue. 
And eyes of dewy light 1" 
The propriety of invoking Pity through the mediation 
of £uripides is obvious. — That admirable poet had the 
keys of all the tender paffions, ^nd; therefore^ could 

not 
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not but ftand in the higheft efteem witb a Ifrriter of Mr. 
Collins's fenfibility. — He did, indeed, admire him as 
mach as Blikon profefledly did, and probably for the 
fame reaibn ; but we do not find that he has copied him 
fa clofely as the laft meatioiied poet has ibroethnes done, 
Mid partieularly in the opening of Samfon-AgoniHes, 
which is an cridcnt imitation of the foUowing pailage in 
the Fho^kiiifo. 

Asuf £<; TO Xei/f oy 'jrtiioy ix^f^i ri^sio^ sfjLOv, 

H^oScun. Aa. III. Sc. J. 

The ** eyes of dewy light" is one of the happieft 
Ikokes of imagination^ and may be ranked among tho(e 
exprefiioiis which 

** —give ns back the image of the mind.*' 

Wild Anm too has heard thy ftrains. 

And Echo, 'midft my native plains. 
Been fotfth*d \fitU Titfs lOte/* 

•* There firft the wren thy myrtles iked 

On gentleft Otway's infnit head/' 
Sufiex, in which cowMy the Aran is a iinali rtro', had 
the honour of giving birth to Otway as wdl as to Col- 
lins : both thefe poets, nnhappiiy, became the objcAs 
of that pity by which their writings are diftingsiflied. 
There was a fimilitude iA their genius and in their fuf- 
fnrings. There was a refemblaDcc in the misforttines 
and in the diffipation of their lives ; and the cirenmihin* 
«es of then: death oaasLoc be veqiembeiFtd ^lKai€ pain* 

The 



<:OLLINS'6 POEMS. 3cs 

The thought of painting in the temple of Pity the faif- 

tory of human misfortunes, and of drawing the fccnes 

from the tragic Mufe, is very happy^ and in evciy re* 

{pe£t worthy the imagination of Collins. 

ODE TO F^E A R; 

Mr. Collins, who had often determined to apply hiflk» 
(elf to dramatic poetry, feems here, with the fame view, 
to have addreiTed one of the principal powers of the 
drama, and to implore that mighty influence fli« bad 
given to the genius of Shakefpeare : 

** Hither again thy fury deal. 

Teach me but once like him to feel : 

His cyprefs -wreath my meed decree, 

And I, O Fear, will dwell with thceT* 
In conftru£lion of this nervous ode the author haft fhewn 
equal power of judgement and imagination. Nothing 
can be more ftriking than the violent and abrupt abbre- 
viation of the meafure in the jEifth and fixth verfes, when 
he feels the ftrong influence of the power he invokes s 

" Ah, Fear ! ah, frantic Fear ! 

I fee, J fee thee near.'* 
The editor of thefe poems has met with nothing in the 
fame fpecies of poetry, either in his own, or in any 
other language, equal, in all reipe£b, to the following 
defcription of Danger : 

" Danger, whofe limbs of giant mold. 

What mortal eye can fix'd behold ? 
Vol, II. X Who 
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Who ftalks his round, an hideous form* 

Howling amid ft the midnight ftorm. 

Or throws him on the ridgy fteep 

Of fome loofe hanging rock to fleep.'* 
It is impoffible to contemplate the image conveyed in the 
two laft verfes without thofe emotions of tenor it was 
intended to excite. It has, moreover, the entire ad- 
vantage of novelty to recommend it» for there is too 
much originality in all the circumftances, to fuppofe 
that the author had in bis eye that defcription of the pe- 
nal fituation of Catiline in the ninth ^neid : 

«' — Te, Catilina, minaci 

Pendentem fcopulo " 

The archetype of the £ngli(h poet's idea was in nature, 
and probably to her alone he was indebted for the 
thought. From her, likewife, he derived that magni- 
ficence of conception, that horrible grandeur of imagery, 
di (played in the following lines : 

** And thofe, the fiends, who near allied. 

O'er nature*s wounds and wrecks prefide ; 

While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 

Lifts her red arm, expos'd and bare : 

On whom that ravening brood of fate. 

Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait/' 
That nutritive erthufiafm, >\hich cheriihes the feeds of 
poetry, and which is, indeed, the only foil wherein they 
will grow to perfc6liou, lays open the mind to all the 
influences of fidion. A pafiion for whatever is greatly 
wild, or magnificent in the works of nature, feJuces the 
imagination to attend to all that is extravagant, however 

unna- 
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unnatural. Milton was notorioufly fond of high ro- 
mance and Gothic diableries ; and Collins, who in ge« 
nius and enthuHaTm bore no very dillant refemblance to 
Milton, was wholly carried away by the fame attack* 
ixients. 

" Be mine, to read the vifions old, 

"Which thy awakening bards have told : 

And, left thou meet my Wafted view, 

,|Iold each ftrange tale devoutly true.** 

** On that thrice hallow'd eve, &c." 
There is an old traditionary fupeiftition, that on St. 
Mark's eve the forms of all fuch peribos as Ihall die 
within the enfuing year, malice their folemn entry into 
the churches of their refpfe£live parifties, as St. Patrick 
fwam over the channel, without their heads. 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have 
been made choice of for this ode, on account of the fub- 
]tOiy and it has, indeed, an air of fimplicity not altoge- 
ther unafie6ling : 

*' By all the boney'd ftorc 
On Hybla's thymy ihore. 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dettf^ 
By her whofe love-lorn woe. 
In evening mufings -flow, 
Sooth'd fweetly fad EIe£h"a's poet's ear." 
This allegorical imagery of the honey'd ftorc, the 
blooms^ and mingled murmurs of Hybla^ sdludixig to 
X a the 
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the iweetne£b and beauty of the Attic poetry, has the 
fineft and the happieft effcSk : yet, poffibly, it will bear 
a ^uefticHiy whether the ancient Greek tragedians had a 
general claim to ilmpliciry in any thing more than the 
plans of their drama. Their language, at leafl, was in- 
finitely metaphorical * yet it muft be owned that they 
juftly copied nature and the paifions, and fo far, cer- 
tainly, they were entitled to the palm of true fimplicity : 
the following moft beautiful fpeech of Polynices^ vvDi 
be a monument of this fo long as poetry ihAll Igft^ 

Tv/xva^-ia y OKTiv, mrfafTiv, AigjiYig St' ifhipm 
Nattf, ii wa-uv OfjLfA ex^^v ^oucfvfpoav. 

Ex«<ray. EuRiP, Phoppiff. ver. 369. 

<< But ilbaid to fing alOQ« 
To one diftinguifli'd throne." 

The poet cuts off the prevalence of tef^icity among the 
Romans with the reign of Angullp«, and indeed, it did 
not comti&ue miick kniger, moil of the eonpofiticms, 
after that date, giving into falie and artificial CHiaaiiient* 
** No more, in hall or bower. 
The paifions own tl(iy power, 
Love, only Love, her forcelcfs numbers meaan.** 
In theie littes the writings of the Pravea^al potts toe 

principally 
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|»r&ctpally alluded to, in which, fimplicitj is genendlv 
facri&qcd to th6 rhapfodics of romantic love. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTEIU 

Proctil ! O ! procul efte profani I 
THIS ode is {o infinitely abftra6led and replete i;^ 
high enthufiafm^ that it will find few reiden capedrfe of 
^teriag into the beauty of it, or of relifliinf its beau- 
ties. There is a ftyle of (entiment at utterly unintell^ 
gibie to common capacities, as if the fubje6l were treated 
in an unknown Unguage j aAd h is wi the fame account 
that abftra6li:d poetry will never have many admiwri. 
The aiuthors of fuch poems muft be eontent with the 
approbation of thofc heaven-favoured geniufes, who, by 
a fimilarity of tafte and (entiment, are enabled to pene« 
trate the high myfteriesof infytred fancy» and fee purfue 
the loftieil flights of enthufiailic imagination. Never- 
thelefs, the praife of the diflinguiihed few is certainly 
preferable to the ftpp^anfe of the undifc^itiilig million ; 
for all praife is valuable in proportion to the judgement 
ei thofe who confer it. 

As the fubje^ of ^is ode is uncommon. To are the 
ftyle and ekp^eilioa highly metaphorical and abflra^d ; 
thus the fun is called " the rich-hair*d youth of mom,** 
the i'lsleas are termed << the (hadowy tribes of mind," &c. 
W« are Uruck with the propriety of this mode of ez- 
preilion here, and it affords us new proofs of the analo- 
gy that Aibfifts between language and fentiment. 

Nothifig can be utore loftily imagiBed than the crei|- 
X 3 tion 



fto OBSERVATIONS ON 
tion of the Ceftu« of Fancy in this ode : the allegorical 
imagery is rich and fublime : and the obfervatioa that, 
the dangerous paffions kept aloof, during the operation, 
U founded on the {ln£left phitofophical truth ; for poe- 
tical fancy can exift only in minds that are perfeftly fc- 
rene, and in Tome raeafure abftra^^ed from the influences 
•f fenfe. 

The fcene of Milton's ** infpiring hour*' is perfeftty 
in chara£ler» and defh-ibed with all thofe wild* wood- 
appearances of ^hich the great poet was fo enthufiaib- 
cally fond: 
** I view that oak, the fancied glades among^ 
By which as Milton lay, his evening ear» 
Nigh i^her'd in heaven^ its native ftrains could hear.^ 

ode/ Written in the year 1746^ 
ODE TO MERCY. 

THE Ode wiitten in 1746, and the Ode to Mercy, 

leem to have been written on the fame occaiioflt viz. the 
late rebellion ; the former in memory of thofe heroes 
who fell in the defence of their country, the latter to 
excite fentiments of coropailion in favour of thofe un- 
happy and deluded wretches who became a iacrifice to 
'public juftice. 

The language and imagery of both are very beautiful; 
but die fcene and figures defcrib^d in the fbrophe of -the 

Ode 



COLLINS'S^OEMS. 311 

Ode to Mercy are cxquifitcly ftriking, and would afford 
a painter one of the fineil fubjef^s in the world. 

ODE TO LIBERTY. 

THE ancient ftates of Greece, perhaps the only ones 
in which a perfe£i model of liberty ever exifted, are na* 
turally brought to view in the opening of the poem* 

** Who Ihall awake the Spartan fife. 

And call in folemn founds to life. 

The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading, . 

Like vernal hyacinths in fullen hue." 
There is foroething extremely bold in this imagery of 
the locks of the Spartan youths, and greatly fupeiior to 
that defcription Jocafta gives us of the hair of Polynices. 

Borf i>xa)v re fcuavoxgcrra xfi^iTOi 

** What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 

Shall fing the fword, in myrtles dreft, &c.'' 
This alludes to a fragment of Alcaeus ftiil remaining, 
in which the poet celebrates Harmodius and Ariftogi- 
ton, who flew the tyrant Hipparchus, and thereby re- 
ftored the liberty of Athens. 

The fall of Rome is here moft nervoufly defcribed in 
one line : 

« With heavieft found, a giant-ftatue, fell." 
The thought feems altogether new, and the imitative 
bannoay in the ftru£kure of the verfe is admirable. « 

After bewailing the ruin of ancient liberty, the ppet 

confiders the influence it has retained, or Still retains 

X 4 aunong 
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aooni^ &e medersc ; and heift die fr e e rcynbli es «f Ittly 
naturally «ng9gtf hit aftcati^if-^FloicneVy mcierdy only 
to be lamented on account of lofing its liberty under 
thofe ^trons cf letttrs, tie Mddfoton faHnily p the jea-- 
Ums Pifa, }uftiy fo called in refpeffc to its long impati- 
ence and regret under the fame yoke ; and the /maff 
Marino, which, however unrefpefbiblc wkh regard to 
power or extent of territory, has, at leaft, this diftinc- 
tion to boaft, th^t it has preferved its liberty longer than 
any other fiate, ancient or modem, having, without any 
revolution, retained its prefent mode of govemnrient near 
1400 years. Moreover the patron faint who founded it, 
and* fh>m whom it takes its name, deferves this poetical 
record, as he is, perhaps, the only faint that ever con- 
tributed to the eftablifhment of freedom* 

" Nor e'er her former pridte relate. 

To fad Liguria's bleeding ftate." 
In thefe lines the poet alludes to thoie r avages m the 
ilate of Genoa, occ^ioned by the unhappy divifiotts of 
the Gvelphs and Gibelines^ 

«i — -. When ri» fkvour'd of thy choice. 

The dai^ng archeir heaikl thy voice.*' 
For an account of the celebrated event referred to in tfatfe 
vtrfeSr Uk Voltaire's fipiitie to the King of Pruffia. 

'* Thofe whom the rod of Alva bruis'd, 

Whofc crown a Britifli queen refused !" 

The Flemings were fo dreadfully opprci&d by^'tfiis 
fanguin&ry general of l^Uip the Second, that they of. 
Aited their fovereignty to Elitabeth, btit, happily for 
her Aibjeasyihe had policy and aaagaaAimky enough to 

refufc 
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rafnfe it. Defortneaux, in his Abreg6 Chnmologiqw 
^t PHiiloife d'Efpagne^ thus defcribes the fafferings 
of the Flemings : ** Le Due d'Albe achevoit de r6- 
** duire les FkmBxids au d^fefpoir. Apfis avoir indlidS 
<* les echafauts du fang le plus noble et le plus prdcieuXy 
« il faifoic conl^ruire des citaddUes en dfiv^fs tudroits* 
«< et vouloit ^tablir 1' Alcavala, ce tribute ondreux qui 
<' avoit dt^ lohgtems en nh^ parmi les Efpagnols." 
Abreg. Chron. Toda. IV. 
u ..^..^ Mona^ 

Where thefofand ellin fliapet abide.'* 
Mona is properly the Roinaii name of the Ilk of Ari- 
glefey, anciently fa famous for its Druids ; but feme- 
fanes, as in this place, it is given to tlie Ifle of Man. 
Both thofe iiles ftitl retain much of the genius of ftl- 
perftition, and are now the only places where there is 
the leaft chance of finding a fairy. 

ODE, 

T6 a Lady, 6n the Death of Cotoael Charks 

Rofs, iti the A€^n at Fontenoy. Written 
May, 1745- 

THE iambic kihd of numbers in which this ode is 
conceived, feenvs as well calculated for tender and 
plaintive rabje6ts, as for thofe where ftrength or rapidity 
is required— This, perhaps, is owing to the refpetition 
of the ftrain in the fame ftanza | for ibrrow trje^b va* 
fiety, and afleds au uniformity of complaint. It is 

need'^'^ 
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aeedlefs to obierve that this ode is replete with harmony, 
fpirity and pathos ; and there, furely, appears no reafoa 
why the feventh and eighth ftanzas'ihould be omitted in 
that copy printed in Dodiley's Colle£^ioii of Poems. 

ODE TO EVENING. 

' THE blank ode has for fome time fulicited admlfiioo 
into the Engliih poetry ; but its efforts, hitherto, feem 
to have been vain, at lead its reception has been no 
more than partial. It remains a queftion, then, whe- 
.ther there is not fomething in the nature of blank verfe 
lefs adapted to the lyric than to the heroic meafure, 
fince, though it has been generally received in the lat- 
ter, it is yet unadopted in the former. In order to dif- 
coverthis, we are to confider the different modes of 
tbefe different fpecies of poetry. That of the heroic is 
uniform; that of the lyric is various j and in theft cir- 
cumfhinces of uniformity and variety, probably, lies the 
caufe why blank verfe has been fuccefsful in the one, 
and unacceptable in the other. While it prefcnfed it- 
felf only in one form, it was familiarized to the ear by 
cuftom ; but where it was obliged to affume the differ- 
ent fhapes of the lyric Mufe, it feemed ftill a ftranger of 
uncouth figure, was received rather with curiofity than 
pleafure, and entertained without that eafe, or fatisfac- 
tion, which acquaintance and familiarity produce — 
Moreover, the heroic blank verfe obtained a fandiion of 
infinite importance to its general reception, when it was 
adopted by one of the greateft poets the woiid ever prq- 

ducfx); 
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ducedy and was made the vehicle of the nobleft poem 
that ever was written. When this poem at length ex«- 
torted that applaufe which ignorance and prejudtce bad 
united to withhold, the veriification (bon found its imi- 
tatorsy and became more generally fuccefsful than eren 
in thofe countries from whence it was imported. But 
lyric blank verfe has met with no fuch advantages i fsr 
Mr. Collins, whofe genius and judgement in harmony 
might have given it fo powerful an eflfed, hath left ut 
but one fpecimen of it in the Ode to Evening. 

In the choice of his meaAire he feems to have had in 
"his eye Horace's Ode to Pyrrha? for this ode bears the 
neareft refemblance to that mixt kind of the afclepiad 
and pherecratic verfe; and that refemblance in fome de- 
gree reconciles us to the want of rhyme, while it re- 
minds us of thofe great mafters of antiquity, whdfe 
works had no need of this whimfical jingle of founds. 

From the following paiTage one might be induced to 
think that the poet had it in view to render his fubje£b 
and his verification fuitable to each other on this occs- 
fion, and that, when he addrefled himfelf to the fober 
power of Evening, he had thought proper tolayafide the 
foppery of rhyme j 
** Now teach me, maid composed. 
To breathe fome fofcenM ftrain, 
Whofe numbers, dealing through thy darkening vale, 
May not unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit, 
As, muting flow, I bail 
Thy genial lov'd return !'* 
But whatever were the numbers, or the verfification of 

this 
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this oAcf the ittiageiy and e^thufiaim it cKAttaini could 
not fail of rendering it delightful. No other of Mr. 
Collinses odet h more generally chara6briilic of his ge- 
nius. In one pl^ce we diftorer his paflion for vifionary 
beings i 

« For when thy ibldidg-ftarsffifinglho^iiFS 
His paly circtet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hottrs, and elves 

Who flcpt in buds the day. 
And many a nymph who wreatlies her brows wi A ^dge. 
And Iheds the frefhening dew, and lovelier ftili^ 

The penfive pleafures fweet 

Prepare thy Aadowy car." 

In another we behold his ftrong bias tb Utelattchbly : 

'< Then let roe rove fome wild^and heathy fcene> 
Or find fome ruin 'midft its dreary dells^ 

Wheie walk more aweful nod 

By thy religious gleams." 

Then appears his taflt for what is wildly grand and 
fiMgnHicent ki nftture f wften, prevented by fibrms from 
Mjoying his evening wa4k» he wiihes for a fittiatien, 

*« That from the mountain's fiUcsv 

Views wild and fwefling flood* j** 
and, through the whole, his iuvariabki attiadktiMkt to 
the exprefliott of painting : 

** and marks o*er all 

Thy dewy iSngers draw 

The gradual dulky veil." 
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It might be a fufficiest encomiiim OB this beftntifal mI* 

to obferve, that it has been particularly admired hy % 
lady to whom nature has given the moft perfeft prJii- 
ciples of taftc. She has not even complained of dw 
want of rhyme in it, a circumftance by no means on- 
favourable to the caufc of lyric blank verfc j for farely, 
if a fair reader can endure an ode without bells and 
chimes, the mafculinc genius nay difpenfe with them* 

THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FROM the fubjeA and (entiments of this ode, it 
feems not improbable that the author wvote it about the 
time when he left the Univerfity { when, weary with th« 
purfuit of academical ftudies, he no longer confined 
bimfelf to the fearch of theoretical knowledge, but com* 
raenced the fcholar of humanity, to Audy nature in her 
works, and man in fociety. 

The following farewell to fcience exhibits a very juft 
as well as ilriking pi6ture ; for however exalted in the« 
ory the Platonic do£hines may appear, it is certain that 
Platonifm and Pyrrhonifm are allied : 
<< Farewell the porch, whoie roof is feen, 
ArchM with th' enlivening olive's green s 
Where Science, prank'd in tiflued veft. 
By Reaibn, Pride, and Fancy dreft. 
Comes like a bride, fo trim array'd. 
To wed with Doubt in Plato's Ihadel" 
When the mind goes in purfuit of viiionary fyflemi, it 
is not iac fsom the re^ns of dotth( s and the greater ite 

capacity 
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capacity^ to think abftra61%clly, to reafon and refine, the 
more it will be cxpofed to, and bewildered in, uncertainty. 
-^From an enthufiaftic warmth of temper, indeed, we 
nay for a while be encouraged to perfift in fome favour- 
ite do^ne, or to adhere to fome adopted fyftem ; but 
when that enthufiafm, whtdl is fbtmdnr on the yWmdtj 
of the paffiont, giadiialfy cools and dies away with 
theniy the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we 
are thrown upon the inhofpitable fliore of doubt.— A 
ftril^iog proof of the neceflity of fome moral rule of wif- 
dom and virtue, and fome fyftem of happinefs eftabliih- 
ed by unerring knowledge and unlimited power* 

In the poet's addrefs to Humour in this ode, there is 
one image cff fingular beauty and propriety. The or- 
naments in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and 
difpofed in fuch a manner^ as to be perfe6tiy fymbolical 
and chara£ieriftic : 

<< Me too amidft thy band admit, 

There where the young-ey'd healthful Wit, 

(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are plac'd each other's beams to fhare, ^ 

Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide.*' 
Nothing could be more expreflive of wit, which confifts 
in a happy coiiiiion of comparative and relative images, 
than this reciprocal refledlion of light from the difpofi* 
tion of the jewels. 

«< O Humour, thou whofe name is known 

To Bi itain's favoured ifle alone." 
The author could only mean to apply this to the time 

yrhen 
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vrhen he wrote, fince other nations had produced works 
of great humour, as he himfelf acknowledges afterwards* 

** By 0I4 Miletus, &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, &c." 
The Milefian and Tufcan romances were by no means 
,diftingui(hcd for humour; but as they were the models 
of that fpccics of writing in which humour was after- 
.wards employed, they are, probably for that rcafon only, 
mentioned here. 

>The PASSIONS, An ODE for Mufic, 

j IF the muiic which was compofed for this ode, had 
j.equal merit with the ode itfclf, it muft have been the 
^moft excellent performance of the kind, in which poe- 
jjtry and mufic have, in modern times, united. Other 
pieces of the fame nature have derived their greateft re- 
putation from the perfection of the mufic that accompa- 
ttisd them, having in themfelves little more merit than 
hat of an ordinary ballad : but in this we have the 
hole foul and power of poetry—Exprcffion that, even 
. ithout the aid of mufic, flrikes to the heart; and 
nao"ery of power enough to tranfport the attention, 
vithout the forceful alliance of conefponding founds! 
' ^at, then, muft have been the effe£ls of thefe united 1 
) Xt is very obfervable that though- the meafure is the 
(atn^f in which the mufical efforts of fear, anger, and de- 
fpnir, are defcribed, yet by the variation of the cadence, 
ihe character and oper ation of each is ftrongly exprelTed s 
ihus particularly of Defpair : 

With 
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«* With woeful meafures wan Dffpair-* 
Low fijlkn founds his grief beguird, 

A folemn, ftrangc, and mingled air, 
*Twas fad by fits, by ftarts 'twas wild.*^ 
He mud be a very unikilful compofer who could not 
c»tch the pow€r of imitative harmony from thefe lines ! 

The pi£luw of Hope that follows this is beautiful al« 
moft beyond imiution. 3y the united powers of 
imagery and harmony, that delightful being i« exhibited 
with all the charms and graces that pleafure and fancy 
have a]^opriated to h«r. 

Relegat, qui femel percurritj 

Q^i nunquam legit, legat. 
*« But tboui O Hope, with eyes fo fair, 

What was thy delighted meafure i 
Still it whifper*d promised pleafure. 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diftance hail I 
Still would her touch the ftrain prolong* 

And from the rocks, the woods, the vale. 
She call'd on Echo ftill through all the fong $ 

And where her fweetefl tlieme ihe chofe, 

A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe^ 
And Hope enchanted fmil'd, and wav'd her golden hair. 
In what an exalted light does the above ftanta place thi« 
great mafter of poetical imagery and harmony 1 what 
varied fweetnefs of numbers ! what delicacy of judge- 
ment and expreifion ! honr ckara£i£riftically does Hope 
prolong her ft rain, repeat her foothing clofea, call upon 
her afTociate Echo for th« fame purpofes^ and diiplay 
every pleaiing grace peculiar to her ! 

•' And 
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*' And Hope enchanted fmil'dj and wav'd her golden 
hair." 

Lregaty qui nunquam legit ; 

Qui femel percurrit, relegat. 
The defcriptions of Joy, Jealeufy, and Revenge, are €*• 
ccUcnt ; though not equally fo j thofe of Melancholy 
and Chearfulnefs are fuptrior to everything of the kind) 
and, upon the Whole, there may be very little hatard in 
alTerting that this is the £nefl ode in the £ngli(h Ian* 
guage. 

AN EPISTLE 

To Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition of 
Shakefpeare's Works* 

THIS poem was written by our author at the uni- 
verfity, about the time when Sir Thomas Hanmer's 
pompous edition of Shakefpeare was printed at Oxford. 
If it has not fo much merit as the reft of his poems, it 
has ftill more than the fubjefb deferves. The veriifica* 
tion is eafy and genteel, and the allufions always poetir 
cal. The chara£^er of the poet Fleicher in particular it 
very juftly drawn in this epiftle. 

DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 

O D E on the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 

Mr. Collins had Jkill to complain. Of that mournful 

^nelody, and thofe tender images^ which ire the diftin* 

YoL. II. Y jguifhing 
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guiihiog excellencies of fuch pieces as bewail departed 
friendihip, or beauty, he was an almoft unequalled 
mafter. He knew perfe6lly to exhibit fuch circum- 
llances, peculiar to the obje61:s, as awaken the influ- 
ences of pity; and while, from his own great fenHbility, 
be felt what he wrote, he naturally addrefli^ himfelf to 
the feelings of others. 

To read fuch lines as the following, all beautiful and 
tender as they are, without correfpondiBg emotions of 
pity, is furely impolfible: 

<< The tender thought on thee Ihall dwell^ 
Each lonely frene ihati thee refiore,^ 

For thee the tear be duly ihed ; 
BeIov*d, till life can charm no more ; 

And moum'd, ?tUl Pity's felf be dead.'? 
The Ode on the Death of Thorn fon feems to have been 
written in an excurfion to Richmond by water. The 
rural fcencry has a proper effeft in an ode to the me- 
mory of a poet, much of whofe merit lay in defcrip- 
tions of the fame kind, and the appellations of 
** Druid,'* and ** meek Nature's child," are happily 
charafteriftic. For the better underftanding of this ode, 
it is neceffary to remember, that ]^Ir. Thpmfon lies 
bnricd in the church of Richmond* 
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